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ADVERTISEMENT 


TO THE 


FIRST EDITION. 
TT bag ton join that copies of 


Farxczs and DramaTic ENTERTAINMENTS are 
cult to be procured, even at the exorbitant charge of 
one ſhilling tach,. the uſnel ſhogsprice ;. and that man 
of them are aften nat to be procured. ſor any prigq: A 
eireumſtance which ariſes chiefly from, Bookſellers having - 
litzle inducement to keep anꝝ regular aſſortment of pieces 
of this kind, the demand even fox thoſe of the firſt merit, 
in a detached form, being inconfiderable_ and uncertain. 
Theſe inconveniences firſt ſuggeſted the deſign of the 
preſent publication: And as no Collection of the fame 
kind has hitherto. appeared, it is hoped this will meet 
with a favourable reception from the PVstic; and wilt 
be peculiarly acceptable to thoſe who are poſſeſſed of a 
good Collection of Plays, to which it will form: a-proper 
Companion or Supplement, as including the principal 
performances of a GAC, a Foora, &c. printed in 
an elegant manner, and; atiajnable as à mo · 
derate expence... 7 

Tun Volume now publihed a 
and will be followed. by three, four, five, or m 
the Publiſher be encouraged to complete his Plan, wi which : 
is meant to, comprehend all the By Jr e 
Stage that have appeared. 

Tus ſeveral Pieces are es ee according to 
laſt editions correQed by their reſpective authors; andy 
by the aſſiſtance of ſome gentlemen of taſte and theatrical 
knowledge, thoſe paſſages uſually omitted in the repre- 
ſentation are uniformly diſtinguiſhed by inverted commas, 

Ir may be proper to mention, that the different Vo- 
lumes are meant to be ſold ſeparately, as well as in ſets g 
but that the particular pieces cannot be ſold in the ſame 


way, as the manner of printing prevents their PO 
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Dragan Paso. 


ME we * | 
y-Lane, dale 

Ms 8 the Guardian, Mr Garrick Mr Woods. | 

Sir Charles Clackit, * Mr Yates Mr Hollingſworth. 

Mr Glazkit, his Nephew, Mr Oden. Mr 3 s 


Servant. 
Coo M R N. 


M. Harriet, an Heireſs, Miſs Pritchard. Miſs Kirby. 
Lucy, the Maid, Mrs Clive. Mrs Kniveton. 


ACT. 6 


Scene, 1 Hall in Mr Heartly's at. | 
Pater Sir Charles Clackit, bis Nephew, * ' Servants 


Servant, | r 
LEASE to wall this way Sir. Fea 
Sir Cha, Where is your maſter, friend? 
Ser. In his dreſſing - room, Sir. 
Y. Cla. Let him know, then —— f 
Sir Cha. Prithee be quiet, Jack; when L am in com» 
pany, let me direct. Tis proper and decent. 
. Cla. I am dumb, Sir. 

Sir Oba. Tell Mr Heartly, his friend and gabe N 
Sir Charles Clackit would lay three words to him. | 
Ser. 1 ſhall;. Sir. — | N * Mit. 

Vor. 1. A 8 | Sir 


\ 
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Sir Cha. Now, nephew, conſider once again, before 
I open the matter to my neighbour Heartly, what 1 
2 oing to undertake for you.——-Why- don't you 
PEAR 7 — . ” - I 2 
2. Cla. Is it proper and decent, uncle? 

Sir Cha. Pſha! don't be a fool —but anſwer me- 
Don't you flatter yourſelf— What aſſurance have yon 
that this young lady, my friend's ward, has a liking to 
you? The young fellows. of this age are all coxcombs, - 
_ T am afraid you are no exception to the gene 
Z. Cla. Thank you, uncle—But may 1 this inſtant 
be ſtruck old and peeviſh, if I would put you upon a 
falſe ſcent to expoſe you, for all the fine women in 
Chriſtendom. I aſſure you again and again, and 
you may take my word, uncle, that Miſs Harriet has 
no kind of averſion to your nephew and moſt humble 
ſervant. 0 | N 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, ——vanity ! vanity ! — but 1 
never take a young fellow's word about women; they'll 
lie as faſt, and with as little conſcience, as the Bruſſels 
Gazette. _——Produce your proofs. 

Z. Cla. Can't your eyes fee em, uncle, without ur- 
ging me to the indelicacy of repeating em? | 

Sir Cha. Why, I ſee nothing but a fool's head and 
a fool's coat, ſupported by a pair of moſt unpromiſing 
legs.—Haye you no better proofs ? 

Z. Cla. Yes, I have, my good infidel uncle, half a 
hundred. | 
Sir Cha. Out with them then. 
T. Cla. Firſt then—Whenever I ſee her, ſhe_never . 
looks at me: That's a fign of love, Whenever I ſpeak 
to her, ſhe never anſwers me: Another fign of love..— 


. * 


And whenever | ſpeak to any body elſe, the ſeems to 


be perfectly eaſy :— That's a certain fign of love. 
Sir Cha. The devil it is! . 
Z. Cla. When lam with her, ſhe's always grave; 
and the moment I get up to leaye her, then the poor 
thing begins—* Why will you leave me, Mr Clackit? 


"<6 ean't you ſacrifice a few moments to my baſhfulneſs? | 
„ Stay, you agreeable runaway, ſtay, I ſpall ſoon 


„ overs 
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overcome the fears your preſence gives me.” 1 
could ſay more But a man of honour, ork Foo f 
Sir Cha: Nu. and has ſhe ſaid all theſe things — 
ou? 
7. Cla. O yes, and ten times e her * 
Sir Cha. With her eyes! — Eyes are very equivocal, 
Jack. However, if the young lady has any liking to 
you, Mr Heartly is too much a man of the world, and 
too much my friend, to oppuſe the match; ſo do you 


; walk into the garden, and I will open the matter to him. 


Y. Cla. Is there any objection to my ftaying; uncle? 
The buſineſs will be ſoon ended. Nou will propoſe the 


match; he will give his conſent, 1 ſhall give mine; Miſg - 


is ſent for, and affair oft fait. | Snapping his finger. 
- Sir Cha. And ſo you think that a young beautiful 


dun with forty thouſand pounds, is to be had with a2 
ſcrap of French, and a ſnap of your p< 


172 away, and don't provoke me. 


Nay, but my dear . 2. 
= Cha. Nay, but, my impertinent nephew, auher 


retire, or I'll throw up the game. A oor him out. 


. Cla. Well, well, I am gone, un When you 


| come t0 the point, I ſhall be ready to make my « 
el 


ance. voyage wy 
Sir Cha. The devil's in theſe young fellows, I think. 
— We ſend em abroad to cure hal EY _ 


above proof the other 
PI 40 (Enter Mr Heady BE 


—Good-morrow to . neighbour. 


| Hea. And to you, Sir Charles; I am to ſee 
ſo ſtrong and healthy. mr yo 


Sir Cha. I can return you the compliment, my friend: 
Without flattery, you don't look more than' thirty- 


five; and, between ourſelves, you are on the ”_ ide 


of forty - But mum for that. 
Hea. Eaſe and tranquillity keep me as you ſee, 
Sir Cha. Why don't you marry, neighbour ?-A good | 


vile would do well for you. 
Hes. For me? You are pleaſed to be — Sir 
Charles, | vis 


A2 


* — ——— — 
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Sir Cha. No faith, I am ſerious ; and had I a daugh- 
ter to recommend to you, you ſhould ſay me nay more 


than once, I aſſure you, neighbour ys r 1 


would quit you. 

Hea. I am much obliged to yu. | 

Sir Cha. But indeed you are a little too much of the 
philoſopher to think of being troubled with women and . 
their concerns. 

Hea. I beg your pardon, Sir Charles—Tho? 910 
are many who call themſelves philoſophers, that live 


ſingle, and perhaps are in the right of it, yet I can - 


not think that marriage is at all inconſiſtent with true 
philoſophy.—* A wiſe man will reſolve to live like the 
reſt of the world, with this only difference, that he is 
© neither a ſlave to paſſions nor events. lt is not be · 


cauſe I have a little pluloſophy, but becauſe I am on-the 


wrong fide of forty, Sir Charles, that I deſire to be ex- 


_ cuſed. (/ſmiling.) 


Sir Cha. As you pleaſe, Bir tbwand now to. my buſi: 
neſs.—You have no objection, I ſuppoſe, to tie up your 
ward, Miſs Harriet, though you have A the collar 


yourſelf.— Ha, ha, hal 18 rn 


Hes. Quite the contrary, Sing [have taken her ſome 


time from the boarding-ſchool, ' and brought her home, 
in order to ae of . with her own ww. 
nation. 

Sir Cha. Her "father, I have heard you ſay, recom- 
mended that particular care to you, when ſhe had yr 


ek a.certain age. 
Hes. He did ſo—and I am the more defirous to. obey 


him ſcrupulouſly in this circumſtance, as ſhe will be a 
moſt valuable acquiſition to the perſon who ſhall gain 


her for, not to mention her fortune, which is the leaſt 


conſideration, her ſentiments are worthy her birth; ſhe 
1s gentle, modeſt, and obliging —In a word, my friend, 


I never ſaw youth more amiable or diſereet but per- 


haps I am a little partial to her. 
Sir Cha. No, no; ſhe is a delicious creature, every 


body ſays ſo.— But I believe, neighbour, unnur has 
e, that you little think of. 


He. What, pray, Sit Charles? 
wk a | Sir 


\ — 
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Sir Cha. My nephew, Mr Heatly  — 

Enter Young Clackit. x 

. Cla. Here I am, at your ſervice, Sir—-My uncle 

is a little unhappy in his manner 3 but I'll clear the 

matter in a moment— Miſs Harriet, Sir,. - your ward 
Sir Cha. Get away, you puppy! . 

Y. Cla. Miſs Harriet, Sir, your ward —a moſt ac» 

compliſh'd young lady, to be ſure I 

me Cha. Thou art a mott accompliſhed coxcomb, to 

ure. . | 


7. Cla. You'll excuſe me, Mr Heartly—-My uncle 
does not ſet up for an orator—a little confuſed, or ſo, 
Sir—You ſee me what I am—But I ought to aſk par- 
den for the young lady and myſelf. —We are young, Sir 
—1 muſt confeſs we were wrong to conceal it from you 
But my uncle, I ſee, is pleaſed to be angry; and 
therefore 1 ſhall ſay no more at preſent. 

Sir Cha. If you don't leave the room this moment, 
and ſtay in the garden till I call ou 
. Cla. I am ſorry I have difpleaſed you—I did not 
think it was aral-a-propos ; but you muſt have yaur way, 
uncle—You command—1 ſubmit—Mr Heartly, yours. 

5h [Exit Young Clackit. 

Sir Cha. Puppy! {afide.) My nephew's a little un- 
thinking, Mr Heartly, as you ſee ; and therefore I have 
been a Tile cautious how I have proceeded in this af- 
fair: But indeed he has in a manner perſuaded me, that 
your ward and he are not ill together. F< 

Hen. Indeed! This is the firſt notice I have had of 
it, and I cannot conceive why Miſs Harriet ſhould con- 
ccal it from me; for 1 have often aſſured her, that 1 
would never oppoſe her inclination, though I might en- 
deavour to direct it. e 

Sir Cha. Tis human nature, neighbour,—We are ſo 
aſhamed of our firſt paſſion, that we would willingly © 
1 it from ourſelves But will you mention my nephew 
to her? | INS 

Hea. 1 muſt beg your pardon, Sir Charles. ——The 
name of the gentleman whom ſhe chooſes, muſt firſt 

mr A 3 / come 
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come ſrom herſelf. 11 advice or importunity ſhall 

never influence her : yoo would be leſs rigo- 

rous, young people would be more reaſonable ; and I 

am ſo unfaſhionable to think, that happineſs in mar- 

riage can't be bought too dear. I am ſtill on the wrong 
ſide of forty, Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. No, no- Lou are right, neighbour, But 
here ſhe is. Don't alarm her young heart too much, 
I beg of you. Upon my word, ſhe is a ſweet morſel. 

Enter Miſs Harriet and Lucy - : 

Miſs. Har. He is with companry—L'll ſpeak to bim 
another time. [ Retiring. 

Luc. Young, handſome, and afraid of being ſeen !— 
Lou are very particular, Miſs. 

Hea. Miſs Harriet, you muſt not go. nb Baerict 28 re- 
turns.) Sir Charles, give me leave to introduce you to 

this young lady. (Introduces ber.) You kuow, 1 ſup- 
Poſe, the reaſon of this gentleman's viſit to me? 
1 


[To Harriet. 

Miſs Har. Sir! (confuſed.) 

Hea. You may truſt me, my dear, (/niling.)—Don't 
be diſturb'd, I ſhall not reproach you with any thing 
-but keepiog your' wiſhes a ſecret from me ſo long. 

Miſs Har. —Upon my word, Sir.— Lucy! . 

Luc. Well, and Lucy! Ill lay my life 'tis a treaty 
of marriage —Ts that ſuch a, dreadful thing! Oh, for 

ſhame, Madam! Young ladies of faſhion are not frighit- 
ened at ſuch things now-a-days, 
Hea. 10 Sir Cha. We have gone too far, Sir Charles. 
e muſt excuſe her delicacy, and give her time to re- 
cover: — I had better talk with her alone; we will leave 
her now: Be perſuaded that no endeavours ſhall be 
wanting on my part to bring this affair to a happy and 
a ſpeedy concluſion. 

Sir Cha. 1 ſhall be obliged to you, Mr Heartly.— 
Young lady, your fervant,—What grace and modeſty ! 
She is a moſt engaging creature, and I ſhall be proud 
to make her one of my family. - | 

Hlea. You do us honour, Sir Charles. 

[Exeun ric Sir Charles and Heartly. 
i 


_ Indeed, NI Har you are very particular 
5 you ' 


% 


you was tired of the boarding:ſctioot;” and yet ſeem to 


have no inclination to be married. What can be me 


meaning of all this !-—That ſmirking old gentleman is 
uncle to Mr Clackit; and, my life for it, he has made 
ſome propoſals to your guardian. 
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Mi Har. Prithee don't pla 2 Fe about Mr Clackits 2 : 


_ Luc. But why not, Miſs ? he is a little fanta- 
ſtical, loves to hear himſelf alle, 72 is ſomewhat ſelf - 
ſufficient; yay mult confider he is young. has been a- 


broad, and 
ſoon be at an end, if young ladies and enten grow. 


over nice and exceptious. 


Mif Har, But if I can find one without theſe ure ; 


I may ſurely pleaſe myſelf. - 
Luc. Without theſe faults! and is he young, Mid? 
Miß, Har. He is ſenſible, modeſt, polite, affable, 


and generous; and charms from the natural impulſes of 


his own heart, as much as others diſguſt by their. ſenſe- 
lefs airs and inſolent affectation 


Luc! Upon my word !—But why have you kept this 


ſecret ſo long ?—Your guardian is kind to you beyond 
conception. 
come ? 


Miſs Hat. Why, the difficulty of declaring my ſenti- 


ments. 
Luc. Leave that to me, Miſs. But your ſpark, with 


all his accompliſhments, muſt have very little penetra- 


tion, not to have diſcovered his good fortune in yer 
cye » 
Miſs Har. 1 take care that my eyes don" t tell too 
much; and he has too much delieacy to interpret looks 
to his advantage. Beſides, he would certainly diſap- 
prove my paſſion; and if I ſhould ever make the de- 


eps good company: — Phe trade will 


What difficulties can you have to over- 


claration, and meet with a denial, I ſhould abſolutely - 


dic with ſhame.- 

Luc. I'll infure your life for. a Glver thimble. —But 
what can poſſibly hinder your coming together d 

Miſs Har. His exceſs of merit. 

Luc. His exceſs of a fiddleſtick! - But come, In 
put you in the wayz—You ſhall truſt me with tlie ſe-' 
cret z——PI intruſt it 9 to 3 a n friends; 1 


—— 


— 
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they ſhall intruſt it to half 4 Gosen more, by which means 
it will travel half the town over in a week's time : the 
gentleman will certainly hear of it; and then if he is 
not at your feet in the fetching of a _ PI give up 
—— perquiſites at your wedding.— is his name, 
- Miſs Har. I cannot tell you his name. indeed I 
cannot ; I am afraid of being thought too ſingular, 
But why thould I be. aſhamed of my 1 Is the 
impreſſion which a virtuous character makes upon our 
hearts ſuch a weakneſs that it may not be excuſed ? 
Luc. By my faith, Miſs, I can't underſtand you : 
i 7 Vou are afraid of being thought ſingular, and you really 
Are ſo ;—T would ſooner renounce all the paſſions in the 
univerſe, than have one in my boſom beating and flutter- 
ing itſelf to pieces. Come, come, Miſs, open the win- 


. 


4 
| 
| 
3 
% 
' 
1 
3 
1 
5 
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day and let the poor devil out. 
2 | | | Enter Heartly. | 
_ Hea. Leave us, Lucy. | | 
Luc. There's ſomething going forward tis. very _ , 
hard I cant be of the party. Exit, 
Hea. ShffFertainly thinks, from the character of the 


young man, that I ſhall diſapprove of her choice. 
EINE Fe, | Ade. 

25 Miſi Har. What can I poſſibly ſay to him? I am as 

much aſhamed to make the declaration, as. he would be 
_ -to underſtand it. * * 

- © - Hea. Don't imagine, my dear, that I would know 
more of your thoughts than you defire I ſhould; but 
the tender care which 1 have ever ſhow, and the fin- 
cere friendſhip which I ſhall always have for you, give | 
me a ſort of right to inquire into every thing that con · 
cerns you. Some friends have ſpoken to me in parti- 
eular.— But that is not all I have lately found you 
thoughtful, abſent, and diſturbed. —— Be plain with 
me—— Has not ſomebody been happy Ws to pleaſe 

ou? | . 
Miſs Har. I cannot deny it, Sir: Ves: - ſomebody 

| Jndeed has pleaſed me But I muſt intreat you not 
to give credit to any idle ſtaries, or inquire farther into 
the particulars of wy inchoation ; for I cannot poſſibly 
have reſolution enough to ſay more to you. | 


ax -— -y 


Hea. 


Mes But have you made a choice, my dear? 
Miſs Har. I have, in my own mind, Sir: and ts 
impoſſible to make a better Reaſon, vat N 
thing muſt approve it. | 
Hea, And how long have you conceived. this paſſion? 
Miſs Har. Ever ſince” I left the mee live 


with you. | [Si his 


| Hea, I ſee your confuſion, my dear, and will reheve 
you from it 3 Lam informed of the. 

Miſs Har. 41 E 5 

Heu. Don't be uneaſy ; for le can ith, Lake af- 
ſure you, that Jour 3 on is return'd with an ten · 
derneſs. 1 

*Mift Har. If you are not deceiy'd——1 not be 
more happy. 

Hea. 1 think Jam not 88 her Is 
declaration you have made, and the affarances which I 
have given you, why will you conceal. it any longer? 
Have I not "defers'd a little more confidence from-you 2- 

Miſs Har. You have indeed 'deſerv'd it, and ould 
certainly have it, were I e 


oppoſe my inclinations. 


Hea. 1 oppoſe em Am I then ſo 10106 to you, ; 


my dear? Can you in the leaſt doubt of my affection 
for you? promiſe you. that I have no will but 
yours. 

Miſt Har. Since you dere; it then, 1 wil endeavour 
to explain myſelf. | 
Hea, I am all attention—8 eak, my Jras- 
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Miſ; Har. And if I do, I el I ill never be able to | 


ſpeak to you again. | 


Hea. How 9 that be, when L chall agree with you | 


in every thing ? 


Miſs Har. ladeed you won't Pray let me retire to 


my own chamber —I am not well, Sir. 
Hiea. I ſee your delicacy is hurt, my dear * let 
me intreat you once more to confide in me. 


me his name, and the next moment I will go to him, 
and aſſure him that my conſent ſhall confirm d your 
upeieln ; a dis ob or ants 


4 | | , * 


Tell 


— 


EN 
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2 Har. You will eafily find him——And when 
you have, pray tell him how improper it is for a young 
woman to ſpeak firſt: Perſuade him to ſpare my 
bluſhes, and to releaſe me from ſo terrible a fituation. 
II ſhall leave him with you—and hope that this de- 
claration will make it impoſſible for you to miſtake me 


* 


any longer. n = 
[ Harriet is going, but, upon ſeeing Y.Clackit, remain 
- upon the ſtage. | | . | 
Hea. Are we not alone? What can thigmean? ¶Aſde. 
. Cha. Apropos, faith! here they are together. 
- Hea. I did not fee him; but now the riddle's ex- 


plain'd. N LA bds. 
Miſs Har. What can he want now! This is the 


moſt ſpireful interruption, © [Ade 
7.-Cla. By your leave, Mr Heartly,— - 
12 9 [ Crofſes bim to goto Harriet. 


Have I caught you at laſt, my divine Harriet. 
Well, Mr Heartly, ſans fagon 
matter, ho!— Things look a little gloomy here 


But what's the 


One mutters to himſelf, and gives me no anſwer ; -and 
the other turns the head, and winks at me. How 
the devil am I to interpret all thi - 
* Miſs Har. I wink at you, Sir! Did I, Sir? 

Y. Cla. Ves, you, my angel But mum Mr 


Heartly, for Heaven's ſake, what is all this? Speak, I 


conjure you, is it life or death with me? . — 
| Mif Har. What a dreadful ſituation I am in! 
7. Cla. Hope for the beſt ;—1'll bring matters about, 


I warrant you, | 


- © "Fea. "You have both of you great reaſon to be ti. 


fied— Nothing ſhall oppoſe your happineſs. 
. Cla. Bravo, Mr Heartly! | . 
Hea. Miſs Harriet's will is a law to me; and for you, 


Sir— the friendſhip which 1 have ever profeſs'd for 


your uncle is too ſincere not to exert ſome of it upon 
this occafion. | Sages, 

Miſs Har. I ſhall die with confuſion ! [Afede. 
7. Cla. I am alive again.—-Dear Mr Heartly, thou 
art a moſt adorable creature ! What a happineſs it is 
to have to do with a man of ſenſe, Who has no fooliſh 
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prejudices, and can ſee when a young fellow has fome- 
thing tolerable about him !— | 

Hea. Sir, not to flatter you, I muſt declare, that 1 is | 
from a knowledge of your friends and family that I have 
hopes of ſeeing you and this young lady happy. I will 
go directly to your uncle, and aſſure him that every 
thing ow on to our wiſhes. | (Os 

Hea. Poor Miſs Harriet, 1 ſee your diſtreſs, and am 


ſorry for it; but i l be got over. and the ſooner the 
better. Wen Clackit, my dear, will be glad of an op- 


portunity to entertain; you for the little time I ſhall be 
abſent Poor Miſs Harrict! [ Smiling. 
[Exit Heartly. 

7. Cla. Allo, allez, Monſieur LI * for that. 
Well, Ma'am, I think every thang fucceeds to our 
wiſhes, Be fincere, my adorable——Dan't you think 


vourſelf a very happy young lady? 


a 7 Har. I ſhall be moſt particularly obliged to you, 
Sir, if you would inform me what is the meaning of all 
this ? l 


. Cla. * you, Miſs Erbe matter, I believe, 
is pretty clear: ——Qur friends have underſtanding — 
we have affetions———and a marriage * of 
courſe. 
Miſs Har. Marriage, Sir! Pray what relation or 
particular connection is there between you and me, Sir? 

Y. Cla. | may be deceiv'd, faith; — but upon my ho- 
nour, I always ſupppoſed that there was a little ſmatter · 
ing of inclination between us. 

Miſs Har, And have _ ſpoke to my guardian upon 
this ſuppoſition, Sir ? 

T. Cla. And are you angry at it? I believe uot . 
( Smiling.) Come, come, I believe not.—'Tis delicate 
in you to be upon the reſerve.— 

Miſ Har. Indeed, Sir, this behaviour of yours is moſt 
extraordinary, 

Y. Cla. Come, come, my dear, don't carry this jeſt 
too far, & troppo, è troppo mia Cariſima. What the 
devil, when every thing is agreed upon, and uncles and 
guardians and ſuch folks have given their r N55 
continue the * ? 


* 
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Miſſ Har. They may have conſented for you; but I 
am miſtreſs of my allcQiongy and will never diſpoſe of 
ber by proxy. 

. Cla. Upon my ſoul, this is very doll — What! 
| bas not our guardian bare here this moment, and ex- 
Preſſed all * pleaſure at our intended union? 

-.* Miſe Har. He is in an error, Sir: — And had I not 
been too much aſtoniſhed at your behaviour, 1 had un. 
dͥtcceied him long before now. 

T. Cla. * a tune.) But, pray to re- 
turn to buſineſs What can be your . in —— 
all this confuſion in the family, and oppoſing Jour own 
N 8 

Mif Har. Oppoſing my own inclinations, Sir? 

7. Cla. Ay, oppoſing your own inclinations, Madam. 
Do you know, child, if you carry on this farce any 

Lon + I al begin to be a little angry? 

Her. I would wiſh i Sir; for be aſſur' d, 
never in my life "the leaſt err FN about 

3 72 
= Cla. Words, words! 1 FD 
* Miſs Har. Tis moſt fincerely and — 
F. Cla. Come, come, I know what I Kn 


23 Har. Don't make yourſelf ridiculous, Mr Clack- 


* Cla. Don't make yourſelf miſerable, "Miſs Har- 
riet. 
Miß Har. I am only fo when you perſiſt to torment 
me. 

Y. Cla. (Smiling. And you ſy believe that you 
don't love me? " 

Miſ Har. Poſitively not. 

7. Cia ( Conceitelly.) And you are - very 80 now, 
that you hate me? 

Miſs Har. Oh! moſt cordially. | 

7. Cla. Poor young lady! 1 do pity you from my 

foul. | 

Miß Har. Then why won't you leave me? 
7. Cla. « She never told her love, 


© But let concealment. like a worm i tp bud, | 
« Feed on her damaſk cheek. mmnm—— - 


Take warning, Mils, when you once begin to pine in 
23 thought, 


THE GUARDIAN. 18 
thought, *tis all over with you; and be aſſured, ſinoe you 
are obſtinately bent to give yourſelf airs, that, if you 
once ſuffer me to leave this /honſe in a pet do you 
mind me- not all your ſighing, whining, fits, vapours, 
and hyſterics, ſhall ever move me to take the walk com- 
paſſion on f Fwy e coute. | 
Enter Heart] J e Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha, I am overjoy” to hear it: There they are, | 
the pretty doves! That is the age, re e 
for happineſs and pleaſure, | | 

Hea. I am williag, you ſee, to loſe no time; which 
may convince you, Sir Charles, how proud I am of this 
alliance in our families. 

Sir Cha. The thought of it rejoices mer=—Gad, 1 
will ſend for the fiddles, and take a dance myſelf, and a 
fig for the gout and rheumatiſm._——But hold, hold, 
the lovers, 'methinks, are a little out of humour 
with each other — What is the matter, JS? Not your! 
ing, ſure, before your time. 

CE Cla. A trifle, Sir the lady will tell Se IHE : 

{ Hums a tune. 

Hea. You ſeem to be troubled, Harriet ?— What can 


this mean? 


Miß Har. You have been i in an W Ber about me. 
I did not undeceive you, becauſe I could not ima- 
gine that the conſequences could have been ſo ſcrious 
and ſo ſudden : But I am now forced to tell you, that 
you have miſunderſtood en you have diſtreſſed 
me. 

Hea. How, my dear? 

Sir Cha. What do you ſay, Miſe? n 

Z. Cla. Mademoiſelle is pleaſed to be out of humourr 
bur 1 can't blame her; for, upon my me, 1 think a 
little ROY becomes her. 

Sir Cha. Ap, ay, ay— Oh, ho !—TIs that all? Theſe 
kttle ſqualls ſeldom overſet the lover's boat, but drive it 
the faſter to port—Ay, ay, AY — 

Hea. Don't be uneafy, my dear, that you have decla- 
red your paſſion.— Be conſiſtent now, leſt you ſhould * : 
thought capricious.” / 

Z. Cla. Talk to her a little, Me Heartiy; ſhe is a 

90s I, B fine 


* 
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ſine lady, and has many "ines but dne not know 
the world. 

Sir Cha. Come, come, you muſt. be friends: again wy 
children. 

Miſa Her. I beg you will let me alone, Sir. = 

Hea. For heaven's fake, Miſs Harriet, explain, this 


. riddle to me. 


Miſe Har. I cannot, Sir—Theve bilcovered the weak- 
neſs of my heart—1 have diſcovered it to yon, Sir.— 
But your unkind interpretations, and reproachful looks, 
Convince me, dr I have already ſaid. but too much. 

CLZul. Heartly muſes } 

Sir Cha. Well, but hark'ye, nephew—This is going a 
Little too far. What have you done to ber? 

Hea. I never ſaw her ſo much moved before! 12 

Z. Cla. Upon my ſoul, Gentlemen, I am as much ſur- 
priſed at it as you can be: The little bronillerie be- 


tween us aroſe upon her perſiſting that there was no pale 


ſion, no penchant, between us. 


Sir Cha. I'll tell you what, jack there is a cer- 


- tain kind of impudence about you, that I don't approve 


of; and were I a young girl, thoſe coxcomical airs of 
yours would ſurfeit me. 

Z. Cla. But as che young ladies are not quite ſo ſqueam- 
ich as you, uncle, I fancy they will chooſe me as I am. 
Ha! ha%—But what can the lady object to? I have of- 
fered to marry her; is not that a proof ſufficient that I 
like her? A young fellow muſt have ſome aſfection that 
will go ſuch lengths to indulge it. Ha! ha! 

Sie Cha. Why really, friend Heartly, I don't ſee how 
a young man can well do more, or a lady deine more. 
—— What ſay yon, neighbour? 

.Hea, Upon my word, I am puzzled about ans 

My thoughts upon the matter are fo various, and ſo 


confuſed— Exery thing I ſee and hear is ſo contradic- 


e gene ſu——She certainly cannot like any _— 
elle? 
. Cla. No, no. I'll anſwer for thetic 

Hea. Or the may be fearful then, that your paſſion 
for her is not ſincere ; or, like other young men of the 
2 you may mw oxrcteld upon marriage, 1 __ 


4 = cl. 
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7. Cla. Ha! Egad you have hit it; nothing but a 
little natural delicate ſenſibility— [Ham @ tune. 
Hea. If ſo, perhaps the violence of her reproaches 
may proceed from the lukewarmneſs-of your profeſſions. 
Y. Cla. Fe vous demande pardon——» |: have ſworn to 
her a hundred and a hundred times, that ſhe ſhould be 
the happieſſ of her ſex. But there is nothing ſurpriſing 
in all this; it is the miſery of an overfond heart, to be 
always doubtful of its happineſs. 
Hea. And if ſhe- marries ther, I fear that ſhe'l! be 
kept i in late of doubt as age Be * . 
- | Enter Lucy. 
| 4 Pray, gentlemen, what is the matter among you? 
And which of you has affronted my miſtreſs? She is in 
a molt prodigious taking yonder, and ſhe vows to return 
into the country On can get enn but * 
2 her. b 
c. Poor thing! | | 
. Luci Poor thing! The devil take this love, 14 
There's mort rout about it than tis worth. 
T. Cia. I beg your pardon for that, Mrs Abigail. 
Hea. I mult inquire further into this; her — 
is too pertieular for me not to be diſturbed at it. 
Lu. She deſires, with the leave of theſe gentlemen, 
that, when ſhe hay recovered herſelf, ſhe may talk with 
you alone, Sir. [To Hearty: 
Hen I hall wick pleaſure attend her-. -[ Exit Lucy. 
. Cla. Divin Bacchus : La, Ie, lat Linge. 
Sir Ch. I would give; old as I am, a leg or an arm 
to be below d by that fweet ereature as you are, Jae! 
T. Cla. Aud throw r-gout and rheumatiſm into the 
— uncle 7 Diels Bacehus. 155 la, 
5 Che Whait what plagie/ are quavering at f 
Thou halt uo more feeling for thy b es po 
7 po pardon f Ka der ele. 
T. Cla. f our n for t t, my n 
= 8 [Tales out a pocket hooking-glaſp. 
Sir Cha. I wooke what the devil is come to the 
young fellows of this age, neighbour Heartly?—Why, 
6 hoe woman may no Ln upon 'em. ls there no 
8 0. gu- . method 
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method to make em leſs fond of themſelves, and more 
mindful of the ladies? _ 

Mea. I know but of one, Sir Charles | 

Sir Cha. Ay, what's that? 

Hea. Why, to break all the lber glaſſes 5 in the 
kingdom. * e [Pointing to V. Clackit. 
Sir Cha. Ay, ay, they are Fuch fops, ſo taken up with 
themſclves !——Zounds, when I was young, and in 


5 n .— 


T. Cla. You were a prodigious fine ſight, to be ſure. 
Hea. Look'ye, Mr Clackit, if Miſs Harriet's affec- 


tions declare for you, ſhe. muſt not be treated with ne- 


glect or diſdain . Nor could I bear it. Sir. An 


man muſt be proud of her partiality to him; and he m 
be faſhionably inſenſible indeed, who: wou'd not make it 
his darling care to defend from every inquietude the moſt 
delicate and tender of her ſex. 


Sir Cha. Moſt nobly and warmly ſaid, Mr Heartly. 


| —— Go, to her, nephew, direAly —— Throw yourſelf 


at her fect, and fwear how much her beauty and virtue 
have captivated you, and don't let her 8⁰ 4978 have 


ſet her dear little heart at reſt. 


T. Cla. I muſt deſire to be excus'd, 3 
you have me ſay the fame thing over and over again? 
I S_ do. it, poſitively. ——]t is my turn to be A . 


5. Dama your concit, Jack, 1 can bear it vo 

Thos I ami very ſorry to find. that any young lady, 
ſo near and dear to me, ſhou'd beſtow her heart where 
there is ſo little proſpect of its being valued as it ought. 
However, I ſhall not-oppoſe.my authority to her 
Who waits there? (Enter 
Servant.) Let che young lady know that I ſhall attend 


ner commands in the library. (Exit Servant.) Will 2977 


excuſe me, Gentlemen? g 
Sir Cha. Ay. ay We'll leave you to yourſelves; wo 
pray convince her, that I and my NO are ok fig. 
cerely her very humble ſervants. iP 
T. Cla. O yes, you may depend upon me. 
Hea. A very ſlender dependence truly. Je. ) [Exits 


J. Glas We'll be with you again to know what your 


late; 


r 
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bete tete produces; and in the mean time I am her's, 
— yours — Adieu. Come, N lal, 


Ia! N Amr 30 0 tin 


Sir Cha. I could knock you Gown wich pleaſure - 
| G48 07199 dh ui esu inne {ie ot! [4 
— Een, Sir Charles and V. nn | 
LUO ttbat "of ot 
eier edt deans bol Amir wo wniky yy } 
A CT; Boy; 
m9 o Parmar ieee \ 
_ erde, i Library. 0 | ww 
es Bion lt ar 1 | 
b e Ger- en 20 


LL Miſs Havrier that I am here. If ſhe is in- 
poet, 1 will wait upon her i in n her OWN room.— 

Tt num WM b 2 Exit Servant. 

N myſterious her eondu& 22 to me, yet 
flit it is £6 be dcoiphered . This young gentleman 
has certainly touch'd her. — There are ſome objections 
to him. and among fo many young men of faſhion that 
fall in her way ſhe certainly might have made a bettet 
choice: She haas an underſtanding to be ſenſible of this :; 
and, if Jam not miffaken, it 4s a ſtruggle between her 


reaſon and ber paſſion that occaſions all this arg mr 


Hut here ſhe? . | 
* fad "Enter Miſs Harriet. 

. N I hope yon are hot angry; Sir, chat [ef 
Jon, {o abruptly, without making any apol 

Hes. I aim angry that you think an a FA moveſ- 

fary.— The matter we were upon was of ſuch a delicate 
nature, that I was more pleaſed with your conf 
than I ſhould have been with your excuſes, —You'll par- 
don me, my dear. 

Miſs Har. 1 have refleted, chat che perſop for yolionh 
J have eonteivedia moſt” tender regard, may; from the 
wiſeſt motives, doubt of my paſſion; and therefore E 
would endeavbur to alder al his objections, and con- 
vince him how deſerving he is of my higheſt eſteem. 

Hlea. I have hot yet apprehended what kind of diſ- 
pute could ariſe between you and Mr Clackit: — l would 
adviſe you both to come to a reconciliation as ſoon as 
Poſlible.— The law of nature is an imperious one, and 

:\ B 3 can- 
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cannot, like thoſe of our country, be eaſily evaded; 
and though reaſon, may ſuggeſi ſome diſagreeable reflec. 
tions, yet when the ſtroke is to be given, we muſt dab 
mit to it. 
Miſs Har. He ain continues in be error, and 1 un- 
not undeceive him. - Aa. 
Hin. Shall I take the liberty "of telling you, my dear 
(Tating ber hand.)— You _ Harriet —— What 
is the matter with you? 
Miſs Har. Nothing, Sir. * 
 Hea. I gueſs whence. proceeds $113 nel — 
You fear that the world will not be ſo readily convinced 
of this young gentleman's merit as you are 2 And, in- 
deed, I could wiſh him more deſerving of you; but 
your regard for him gives him a merit he otherwiſe 
would have wanted, and almoſt makes me blind to his 
failings. | 
 Mifs Har. And would you adviſe we, sis $0 en 
choice of this gemleman? 
Hen. I would adviſe you, as I always. have 477 ty 
conſult. your own heart upon ſuch an gecaſion.. |, 
Mife Har. If that is your advice, I will moſt reli 
giouſſy follow it; and, for the laſt time, I am reſolved 
to diſcover my real ſentiments ; but as a confeſſion of 
this kind will not become me, I have been - of 
ſome innocent ſtratagem to. ſpare my bluſhes, an 
oh to relieve me from the ſhame of a dechatation.— 
ht 1-be permitted to write to him? | 
eg. I think you mays my dear, without the leaſt 
cence to your delicacy! And indeed you ought to ex- 
in yourſelf ; your late mne makes ĩt 25. 
olutely neceſſary, _ 
Miſs Har. Will you be kind enough, to aſſiſt me — 
Will you write it for me, Sir? 
Hiea. Oh moſt willingly Ard l an made a pore 
„it will remove all objections. 
Miſe Har. I will diate to you inthe beſt manner 1 
am able. | | Sighing» 
Hea. And here is pen, ink, and, paper, to obey your 
commands. Drau the tables 
Mi Har. Lord, how * heart 2 I n I can- 


ou go through it, __ 
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Hea. | know it ia. Don't 1 an 
wait with patience. Come, Miſs Harriet. 
Mifs Har. (didtating-), ** It is in vain for me to cun- 


« ceal, ee are ee 


% ii 0 
Hea. The ſecreti of my bart. Writ 
Miſs 1 Though your aug *. 8 
« ſuffer you to perceive it.— 
Hea. Do you think, m dear, what he is muck 
troubled with thoſe qualities | | 
Miſs Har. Pray indulge me, Sir. mw 7 
| Hea. I beg your pardon — u humility and modeſiy 
will not ſuffer you to perceive it. (Writes.) So. 
_ Miſs Har. | Soo thing Pally Jaw, that it is you we 
« 7 hve. ; | 
Hea. Very well. 94 Altes. 


Mifs Har. — 314M tht Ife you under= 


ſtand me? 
Hea. O! yes, de Wan you—that it in 
You that I lwe.—This is very plain, my dear. 
Miſs Har. I would have it n 


ready bound in gratitude to . jap 


Hes. In ad os to Mr Clackit? 

Miß Har. Pray write, Sir. | 

Hea. Well—7n gratitude to you. (unn f muſt 
write what ſhe would d have me. [ Afeae.. 

Miſs Har. Tet my paſſion 1 a. 1 difinterefied 
GONE mn Tc | 

He. Mot difatrreſted 6 one. © a Mn 11 [Writers 

Mie Har. And 10 convinct vu, HO i 
« more to. my affettionsr—., : 

Hea. And then? | 

| Miſs Har. * 7 could wiſh that I had GT 

Hea. Stay, ſtay : Had not experienced— * [Writes 


ou ** '* Tour lende care of mt in . 
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Hen. Now, my dear, I am an Dose gileed 5 
—He is certainly a man of family ; and tho' he has 
ſome little faults, time and your | virtues will correct 
them.—Come, what ſhall I write ? [Prepiring t to writes 


Miſs Har. Pray give me a moment's th — Tis 
a _ taſk, Mr Heartly. 7 | 


| 
| 
| 
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His (Difturbed.) Whit did you ſay 2 Dia 1 Bear 


t, or am I in a dream ES Afide. 
Miſe Har. 15 9 | hate 
me 2 my folly. K 

Hes. Harriet? PST IT : 
_ Mife Har. Sir? | x * * 2 


Heu. To whom do you te-. ae 
Miſs Har. Foto Mr Chekit—is it not? * 
Heu. You. muſt not mention then the care of your 


infaney; it would be'ridicelovs.” © 


Miſs Har. It would indecd—I — it—Ir is im- 


roper.— 

N Hera. What, did W you in your confalion y 
Miſs Har. It did indeed. : 
Hi. Whit. mult I put in fed places 7 NN '- 
Miſ Har. Indeed 1 don't know. I have faid more 
than enough to make myſelf underſtogd. © 

His. ben I only finifh your letter with the wha 
compliment, and fend it away. 

Miß Her. Yeo—fend it . think I ought 
to ſend it. 
Hen. ( Troubled.) Ought to ſend it Who's there ? 


| — . a Servant.) Carry this letter. 


(An action eſcapes from * as "= to binder 
| tze ſending the letter.) | 8 
—Ts it not for Mr Chekit?” © | Un 
Miß Har reer N 
Hea. (To the Servant.) Here, gd this letter to MP 


Clackit. - (Gives the letter.) © [Exit Servant. 
Miſs Har. What a terrible ſtuation?! | [Aue. 
Hes. 1 am thunderſtrueee!!k Ale. 
Ai Har. I cannot ſpeak another word. [Afde. 
Hea. My prudence fails me ae? T Ae. 
Miſs Har. He — 4 * and I fhall 

die with confuſion. 1 * LA. 

| $ Enter Ley. wh ect 


Luc. The converſation is over; and , may appear. 
(Aide) — Sir Charles is without, Sir, and is impatient 
to know your determination. —— May he be permitted 
to ſee you? 

+ Ai.) Þ maſt ytie 40 conceal my weaknehs | 

x [Exit 
: | Luc. 
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Luc. Upon my word, this is very whimſical.— What 


is the reaſon, Miſs, that your guardian is gone 11 
without giving me an anſwer? 

Miſs Har. What a e be muſt have for me, to 
bebave in this manner! LExit. 

Luc. Extremely well this, nd equally fooliſh on 
both ſides !———But what can be the meaning of it 
Ho, ho—!I think I have a glimmering at laſt.—8 
poſe ſhe ſnou'd not like young Shatter · brains after A 4 
and indeed ſhe has never abſolutely ſaid ſhe did; ws 
knows but ſhe has at laſt opened her mind to my good 
maſter, and he finding; her taſte (like that of 4. girls 
at her age) moſt particularly ridiculous, has not been 
ſo complaiſant as he uſed to be. What a ſhame it is 
that 1 don't know more of chis matter, a wench of | 
rit as Jam, a favourite of my miſtteſs, and as inquiſi- 
tive as I ought to be! It js an affront to my character, 
2 | muſt have ſatis faction immediately. (Geing.) I 

il o directly to my l teaſe her to o deb, 
till at the bottom of this; and if threatening 
ſoothing, ſcold „e whiſpering, crying, and lying, will 
not prevail, I will een give her Wanne | 
the ſtage, 2 | 
Enter Heartly. 12M iet 

Hea. The more I refle&t upon what has paſy', the 
more I am convine d that ſhe did got. intend writing to 
this young fellow. W hat, am 1 to think of it Nur 
—— Let a man be ever ſo much upon his guard agai 
the approaches of vanity, yet he will find himſelf weak 
in that quarter. Had not my reaſon made a little 
ſtand againſt my preſumption, I might have interpreted 
ſome of Harriet's words in my own favour i but——I 
may well bluſh, though alone, at my extravagant folly! 

——* Can. it be poſſible that ſo young a creature ſhou'd 

* even caſt a thought of that kind upon me: Upon 


me! Preſumptuous vanity !'———No, : I will 


do her and mylelf the juſtice to acknowledge, that, for | 


a very few flight appearances, there are a thouſand rea» 
ſons that deſtroy ſo ridiculous a ſuppoſition. . 
| Enter Sir Charles. ' 

Sir Chas Wen. Mr f ay ns what, are we to hope | 


* * 


As. 
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Fes Upon my word, Sir, I am ſtill in the dark ; we 

puzzle about, indeed, but we don't get forward. 

Sir Cha. What the devil is the meaning of all this? 
There never ſure were lovers ſu difficult to bring toge- 
ther. But have you not been a little too rough with 
the lady? For av I paſs'd by her but now; ſhe ſeem'd a 
little out of Humour and, upon a” AR not * leſs 
beautiful for a lirtle” pouting- 
' Hea. Upon my word, Sir Charles, what I can ooh 
lect from her behaviour is, that your nephew is not ſo 
much in her good graces as he made you believe. 5 
Sir Cha. Egad, like 'enongh. But hold, hold, 
—— this muſt be look'd a little into: if it is ſo, I 
wod' d by glad to know, why; and wherefore, I have 
been made ſo. rĩdieulous . Eb, Mr Heartly, does he 
take me- for his fool, his dal, bis Merry Andrew! By 
the Lord Harry —' + | 
He bn him a little vanity, i eneulable. . 

Si Cha. en ee ee rene for that 
though. — MAS TO £7 24 
Hes. Hoirofmiiage, e [ \ 1 1117 1 
Sir Chas Ag, of an age to be very ; but 
I ſhall deſire him to be 1s free with his uncle for the 
| future, I aſſure him. 5 4 
: - Enter Gd . 940 
5 . I nd 1 have it, D 
Pa any more about the matter.— I have got the ſe- 
drer.— I know the l 
1 n 1086-4017 1 
ir Cha. Well d hes and whats mud? | 
Lac What, has not ſhe told you; Sir! [LT Hearty 
- #Hlea. Not directly. 6 
Luc. $0 much the detter,—— What pleaſure it ute 
diſcouer a ſeeret, and then tell it to all the 3 
ſe' d her ſo much, that ſhe at laſſ confels/d. | , 


. Sir Cha- Well, what-? #118 C2 
+ Luo. hat, in the firſt phony he 40 not like your 
ew.” 


Sir Cha. And ] told the puppy * | | 
Luc That ſhe had 'a moſt mortal anti athy for the 
g men of this age; and that the bad ſettled her af- 
Sion Oe one of riper years, and riper I 
ir 
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Sir Ola. Indeed! wie 6A ge r 23) 3 - ten by” 1 
| 


Luc, And that ſhe expected e in his au- 
tumn, more- affection, more complaiſance, more con- 
ſtaney, and more diſetetiun of courſe. Y G i 

Head. is very particular. Nei . £48 

. Sir Gba. — but it is very prudent for all that. 


Luc. In ſhort, as the had openly declar'd againſt the. 
nephew, I took upon me-to ſpank, of his uncle. | 

Sir Cha Of me, Child? 

Luc. Ves, of you, G ſhe did not — me 
yay ——but caſt ſuch à look, and fetch'd ſuch a figh, 
—— that if ever I look'd and gbd in wy" life, Il know 
how it is with her. | 

Sir Cha. What the devit !— Why ſurely—Eb, Ley: ! 
You joke for certain,—-Mr Heartly !--Eh'! 2 

Luc. Indeed Ido not, Sir. Twas in vain fe 
to ſay that nothing could be fo 1idiculuus . as ſuch a 
choice, —Nay, Sir, I went a little fart her, {you'll ex · 
cuſe me), and told her—— Good God, Madam, ſaid I, 
why, he is old and gouty, 'afthmatic, rheumatic, ſciatic, 
{pleen-atiC.—lt fignified nothing, ſhe had determined. 

Sir Cha. But you need not have told her all that. 

Hea. I am per ſuaded, Sir Charles, that a good har - 
and a good mind will prevail more with that young la- 
dy, than the more faſhionable accompliſuments. | 

Sir Cha. I'll tell you what, neighbour, I have had my 
days, and have been well receiv'd among tlie ladies, I 
bave But in truth, I am rather in my winter than 
my autumn; ſhe muſt mean ſomtbody elſe. Now 1 
think again —it can't be me No, no, it can't be me. 

Luc. But I tell you it is, Sir. You are the man 
Her lars have deereed it and what they decree, theagh 
ever ſo ridiculous, muſt come to paſt. —— 

a Cha. Say you fo !ﬀ— Why then, Monſieur: ne- 
ph ew, I ſhall —. a little laugh wh 7ou— Ha, ha, ha! 

he tid · bit is not for you, my nice Sir—— Your betters 
muſt be ſerv'd before you. But here he comes Not a 
word for your life. We'll laugh at him moſt trium- 
mann; Ha, hal but mum, mum. 

ater V. Clackit. ( Mufic plays without.) ) 

7. Cla. That will do moſt divinely well Bravo, 
hrdzoy . Vocal and N nes in that 
chamber, 


4 


— — — —— — 
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chamber, and I will let you know the time for your ap- 
pearance. (To the Muſſciant.) Meeting by accident 
with ſome artiſts of the ſtring, and my particular friends, 
I have brought em to celebrate Miſs Harriet's and my 


approaching happineſs, . 7 | {79 Heartly. 
Sir. Cha. Do you hear the puppy? [To Lucy. 
Hen. It is time do eng ee Fakes,” 
Sir Cha. Now for itt. 
Hea. Miſs Harriet, Sir, was not Gelid * you. - 
J. Clan. What da you ſay, Sir? T 
Hen. That the young 7 To "_ her affeion 

n another.. 

Y Cla. Upon bleu, 
Sir Cha. Ves, Sir, tre Tha 1s Eoglith, Sir; 


| and you may tranſlate it into French, if you like it better. 


Z. Cla. Vous stet bien drole, mon oncle.— Ha, ha! 
Sir Cha. Ay, ay, ſnow your teeth, you have nothing 
ele for ii But ſhe __ le her heart e 1 
I tell you. 

7. Cla. Very well, Sir, extremely well. tc 

Sir Cha: And that ile Ban is one to whom ye 


owe great reſpect. 


. Cla. I am his molt teſpekiful humble ant. 

Sir Cha. You are à ſine youth, my ſweet nephew, to 
tell me a ſtory of à cock and a bull, of you and the 
young lady, When you have no more intereſt in oy 
than the Czar of Muſcory. 
. Cla. { ſmiling.) But, my Anne 8 4 carry 
this jeſt too far ſhall begin to be uneaſy. * | 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, I know your vanity :—You think | 


now that the women are all for you young fellows. — 


N. Cla. Nine hundred and ninety-nine in a thouſand, 
I believe, uncle:—Ha, ha, ha! Wh 
Rare Cha. You'll n a n. fooliſh figue by and 
k. 
L. Cia. ee my precious rod] is, he muſt pre- 
pare himſelf for a little humility; for be he ever ſo 
mighty, my dear uncle, 1 have that in my pocket will 
— his top-ſails for him. { Searching his pockets. 
Sir Cla. Well what's that? 
F. Cle. A fourteen pounder on my good uncle 
A letter * the ww Tale, it out a 
cam 117 


f 
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Sir Cha. What, to you ? 
7. Cla. To me, Sir—This moment edv d, and 9+" 
rerflowing with the tendereſt ſentiments. 
Sir Cha. To you? 
. Cla. Moſt ndoubcedly. —8he ee me with 


| my exceſſive modeſty.— There can be no miſtake, - 


Sir Cha. What — is this he chatters about? 
[Ts Heartly. 
e Hen. One written By me, and di Rated dy the young 
d { 
"Tir Cha. What! ſent by her to kiln? 

Ha. I believe ſo. * 

Sir Cha. Well, but then How the PR 
Mrs Lucy !—Eh ! —— What becomes of your fine 
ſtory? ? 

uc. 1 don't underſtand it. 

Sir Cha. Nor I! | 

Hea. (hefitating ) Nor —I—— 

7. Cla. But I do,—and fo you will all preſently.—— | 
Well, my dear uncle, what! are you aſtoniſhed, petri 
fy'd, annihilated? 

Sir Cha. With your impudence, Jack hut hay 


ſee i it out. | 

Enter Miſs Harriet. 

Mi iſs Har. Bleſs me, Mr Heartly, what is all chis | 
muſic for in the next room? -, 

. Cla. I brought the gentlemen of the ſtring, Ma- 

demoiſelle, to convince you, that I feel, as Fought, 


the honour you have done me——{ſhowing the leti 4 


But for Heaven's ſake, be ſincere a little with theſe g 


folks: they tell me here that | am nobody, and there is 
another happier than myſelf ; and for the ſoul of me, L 
don't know how to believe them. — Ha, ha, _ +4 

Sir Cha, Let us hear Miſs ſpeak. 

Miſs Har. it is a moſt terrible taſk : but | am com- 
pell'd to it; and to heſitate any longer wou'd be inju - 
rious to my guardian, his friend, this young — 8 
and my own character. 

T. Cla. Moſt judicious, upon my ſoul. ber” 

Sir Cha. Hold your tongue, Jack. 

Z. Cla. I am dumb. 1 

Miſs Har. You have all been in an ene. | 

Vol. I. ä HG baſh- 
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roo rough may have deceived pond een never 
＋. cla. C. bras. . | 
Miſs Har. Therefore, before J dere my ſentiments, 


it is proper. that I diſavow an en 
Mee 155 


T. Cla. Ho—ho!— 
F With ** and ſhame 8 
Connage, Mailemoiſells!' 

Miſ Har. That another, not you, Sir, bas * 
power over my heart; m—— [7 V. Clackit. 

Sir Cha. Another, not you; mind that, Jack. Ha! ha! 

| Mie Hor. It is a power indeed which he — 
I. eannot de deceived in his conduct. may tie 
the tongue of our ſex, but ſilence in bim . pes 
only from contempt. 


Sir Cha. How prettily ſhe reproaches me But III 


ſoon make it up with her. 


2 5 Har. As to that letter, Sir, your error there is 
ble; and I own myſelf in that particular a little 


| Mlameable, But it was not my fault that it was ſent: 


to you and the contents muſt have told you, that. it 
could not poſſibly be meant for you. [7 Y. Clackit. 

Sir Cha. Proof poſitive, Jack: — Say no more. Now 
is my time to begin, Hem I—hem Sweet young 


lady e !—whoſe charms are ſo mighty, ſo far tran 


ſcending evcry thing that we read of in hiſtory or fable, 
how. could you poſſibly think that my ſilenee proceeded 
from contempt? Was it natural or prudent, think you, 
for a man of ſixty-five, nay, juſt entering into, bis ſixty- 
fixth year — 
Ndl. O Miſericorde! What, i is my unele my rival! 
Nay then 1'ſhall burſt, by Jupitcr!—Ha! ha! bat | 
Miſe Har. Don't imagine, Wn that-to-me your age is 
any fault. 


Sir Oba. (Bowing. ) You are very obliging, Madam. 


_ Mifo Har Neither is it, Sir, a merit. of that extraor · 
inary nature, that I ſhould ſacrifice to it an inclination 


* which I have conceived for Am 


Sir Cha. How 1s this? 

7. Cla. Another! not you—mind that, uncle. 
N What is the meaning of all 'this? 

1 3 Ts 


r 
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2. Cla. Proof poſitive, uncle—and very poſitive. © 


Sir Cha. I have been led int6 a miſtake, Madam, which 
I hope you will excuſe; and I have made myſelf fi- 


diculous, which I hope I ſhall forget: — And fo, M 


, 

I am your humble ſervant. This young "lady has 
ſomething very extraordinary about her. 

Hea. What I now ſee, and the remembtanee of what 

is paſt, force me to break filence. 418055 

T. Cla. Ay, now for it.— Hear him hear him— 


Fllen. O my Harriet! I too maſt be diſgraced in m 


= 


turn.— Can you think that I have feen and convers'd 


with you unmov'd : — Indeed I bave not. The more 1 
was ſenſible of your merit, the ſtronger were my motives 
to ſtifle the ambition of my heart. —But now I can no 
longer reſiſt the violence of my paſſion, which caſts me 
at your feet, the moſt unworthy indeed 'of all your ad- 
mirers, hut of all the moſt affectionate. . 

T. Ca. So, ſo, the moon has changed, and the grown 
gentlemen begin to be friſky. an 


Luc. What, my maſter in love too! I'll never truſt 
theſe tye-wigs again. [ Afide. 


Miſs Har I have refuſed my hand to Sir Charles and 


this young gentleman: "The one accuſes me of caprice, 


the other of ſingularity. Should I refuſe my hand a 


third time ( ſmiling), 1 might draw upon myſelf a more 
ſevere reproach ;z—and therefore I accept your favour, 
Sir, and will endeavour to deſerve it. | 

Hea. And thus I ſeal my acknowledgments, and from 
henceforth devote my every thought, and all my ſervices, 
to the author of my happineſs. [| Kiſſes her hand. 

* Luc. Since matters are ſo well ſettled, give me leave, 
Sir, to congratulate you on your ſucceſs, and my 
young = on her judgment.—You have my taſte ex- 
* atly, Miſs; ripe fruit for my money: when it is too 
green, it ſets one's teeth on edge; and when too mel. 
low, it has no flavour at all,” 


Sir Cha. Hold your tongue, you baggage, (To Lu- 


yourſelh, in the farce? 
T. Cla. What would you have me ſay, Sir? I am too 
much a philoſopher to 5 myſelf becauſe the wind 
| | 2 


which 


ty.)'—Well, my dear diſcreet nephew, are you ſatis- 
fied with the fool's part you have given me, and play'd 
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which was eaſt this morning is now weſt. —The poor 
girl in pique has kill'd bertel, to be reveng'd on me; 
but hark ye, Sir, I believe Heartly will be curſed mad 
2 me live in his neighbourhood.— A word to the 

Wile. WO N 
Sir Cha. Thou haſt a moſt incorrigible vanity, Jack, 
and nothing can cure thee, —Mr Heartly, I have ſenſe 
enough, and friendſhip enough, not to be uneaſy at your 

- bappineſs. | | x 
.  Hea. I hope, Sir Charles, that we ſhall-Rill continue 
to live as neighbours and friends. For you, my Harriet, 
words cannot expreſs my wonder or my joy; my future 
conduct muſt tell you what a ſenſe I have of my happi- 
neſs, and how much I ſhall endeavour to deſerve it. 


For ev'ry charm that ever yet bleſs'd youth, 
Accept compliance, tenderneſs, and truth; 

Mi friendly care ſhall change to grateful love, 
And the fond huſband ſtill the GuarDian prove. - 


= C - 
* ” 
8 © 
1 R N be = = » 
. - Ly ry 
8 % b< " - . 
# » : > 
” 4 > 
* 
92 © 7 " : 
1 * = 
" - 
- 
* . * - . 
” < 5 


rr / / A I rn Ir SOS ere mo rr en 
— — — Ls 2 — — — 2 — — ——— —ä 2 —— — 
OY 
* 
* 
* 83 * * 4 * . - 
"I x * m 
— * * *© $+ o 
- . A 
* o , Ji : . . 
= p ” - 
7 * . 
<A * 
; £ , 
9 » _ 
p * * % R 
4 * * * 
— dy 
k G3 - * 
% - 
- ”- 
© - . C 
_ 
> * : 
© , : 
— - 1 
. * 
. ” 
- * 
© 
* 
x 
k 
* . 
— — * OS 
, 1 
” 2 ; 
4 i 
1 
% 
* 1 
* 
% 
- 
. 
8 ; 
= 
«V 
” 
— 


THE. 


A P P R E N T 1 0 x, 
IN Two ACTS.” mare 
| Br Me MURPHY. 0 i 


Wingate, — 
25 —— — fond 


andin Tren unea- 
ſy about his ſon, | 
Dick, his ſon, bound to an T 
aporhecary, and fond 7h Mr Woodward. Mr Ward. 18 


PROLOGUE. 3 45 by of 


" Writin by Ma GARRICK, 
C zen Woodward. | 


PiA undertakers al 1e e berſe ; 77 

Whoſe doleful march rite den'd mi | 

Ye part rein 5 e 

To-night no ſmuggted ſcents From France we fbow, 

Ti Engliſo——Engliſs, Sir. —— from top to loc. 

Tho! courſe the culouru, and the band uni , ths 5 

hoy! eee Nn 22 
C3 " , 


——— 
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7: Ac. FulolRes 
The bero is a 


For culling fim As 1 e-ftruch mind, 
Mr fate by — nor his re 


Where prentic d ling. alarm the gaping ſtreet ! 
There Brutus flarts and flares by Ro 3 

Who all the dAv enatts————a wwoollen dr | 
There Hamlet's ghoff flalk; Forth « with Pr; 

Cries out with hollow woice, « Liſt, Liſt, Liſt!” 
And frightens Denmark” prince a young cee. 
The ſpirit too, cloar d from his dea ES. . 


Nie. baberdaſber to the fight 


Het you attorneys —have this rage withſtood, 
But hange thelr 9 ink for BLOOD b; 


A place there is whey oung Duixotes meet ; 
is call'd the OUTING. 7 —4 glorious treat! F 


And (firange reverſe ! — die for their country's 2 


To check theſe beroes, and their laurels crop, 
To bring em back to reaſon - and their s nor, : 
Our author wrote, —: 0 you, Tom, Dick, Jack, Will! 
FW ho bold the balance, or who ld the pill; — 
Who wield the rhe and ſimp ring 722 Jour court, 
Hind at each Hour iſb ſi x tee inch too ſbo 

uit net your 2 ; e thrift 2 che call, 

here young gentlemen are apt to fall / [Bell rings. 


"But ſoft ! 1 255 er calls | ———brief let me be 


Here groans r, and flying apples ſee 
Be damn'd, 2 — .. — 


. 
Serxx I. Enter \ WixcaTs and S1mox. | 


| WixGaTE. 
AY, nay, but I tell you I am convinced—I know 
it is fo—And ſo, friend, don't you think to trifle 
with me — I know you're in the plot, you lcoundrel y 
and if you don't diſcover all, Pl —— 
Sim. Dear heart, Sir, you won't give a body time. 
ix. Zookers! a whole month miſſing, and no ac- 


count of him far or near—Wounds! *tis unaccountable 


ook ye, friend—— don't you pretend 
Sim. Lord, Sir, you're ſo main paſſionate, you 

won't let a body ſpeak. 
*. Speak out then,—and don't ſtand muttering. 
— * 


t 
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What alubberly fellow-you are! Ha! 3 
ey don't you ſpeak out, you blockhead? dd 


Sim. Lord, Sir, to be ſure the gentleman is a fine 1 young 
ntleman, and a ſweet young gentleman—but, lacks 
y, Sir,—how ſhould 1 know any thing of him? - 

Win. Sirrah, I ſay he could not be prentice to Furs 
maſter ſo long, and you live ſo long in one houſe with 
him, without knowing his haunts and all his ways 


And then, varlet, what brings you here to my houſe be 


often? 
Sim. My maſter Gargle and I, Sir, are ſo uneaſy about 
un, that I have been running all over the town ſince 


morning to inquire for un; and ſo in my ways I thought 


I might as well call here.— 
Win. A villain, to give his father all this trouble 
And ſo you have not heard any thing of him, friend? - 


Sim. Not a word, Sir, as I hope for marcy ; tho', as 
ſure as you are there, I believe I can gueſs what's come 


on un. As ſure as any thing, Maſter, the gypſies have 
gotten hold on unz—*+ and we ſhall have un come e 
* as thin as a rake, —like the young girl in the city,— 


« with living upon nothing but cruits and water for fix- | 


« and-twenty days. 


Win. The © gyplics have got hold of him, ye blockhead! 


— Get out of the an you, Simon 
Sim. Sir Po 
Win. Where are you going in ſuch a hurry bl Let 
me ſee; what muſt be done? A ridiculous numſkul}, 
with his damned Caſſanders and Cloppatras and trum- 
perys with his Romances, and his Odyſſey Paper, and 
of raſcals not a groat :—— wearing ſtone 
been and cocking his hat ;—I never wear ſtone 
buckles—never cock my hat—Bur, zookers, III not 


put myſelf in a, paſſion.— Simon, do you ſtep back to 


your maſter, my friend Gargle, and tell him I want to 
ſpeak with him-—Though 1 don't know what I ſhould 
ſend for him ora ſly, flow, heſitating blockhead! 
——be'll only plague me with his phy cal cant and his 


you? 
Sim. Yes, Si — N Exit. . 


Win, This fellow will be thedcath. 4 1 


i” 


nonſenſe Why don't pow 80, you booby, when 1 bid | 


\ 
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I cart ſleep in my bed ſometimes for him. An ab- 
fard infignificant raſcal to ftand in his own light! 
death and fury, that we can't get children, with- 
ont having u love for em I have been turmoiling for 
the fellow all the days of my life, and now the ſcoun- 
drel's run away —Suppoſc I advertiſe the dog, and 
er to any one that can give au account of 

i Well, but why ſhould F throw away my 
money after him? Why. as I don't ſay what reward, 
I may give what I pleaſe when they come Ay, but 
if the villain ſhould deceive me, and happen to be dead, 
—— why then he tricks me out of two ſhilings——amy 
money's flung into the fire Zookers, I'll nat put my- 
ſelf in a * let him follow his noſe tis no- 
thing at all to me — what care [?-——- What do you 
come back for, ſriend? lets | 
K 1 | Re-enter Simon. f 0 

Sim. As KN Sir, the poſt came to the 
door, and brought this letter. 

Win. Let me fee it — The gypſies have got hold of 
him! ha! ha! what a pretty fellow you are! ha! ha! 
Why don't you ſtop where I bid you, Sirrah ?— 

Sim. Ves, Sir. ISA [Exit. 
. Win. Well, well,-Pm reſolved, and it ſhall be ſo— 
I'll advertiſe him to-morrow morning, and promiſe, if 
he comes home, all ſhall be forgiven ?—And when the 
blockhead comes, I may do as I pleaſe—ha! ha! I may 
do as J Let me ſee:— He had on—a ſilver- 
loop'd hat; — I never liked thoſe vile filver loops :——A 
Glver-loop'd hat; - and —and—Slidikins, what ſigniies WM 
what he had on; —— I'll read my letter, and think no 
more about bim.—— Hey! what a plague have we here? | 
(utter. to himPelf. ) Briftol—a——-what's all this?— | 
| « Fftcemed Friend, 


— wn TDI SER a3 = ECT ID 
* 


* m =» <li — ge i. ar, oe 
— e 


. | 
6 Laſt was 2oth ultimo, ſince none of thine ; which | 
* will occaſion. brevity. /The reaſon of my writing to 
« thee at preſent, is to inform thee, that thy fon came 

de to our place with a company of ſtrollers, who were 
taken up by the magiſtrate, and committed as vaga» 
4 bonds to jail.” l 
Tookers! I am glad of it —a villain of a fellow! Let 1 

by lim lic there— + 54 1998 1 


— 


Irre l“ 


n & - 


cor 


thy friend and ſervant, 


Err 
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e: I am ſorry thy lad ſhould follow ſuch profane courſes ; 
« but out of the eſteem I bear unto thee, I have taken 
10 thy boy out of confinement, and ſent him off for your 
« city in the waggon, which left this four days ago. He 
« js conſigned to thy addreſs ; being the needful from 


% Ebeencezer Broadbrim ” 
Wounds ! what did he take the fellow out for ?—a' 
ſcoundrel, raſcal—turn'd ſtage · player !—I'll never fee 
the villain's face. Who comes there ?—— 
Enter Simon. . 
Sim. I met my maſter on the way, Sir ;—our cares 
are over. Here he is, Sir. 
Min. Let him come in—and do you go down ſtairs, 
you blockhead.— | Fd Bimon. 
Enter le, N 


Win. So, friend Gargle -— ere a fing piece of work 
———- Dick's turned vagabond.— a 
Gar. He muſt be put under a proper regimen dic. 
ly, Sir — He arrived at my houſe within Abele te 
nutes ; but in ſuch a trim He's now below ſtairs 1 
judged it proper to leave him there till ] had e 
you for his reception. . 
Win. Death and fre! what could put it into the * 
lain head to turn buffoon? 7 
ar. Nothing ſo eaſily aceounted for: — Why. when 
he ought to be reading the Diſpenſatory, there was he 
conſtantly reading over plays, and farces, and Shake- 
ſpeare. 
Min. Ay, that damn'd Shakeſpeare ! hear the fel- 
low was nothing but # deer-ſtealer in Warwickſhire. 
Zookers, if they had hanged him out of the way, he 
would not now be the ruin of honeſt mens children.— 
But what right had he to read Shakeſpeare I never 
read Shakeſpeare . Wounds! I caught the raſcal my- 
{elf reading that nooſenſical play of Hamlet, where the 
prince is keeping company with ſtrollers aud Pen 
A fine example, Mr Gargle! | 
Gar. His diſorder is of the.malignant kind, and my 
daughter has taken the infection from him—Bleſs my 
e was as innocent as water -gruel tall he ſpoilt 


ber: —1 found her the other niglit in the very fact. 


Vin. 
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— Zookers ! you don't ſay ſo! caught her in 
— Ay, in the very fn of reading a play. bock in 


Min, O, is that the fat you mean ?—1s that all !— 
tho' that's bad enough. 
Gar. But 1 have done for my young * —1 
8 her to her room, and locked-up: all her 
IWin. Look ye, friend Gargle, Tu never foe the e 
lain's face: Let him follow His noſe, and bite the 
bridle. ——. | 

Gar. Lenitives, Mr Wiagate—lenitives are propereſ 
at preſent: — His habit requires gentle alteratives :— 
but leave him to my management; - about twenty ouncet 
| ws ror with a Copy unfture,—and he may do 9 

Win. Where i is the tausche? 

Gor. Dear Sir, moderate anger, and don't aſe 
dach harſh language. 411 

Vin. Harſh langu . do you think, many 
Pd call him a fcound if I had not a regard for him 
— You don't hear me call a ſtranger a ſcoundrel. © | 

Gar. Dear Sir, he may ſtill do N well; che boy has 
very good ſentiments. 

. Sentiment! —a fig for ſentiment; let him get 
money, and never miſs an opportunity I never miſſed 

an opportunity; got up at five in the morning, — ſtruck 
a light made my own fire — worked my fingers ends 
and this vagabond of a fellow is going his own way With 
all my beart—what care 1?—Jet him follow his noſe— 
let has follow his noſe—a Tidiculous— 

Gar. Ay, ridiculous indeed, Sir—Why, for a long 
time paſt, he could not converſe in the language of com- 

———— 1 him but a trivial queſtion, and he'd 
giv ſame cramp anſwer out of ſome of his plays that 

been running in his head; and fo there's no nnder- 
Ranking a word he fays.— 

Hin. Zookers! this comes of his keeping company 
with wits, and be damn'd to em for wits—ha! ha!— 
Waits! a fine thing indeed—ha! ha! *Tis the moſt beg- 
ban, raſcally, —contemptible thing on earth. "RY 

ar. 
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Gar. And then, Sir, I have found out that he went | 
three times a-week to a ſpout t. $428 

Min. A. cy Gargle!——What's 4 

pouti = 

meeting of preatices and clerks; and 
young men, intoxicated with plays; and ſo they neſt 
in public-hovſes ta act ſpeeches ; there they all negle 
bulineſs, deſpiſe the advice of their friends, and think 
. — we ſay- fo lA ſpouting- club 

Min. Vou don't ſay ſo ! wounds, 
I believe they are all mad: 

Gar. Ay, mad indeed, Sun Madneſs is occafionert 
in a very extraordinary manner: he ſpirits flowing in 
particular channels 

Win. Sdeath, you're as mad yourſelf as any of 
them. 

Gar. And continuing to run in the fame PT Ine” 

Win. Ducks . damn your duct. Who's below 
there ? | 

ich The texture of the brain becomes diſorder d, 

e e eee and Ga rgfle follows] 
— by the preſſure on the nerves, the head is diſturb- 
ed, and ſo your ſon's malady is contracted . 

in. Who's without there? Don't plague me ſo, 
man. 

Gar. But I ſhall alter the morbid ſtate of the j Juices, 
correct his blood, and produce laudable chyle, 

Win. Zookers, friend Gargle, don't teaze me ſo 
Don't plague me with your phyſical nonſenſe Who's 
below there ?—Tell that fellow to come up.— 

Þ Gar. Dear Sir, be a little cool—— Inflammatories 
my be dangerous. —Do, pray, Sir, moderate your * 
ons. 

Vis. — 155 quiet, man I'll try what I can 
Enter Dick. 

Dick. Now, my good father, what's Yr matter? ®. 

Win. So, friend, —you have been upon your travels, 
have you? You have had your frolic?—Look ye, 
young man— I'll not put myſelf in a paſſion :—But, 
death and fire, you ſcoundrel,—what right have you to 


- plague 


Hamlet. 


= 
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plague me in this manner Do you think I muſt 
all in love with your face, becauſe 1 — your father? 

» Dick. A little more than kin, and leſs than kind *, 
Win. Ha! ha!—what a pretty figure you cut now ? 
— ha! ha!— Why don't you ſpeak, you blockhead — 

Hare you nothing to ſay for yourſelf? 

| Dicl. Nothing to ſay for yourſelf !—— What an old 

prig it is! [ Afide. 

in. Mind me, friend—T have found you out——L 
ſee you'll never come to good.——Turn ftage-player 

Wounds, you'll not have an eye in your head in a month 

— ha! ha! — you'll have em knocked out of the 

ſorkets with withered apples—remember I tell you ſo. 

Dick. ' A eritic too! (whiſtler.) Well done, old 
Square-toes. — ; 

Win. Look ye, young man—take notice of what I 
ſay: l made my own fortune, and I could do the ſame 
again. Wounds !—if I were, placed-at the bottom of 
Chancery-Lane; with a bruſh — black · ball I'd make 
my ou. fortune again You read Shakeſpeare !—get 
Cocker's arithmetic—you-may buy it for a ſhilling on 
any ſtall—beſt book that ever was wrote. 

Dick. Pretty well that z—ingenious, faith !—Egad, 
the old fellow has a pretty notion of letters. 

Min. Can you tell how much is five eighths of three 

fixteenths of a pound Five eighthe of res fixteenths 

of a pound — Ay, ay, I ſee you're a blockhead. —Lcok 

ye, young man—if you have a mind to thrive in this 
world, ſtudy figures, and make yourſelf uſcful—make 
yourſelf uſeful. 

Dick. + How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable, Gem 
to me all the uſes of this world 

Win. Mind the ſcoundrel now! - 

Sar. Do, Mr Wingate, let me ſpeak to him—ſoftly, 

ſoftly—l'll touch him gently.— Come, come, young 

man, lay aſide this ſulky humour, and ſpeak as becomes 

a fon. 

Dic. } 0 Jephtha, judge of Iſrael, what a ny 
hadft thou 1 7 

Win, What does the fellow ſay ? Rn 

0 Gar. 


— + Dit. | { Ditto, 


4 5 * 


Gar. He relents, ———— come, young man, 


he'll forgive. 
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' Dick. * They fool me to the typ, of. my bent.—Gad, | 


I'll hum 'em, to get rid of em. truant diſpolition, 


good my lord. No, -no 4: ſtay, that's not right 1 


« are; ſober, and reflect but ever ſs. little on our follies, 


ve are aſhamed and for and yet dhe very next mi- 


% nute we ruſh 
Win. Well ſaid, 


into the very ſame abſurdities.“ 
lad, well ſaid mind me, -friendz 


Commanding wu ben paſſions, and artfully ade 


vantage of ather is the ſure road to th — 
Death and fire 2 put myſelf i in a — 


have a better ſpeecch.—4 +, It is as you ſay——when, we 


* 


— Tis my regard for you makes me ſpeak; and if 1 


tell you you're a ſcoundrel, tis yas good. 
Dial. Without doubt, Sir. LStiſing a laugh. 
- Win. If you want any thing, | you ſhall be qrunded: 


Have you. any money in your.pocket ?—ha! ha! 
What a ridiculous numſkull you are now ?—ha ! hal 


Come, here's ſome money for y0¹. (Huli out his mo- 


ney, and looks at it.) —Vll give it to you/another time; 


aud ſo you'll mind what I ſay to you, and make . | 


ſelf uſeful for the future 


Diel. t Elte wherefore breathe 1 ö 8 iriiiun itt 
Win. 7.00kers, you blockhead, you'd better tick to 


your buſineſs, than turn buffoon, and get truncheons 
broke upon your arm, and be tumbling upon carpets.— 
Diet. || 1 ſhallin all my beſt obey you, Sir 
Win. Very well, friend very well ſaĩd 5 
may do very well if yon pleaſe; aud ſo LI ſay no more 


to you, but make yourſelf uſe ful; and ſo now go and 
clean yourſelf, and make ready do go hame to your bu- 


lineſs—— And mind me, young man let me ſee no 
more play · books, and let me never find that you wear's 


lac'd waiſtcoat you ſcoundrel, what right have you ES 


to wear a lac'd. waiſtcoat — I never wore-alac'd waiſt+ 


coat—never wore one till I was forty— But LI not put 


myſelf in a m nne . your! e rica. 


Dick.. I ſhall, Sir, ; a 8 1 * 


Vor. I. A oe. 5 


— 
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* I mult be cruel,” only to be kind? 

Thus bad begins, but worſe remains behind 
Cocker's arithmetic; Sir? 

Win. Ay, Cocker's arithmetic——Study FLAY and 

they'll carry you through the world. 

; Dich, Yes, Sir, (/tifling a laugh.) S s arithme- 
| oe Cane. 
oy Wingate and Gargle. 

Wi in, Let him mind me, friend Gargle, and vn make 
a man of him. 

- Gar. Ay, Sir, you know the world—the young man 
will do very well wiſh he were out of his time; he 
ſhall then have my daughter —— _ 

Win. Yes; but ll. touch the caſh—he ſhan't n 
it during my life I muſt keep a tight hand over him 

Goes to the dor.) Do you hear, friend mind what 
ſay, and go home to your buſineſs immediately. —— 
F riend Gargle, yl make a-man of him. 
Enter Dick. 

Dick. + Who call'd on Achmet?—Did not er 
roſſa require me here? 

Win. What's the matter now ?—Barou!— Wounds ! 
what's Baroſſa ?———Docs the fellow call me names? 
What makes the blockhead ſtand in ſuch confuſion? 

Dick. That Barbaroſſa ſhould ſuſpect my truth ! 

Il/iz. The fellow's ſtark, flaring mad Get out of 
the room, you villain, get out of the room. 

Gar. Come, come, young man, every thing is ealy ; 
don't ſpoil all again * Go and change your dreſs, 
and come home to your buſineſs.Nay, nay, be ru- 
led by me. [ Thrufts him off. 

Win. I'm very peremptory, friend Gargle: if he 
vexes me once more, IL'Il have nothing to ſay to him.— 
Well, but now 1 think of it —— I have Cocker's arith · 
metic below ſtairs in the counting - houſe — 'I ſtep and 

t it for him, and ſo he ſhall take it home with him. 
| Friend Gargle, your ſervant. 

Gar. Mr Wingate, a good evening to you—You'll 
ſend him home to his buſineſs, 
Win. He ſhall follow you home directly. Five eighths 


of three fixteenths of a dn !——multiply, the nume- 
: 0 rator 


„Hamlet. + Barbaroſſa, 


this buſineſs in a crack. 


ſant — “ 7 believe he's a, Jeſuit.“ 


* 


one. | (Bits 
Enter Dick and Simon. | 
Sim. Lord love ye, maſter —I'm ſo glad you're 
come back———>Come, we had as good &en gang home 
to my maſter Gargle's. 
Dick. No, no, Simon, ſtay a moment This is but. 


a ſcurvy coat I have on—and I know my father has al- 


ways ſome jemmy thing locked up in his cloſet—1 know: 
his ways.—-He takes em in pawn ; for he'll never pare, 
with a ſhilling without ſecurity. 


Sim. Huſh! he'll-hear us——ftay, 1 believe he's on, 


ming up ſtairs. 

Dick. - (Goes to the door and liftens.) No, no, no 
he's going down, growling and grumbling Ay, —ſay 
ve. fo ? 6 Scoundrel, raſcal—let him bite the bridle q 
« Six times twelve is ſeventy-two.Y——— All's ſafe, man, 
never fear him Do you ſtand pp ſhall diſpatch 
— 

Sim. Bleſſings on him! what is * about now 
Why, the door is locked, maſter. 

Dick. Ay, but I can eafily force the lock—you ſhall 
ſee me do it as well as any Sir John Brute of em all 
this right leg here i is = beſt lockſmith in England—ſo, 
ſo— Ego ug the door, and goes in. 

Sim. He's at his plays again Odd's my heart, 
he's a rare hand—he'll go — with it, I'll warrant, 
him—— Old Cojer 101 
cern II muſt be main cautious Lord bleſs his heart, 
he's to teach me to act Scrub. He begun with me 
long ago, and I got as far as the Jeſuit before a went 
out of town! * Scrub Coming, Sir.—Lord, 
+ Ma'm, I've a whole packet full of news—ſome ſay, 
e one things and ſome ſay another; but, for my part, 
« Ma'm—l believe he's a Jeſuit” ——that's main plea- 


Re-enter Dick. 
Dick. +1 have 70 70 the deed 

a noiſe ? 
Sim. No, maſter we're all ſaug. 
D 2 4 
segen. I Maucbetk. 3 


Didſt thou not hear” 
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rator by the denominator z five times ſixteen i is ten times ; 
eight, ten times eight is eighty, and—a—a—carry 


not ſmoke that I have any con- 
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Dit. This coat will do tharmingly——T have bilked 
che old fellow nieely 5 Ina dark corner of his cabi- . 
net, I found this paper; what it is the light will ſhow. 

% I promiſe topay”——hat—— 

I promiſe to pay to Mr Moneytrap or order, on de- 
mand — i his han- note of hir—yet more — the 
ſum of ſeven pounds fourteen ſhillings and ſeven Pence, 
value received by me 
London, this 15th Jane, 1775. „rie wanting what 

ſhould Followed in name ſhould Ne e torn 

_ off—becauſe the note is paid. 

Sim. O lud! dear Sir, you'll ſpoil 3 withs e 
were well out of the! Wee Oer beſt way, maſter, is 

to make off directly. ; 

Dirt. I will, 1 will; but Avi! help me on with this 
coat ——S1mon, you ſhall be ny drefſer—you'll byline 
and happy behind the ſcenes. 

Sim. O lud it will de pleaſant.— I have been 
behind the ſcenes in the country, her * wich the 
man = — 15 — 5 15 1 

Dirt. Hark ye, Simon, —- when I am ſome 
deep tragedy, and f cleave the general ear ee! 

| ſpecch, you muſt Rand betyean the ſcenes, and cry bit- 
terly. N n Nur him. 

Sim. Yes, Sit. | i 

Diel. And wike vn . won, you muſt be 

— to laugk your guts out Veacher bm): for 1 all 

be very pleaſant . Tolderoll. oy LD 1 
- Bin" Never double andy , 4: © . 

Diel. Very well: now run down and open the freet- | 

door 3 III follow you in a-erack. - - 5 . 
Sim. I am gone to ſerve you, uſe. $A rh 
Diel. 4 To ſerve thyfelf for, look ye, de 

when J am manager, dairy thou of me the care o the 
wardrobe; with all thoſe moveables, whereof the po- 
rty: man now ſtands poſſeſt. | | 

Fa O lud! this is ; charming—Huld 1 am gone. 


Goi 
bo deli DbiCa +44 | Dees 358. 
. Nil the Mourning Bride, + Hamlet, | __ | Rich, Wt 


Th in the ouſe phraſe, is the perſon 
A Fives erunchcons, daggers 8 * the dor us accaſion re- 


the —_— are all met—little think they I'm in 


= 
* — 


— 
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Diel. Well, but hark ye, Simon, come hither —— 
* What money have you about. vou, N Matthew? 
Sim. But a teſter, Sir. uf! 
Diet. A. teſter! —— That's ſomething of the leaſt 
Maſter Matthew—let's ſee it. Wind 
Sim. You have had fifteen hupeticcy 466" HE DE. 
Dick. Never mind that PII pay you all at wy hes 


Sim, I dat doubt that 2 mum. [Excite 

ick, /olus. 

+ Thus far we run before the wind. An apothe- 
cary !——make an apothecary of me!———} What, cramp 
my genius over a peſtle and mortar ; or mew me up in 
a ſhop with an alligator ſtuft, and a beggarly account of 
empty boxes !—to. be culling ſimples, and conftantly 
adding to the bills of mortality ! No! no! It w 


be much better to be palled up in capitals, The part of 
Romeo by a young Hens who never appeared on any 


flage before! 


ambition fires at the thought —— 
But hold, —mayn't I run ſome chauce of failing in my 
attempt ?—hiffed; —pelted, laughed at - not admitted 
into the Green-room—That will never do Down, 


buſy devil, down, down—Try it again—Lor'd by the 


women, enen d by the men, applauded by the pit, 
clapp'd by the gallery, admir'd by the boxes. Dear 
{6 1 is not he a charming creature? % My lord, 
% don't you like him of all things? - Makes love 
« like an angel!“ What an eye he has! ———fine 

© legs! 'I certainly go to his, benefit.” — — 
Celeſtial ſounds ! ——And-then PN. get in with all the 
painters, and have myſelf put up in ev'ry priat-ſho 

in the character of Macbeth ! . This is a ſorry ſig Ro 
(Stands an attitude.) In the character of Rich afd 
« Give me another horſe, bind up my wounds.” — This 


will do rarely And then, | have a chance of getting 


well married O glorious. thought! ——| By.heav'n, " 
1 will enjoy it, — but in fancy But — 
o'clock ?—it muſt be almoſt nine. I'll away at once 
this is club-night ——Egad I'll go to em for a whi 


| o — 
very Man in his Humour, ' 4 Richard UI. 


4 Ve Romeo ad Juliet, 5 were Prev, | Tamerlanc, 
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ee to ſee me off I go; and then 
for my aſſignation with my maſter Gargle's daughter 

4 Poor Charlotte !—ſhe's loch d up; but I ſhall find 

means to ſetile matters ſor her efcape—She's a prett 

« theatrical genius If ſhe flies to my — Ay a ha wh 


| Eons be ſo rare ee, 2 
— an incident — | 
* Limbs do your office, and ſapport me welly 


Fear ns bart hr the ll me if you can.” + 
-4 7 g * rk 01577. 
. 
| Ame! Biker, the Shouting-club, "ap members rated 
aud rearing out * 72 e, at. a ee 


| ui Mem. Cunsp 1 ſenate cury'd your con- 
ſtitution; Nn 

Te emſe of growing 1 diviſions 

Still vex your councils #/—— © 

ave Don't you thick lis aftion a latte eon. 
% Mem. Plha! you blockhead, don't you Know that 
I'm in chains — 

2 Mei, Blockhead, ſay ye — Was hot m the firſt 
dat took eompaſſion on you, when you lay like a ſneak- 
ing fellow under the counter, and ſwept your maſter's 
ſhop in a morning? when you read nothing but the 
Young Man' Pocket Companion, or the True Chrt's va- 
irs proc? did not I * ieee in your 
F Bravo! bravo!) fy Wy þ 44 

re Come, gentlemen, us ve no di 
e gentlemen this is the Honourable = of 
Spouters; and ſo, to put an end to all ben : read 


1 1 ſeventh rule of this ſociet. 
ja abs A member reads, 


buſineſs, or want of money, fall m n hes. 
34175 ceĩved 


bh A 3 
* 


x © nn © = 9 "DD 


—_— 


— 
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f ceived as an exeule for:non-attendance; nor the ar 
© of parents or other relations; nor the complaints 2 | 
our maſters be ever heard; by which. means this fo- 
« ciety will be able to boaſt its own mimie heroes, und 
© be a nurſery of young actorlings for the: ſtage, i in po | 
of the anic genius of our friends.. 

7 eee: 
, we fill a meaſure the-table round—— Now 3 
geſtion wait on appetite, and health on both. 9 ff 


All. Huzza, huzza, huzza! - 24 5 2 
pee Come, bene, It us have no quarrcls, 2 
All. Huzzajhuazal'—— 2 
 Scotchnuank Come now, 1 gee you a couch of Mace 
deth. 
I Mem,” That will be rare; Come let's Ive i 
Scatch. What doſt leer at, mon?—I have had mucke 
applauſe at Edinburgh, when I enacted in the Reegis 
ceede, —and I now intend to do Macbeth I ſeed the 
degger yeſterneet, and I thought -Lſhould ha” killed | every 
one that came in my way. | 
Iriſhman. Stand out of the way, lads; and youll ſes 
me give a touch of Othollo, my dear—(Tatey the tork 
and burns it, aud blacks his gc.) The devil burn the 
cork—it would not do it faſt enough. - | 


| Men. Here, 855 9 you & kijing hand. 


| [ Blacks Am 

per TOS HON e Cetin at the doors 

2% Mem. + Open er, in knocks.—— 8 Freq 
Enter Dick. © 


Dick. + How now, ye f. black, alk 
hags! bat it ye do? Fr 3 
| 771 Ha! the genius come to endura | 
—the genius . 


Dick. How fare the honeſt poreren 


been damn'd «yes new . this wi 
ow often has Romeo and Juliet been acted ? 


17 bucks, inform me; I want news. —— 


„en n b. ie Uran 98 — 


. 
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rithee, my dear boy, how was: it Von 7 A 
iſtol; let's hear. A 
24 Mem. Ay, let's have it, — D . 
Diel. Look ye there nom“ Let' s have it, dear boy, 

and dear Dick, _—— - 

2 Mem. Nay, nay, but how was: you 8 

ict. Romeo was my part -I touch'd their ſouls for 
e e pale face from the wells was there; and ſo on 
I went But rot em, never mind dl. bloody 
ſcene has Roſcius now to act? 

I Mem. Several things—But, Genius, why did you 
come to us ſo late Why did not you come in the be · 
ginni og of the night? 

Dick. Why, I intended it: But who ſhould I meet in 

my way but friend Catcall, a deviliſh good critic?—and 

ſo he and I went together and had our pipes, to þ cloſe 
the orifice of the ſtomach, you know: — And what do 
oy think I learn'd of him? 

Mem. I can't ſay. 
| ick. Can you tell, now, whether the-emphaſis ſhould 
de laid upon the epi/zaph 5 or the Subſtantive ? | 
I/ Mem, Why, no, —— 

Dick. Ever, while you live, lay you emphaſis upon 
the-epitaph. 

4 8 Arrah, my dear, but what is that ſame erh 


f ary 1| Arrab, my dear Couſin Macſhane, won't you 
put a remembrance upon me? — 
Iriſb. Ow! but is it mocking yqu are . ye, my 
dear, if you'd be taking me of, don't you call it ta- 
king off? —by my ſhoul I'd be making you take yourſelf 
0 What! if you're for being We I would 
| = matter you three ſkips of a flea 
Dick, Nay, prithee, no offence—l hope we hall be 
Maw 5g ets 
A Ow! then we'd, be very good friends; for: you 
now two of a trade can never agree, my dear, 
a, Scotch. Locke is certainly reet in his chapter about 
ideas; for this mon is born without any at * 


is in a hub+bub, and nothi 


May be I'd fee a little round fäce from Dublin in the 
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and the othet mon youder;: aa is no 1 
iece.— 907 | 
Dick. What PS you intend appear Ind oY bod * 
Triſh. Othollo, my dear; let me alone; youll ſee 
bow Il badder em —— Though, by my ſhoul, myſhelf 
does not know but I'll be fright * when every thin 
to be heard, but — 4 
« him ov, Over with him” -——< Of, off, off ” 
« ſtage” . Muſic” ——< Won't y ha” ſome” oran 
« chips? =<& Won't V ha' ſome 446 *—— " 
—but may be the dear craturs in the boxes will he luck - 
ing at my legs—-Ow? to be ſure—. the devil burn the 
lack they*Wgive mal . e 
Diot. 1 ml certainly laugh iu che fellows n 1 


Iriſh. Ow! neyer mind it —let me alone, my dear 


* 


pit, may be I wou d but then won't I be the firſt gen- 
tlemen of my name that turn'd ee 
couſins would rather ſee me ſtarve like a gentlemau, 
honour and platten gen does be hatt 'd when” 
I-think of it.— 
Scotch; Stay till you beer ne give a ſpecimen of cl. 
cution. 
Dick! What, with that impediment, &# + i. 
Scorch. 1 ent! what impeediment? T do'not” 
rt 1—1 do not (queent—=Þ am well leem'd, an 
not 4 3 
Triſh. By hond, if to chat, ln 
— af ary of them Fad tall make a, eee 
in genteel and top _— * 
Scotch. I'll give you a — Mechbeem | 
Iriſh. Make hafte, "then, and Pl begin Othollo. _ 4 
Scotch. Is this a e that 1 ſee before me, &c. 0 
Lale. (ce binny * Willains be ſare you prove 
my love a whore, &c. = 
: | Another member comer f revart gin li fac . ar. - 
dered, and a pipe in his hand. ES 
—1 am thy father's ſpirit, Ham] I-AA 
1 Po! prithee, You're! fot” fat enqugh.. 
Shot | 
Aen. I yarn make my erk apptarancs.in it 
268241" | "> Othells, ” an — * 


* 
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all that: only I'm puzzled about one thing I want to 
know, when I come on firſt, whether I ſhould make a 
bow to the audience? 

Dick. Why, if you are the ghoſt of a gentleman, make a 
bow by all means. 


Another Mem. Now, gentlemen, for the true way of | 


c dying P, reads a blanket,)—Now for a little phrenzy. 


epeats a dying Jpeech, and roll: angel up in the 
. © blanket. ] 


Match, (behind the ſeen ) Paſt five o cock, cloudy 


morning. 

| Dick, Hey! paſt five o'clock—'Sdeath, I ſhall miſs 
my appointment with Charlotte“ I have ftaid too 
long, and I ſhall loſe my n — Come, let us ad · 
ourn.— 
: All. Ay, let us fally forth. — 

Iriſh, With all my ee though I ſhould have bod- 
der'd em finely if they had ſtaid. 


Scotch, I ſhould have ſheen'd in Mochbeeth— but 


never meend it I'll go now to my friend the book- 


ſeller, and tranſlate Cornelius Tacitus, or Grotius de 


Jure Belli — And ſo, gentlemen, your ſervant, —— 
« All, Huzza, huzzal 
Dick. T Well ſoower the watch—confuGon to wo- 


| rality—Dams the watch, and I wiſh the conſtable were 


married— Huzza, huzza! 
rich. By my ſhoul, myſhelf did not care if 1 had a 


2 4 wife with a good tune, to be hindering me from 
© ing on —· But no matter I may meet with a willing 


6 cratur ſome where | [Exit ſinging. 
All. Huzza, huzzal ms: 
Scenr, A Street. 
Euter a Watchman. 


Paſt * 0 dock, cloudy morning. Mercy on ug— 


all mad, I believe, in this houſe.— They're at this trade 


three nights in the week, 1 al five o clock, 
1 ©} morning. 
All. Huzza! 511 CMiilout. 
2 7 Auch. What in the name of wonder are they all at? 
Hurra, hurra, without. Enter the Spouters. 
5 cl. 4 Angels and miniſters of grace 8 us! 1 
1 
* Venice Preſerv'd, ir John Brute, aft 


— —  _ -- > AM 


— > 
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1// Mem. By heav'ns, I Il tear you joint by joint, | 
and ſtrew this hungry church-yard with your limbs. 

Dick. + Avaunt, and quit my ſight— thy bones are 
marrowleſs— There's no ſpeculation in thoſe in that 
thou doſt glare withal. - - „ 

Watch. Prithee don't diſturb the peace. 8. + 

A Men. t Be ſure you write him down an aſs.” 1 

Dick. 5 Be alive again, and dare me to the deſert 
with thy pole——take-any ſhape N and "py _ 
nerves ſhall never tremble. | 

Watch. Soho! ſoho! | 
Enter Watchmen from all parts, ſome drunk, ſome cough | 

ing. &c. 

24 Watoh. What's the matter there? e 

1/7 Watch. Here are the diſturbers of the peace 1 
charge 'em all | | 

Dick. || Unmanner'd ſlave, advance your halbert high- | 
er than my breaſt, or by St Paul I'll ſtrike thee down, 
and ſpurn thee, beggar, for this inſolence. ; 

- [ They fight ; Dick is, knocked 1 Exeunt | 
Watchmen fighting the reft. 9 

Dick. I have it; it will do 'Egad ru ke 

my eſcape now—0O I am Fortune's fool, LA. 
Re. enter Watchmen, &. 

Watch. Come, bring 'em along. 9 

1/ Mem. ** Good ruffians, hold a while— 

2 Mem. {+ I am unfortunate, but not aſham'd of | 
being fo, ' i * 

Watch. Come, come, bring 'em along. [Excunt. 

, _  SCENB, Another Street, 
| Enter Dick, with a lanthorn and a ladder. 

All's quiet here; the coaſt's clear; — now for my ad- 
venture with Charlotte—T his ladder. will do rarely for 
the bufineſs—thongh it would be better if it were alad- - 
der of ropes—But hold; have not I ſeen ſomething like 
this on the ſtage pes! have, in ſome of the enter- 
tainments—Ay, + 4 I remember an appothecary, and *, 
hereabout- he doe his is my maſter Gargle's j— 
being dark, the * beggar's W is ſhut—What, ho! apo 


| — 
Romeo. + Mackbeth. Much ado about Nothing. 
$ Mackbeth. - | Richard, { Romeo, ** Revenge. 
tf Oroconoko, -— ff Romeo. : WES, aps 


_ 
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f thecary!—But ſoſt,—hat light breaks through yonder 
: F III es oe Ae 
Aair ſun, Ke. 

bar. Who's there? my Nene 

Dic. The ſame, my love, if it not £3 . 
- Char. Huſh ! not ſo Joud; you'll waken my father. 

: Dick. * Alas! there is more peril in thine eye— 

i Cbar. Nay, but prithee nom -I tell you you'll {poi 

I al—What-made you\fop!olongs.» _ - 

q Dic. + Chide not, my fair, but-let the god of love 


laugh in thy eyes, and revel in thy heart | 
Char. As I am a-ligipg ſoul, you'll ruin ev'ry thing; 
be but quiet, and I'll come down to you. [ Going. 
Diel. No, no, 2 falt—Charlotte—let oa: the 
1 Char. A ddleſtick fob the ks: 7 og 22 
8 Biel. ee Ie e cer Ligh,.zeck o. or 


Char. F. en best, . enough. to frighten a body 

but of one's wits Don't come up I tell you there's 
"oP no occaſion for the ladder I have ſettled every thing 
with Simon, and be's to let me through the/ſhop when 


* | e opens it. 
5 Dil. Well, but 8 1 would not give a far 


* thing for it without the ladder; and ſo, up 1 80. 
. Euter Simon at the door. 
7 Si. Sir, Sir; Madam, Madam . | 
£28 Dial. Prithee be quiet, Simon —1 am aſcending the 
Fig top gallant of wy joy. - 
©” Sim. An't pleaſe yon, maſter, my young miſtreſs may | 
come through the ſhop—l am going to ſweep it out, 
And ſhe may eſcape that way faſt enow. 
_ That will do purely—— And ſo do you ſtay 
1 * boy pact eee | 
* on [Exit from ae: *. 
Dicl. No, no, but that won't take bu ſhan't hin- 
. me from going through my part -( ge up.] | A 
woman, by all that's lucky —neither old nor crooked 
In I go - gef in) —and on fear of the purſuit of the 
; "ys I'll make ſure of the once, | s 
8 * 5 4 N. 


* " 
5 * 5 A 


+ Fa fa. deckten Hutt. 


* 


N © » 


Hin Hiſt, hiſt, maſter—leave that Sheng, to ſave me 
ſuſpected. | 
el With al my heart, Simon. 


Sim. {alone.) Lord love him, how c Abe is! 
It will be fine for me, when we ao wy the fool to- 
gether n. bin POP n. N . Mar- 


* tin,” . > : 


Char, » = 1 15 Kae out ers my vie; en 


is he? 


Sim. He's 3:coming, M n- = (call 7 him) 66 *. 
« ther Martin.” . 


_ Dick. + Cuckold 8 Maas, by n 
your man. 7 

Ghar. Well now, I &. and vow, I wonder how 
you can ſerve a body ſo—Feel with what a pit-a-pat 
action my heart beats - 
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1 


Dick. t Tis an alarm to love Quick let me ſnatch 12h 


thee to thy Romeo's arms, Kc. 
Watchwen (behind the ſcenes. ) Paſt fix o'clock, and a 


cloudy morning. 


Char. Dear heart, don't let us ſtand fooling e 


As I live and breathe, we ſhall both be Gl rs; 34 for 


Heaven's ſake, let us make our eſcape. ... 
« Watch. Paſt fix o'cleck, a cloudy morning. 
Char. It comes nearer and nearer ; let us make off.” 
Dick. Give us your: hand then—my pretty little ad- 


venturer, I attend you. | 


Ves, my dear Charlotte, we will go together, 
Together to the theatre we'll go, 
There to their raviſh'd eyes our {kill we'll ſhow, J 
And point new beautĩes to the pit below. 
Lim. Heay us bleſs the couple of em But mum. 
[Exit, and ſhuts the deor after hint. 
| Eater bailiff and his Follower. 
Bail. That's be yonder, as ſure as you're alixe 
Ay, it is—and he bas been about ſome miſchief here. 


Fel. No, no, that an't he—that one wears a 2 
E 


Vor. I, 


0 Stratage + Suſpicious Huſband. Old Bachelor, 
© Vide itreſs'd TT | 


* 


. 


: | 
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coat—though I can't fay—As ſure as a gun, it is he— 

Bail. Ay, I ſmoked him at once o you run that 

way, and ſtop at the bottom of Catherine-Street ; I'll 

go up Drury-Lane ; and between us both i it will be odds 

if we miſs him, , [Exeunt. 

Enter Watchmaii. | 

| Watch. Paſt fix o'clock, and a cloudy morning 

Hey · day! what's here? a ladder at Mr Gargle's window? 

—1 muſt alarm the r Maſtes Gargle— 

: Knocks at the door. 

_ Garg 2 . What's the matter — How comes this 

window to be open — l—a lader Who g below 
ere 

1/t Watch. I hope you an't robb'd, Maſter Gargle! 

As I was going my rounds, I found your window 
open. 

| fas; I fear this'is ſome. of that young dog's tricks— 

Take away the ladder; I muſt i inquiry into all this 


[Et 
Enter Simon like Scrub. 

Sim. Thieves! murder! thieves! Popery! 1— 

Watch. What's the matter with the fellow! 

Sim. Spare all I have, and take my life 
* Watch. Any miſchief in the houſe? 

Sim. They broke in with fire and ſword—they'll be 
here this minute five and forty. This will do char- 
mingly; my young maſter taught me this. [Aſſdi. 

IJ, Watch, What, are there thicves in the houſe? 

Sim. With ſword and piſtol, Sir —five and forty. 

* Watch, Nay, then 'tis time for me to go;—for, may- 
hap, I may come to hi the worſt ont —— 
: [Exit Watchman, 
| 17 Enter Gargle. | 
Gar: Dear heart! dear W be s gone, ſhe's . 
my daughter! my daughter! What's the 


in ſuch a fright for? 
| Sim. Down on your knees—down on your marrow- 
bones (This will make him think | know nothing of 
the matter—Bleſs his heart for teaching me)—— Down 


Gar. 


* your marrowbones.—— - 


* Vide Stratagem. 
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Gar. Get up, you fool, get up De. heart, vn 


all in a . 
Enter Wingate reading a 8 3 
Wanted, on good ſecurity, five hundred . | 
« for which lawſul intereſt will be given, and a good 
« premium allowed. Whoever this may ſuit, inquire for 
« 8. T. at the Crown and Rolls in Chancery-Lane.”. 
This may be worth looking after. Pll have a 
good premium—lf the fellow's a fool, I'll fix my eye on 
him Other people's follies are an hate to the man 
that knows how to make himſelf uſefult——So, friend 
Gargle - you're up early, I ſee - nothing like riſing early 
nothing to be got by lying in bed like a lubberly fel- 
low -—— What's the matter with you ha, hal you look 
like a— ha, ha! 
Gar. O-—no wonder -M daughter, my daughter! 
Win. Your daughter!—what fignifies a fooliſh gitl? 
Gar. Oh dear heart, dear heart!—out of the windows 
Win. Fallen out of the window! -=——Well, ſhe was a 
woman, and *tis no matter—if ſhe's dead, ſhe's provided | 
for. —— Here, I found the book—could, not meet with 
it laſt night . Here it is—there's more ſenſe in it than 
in all their Macbeths and their trumpery——(reads). 
—Cocker's Arithmetic-——Look ye here now, friend 
Gatgle z—fuppoſe you have the ſixteenth part of a ſhip, 
i mau, what ſhare e 
2— g 
Gar. Oh, dear, Sir, tis a 5 8 * 
Min. A melancholy caſe indeed, to be ſo ignorant 
Why ſhould not a man know every thing? One fifth ö 
one ſixteenth, what part have I of the wage | 4 me 
ſee— I'll do it in a ſhort way ——  _._ 
Gar, Loft beyond redemption Ar 
Win. Zookers, be quiet, man, you. put me out 
deren times ſeven is forty- nine, and fix times twelve is 
ſeventy two,—and—and—and—a—Here, friend Gar- 
— take the book, and give it that ſcoundrel of a fel 
ow. | 
Gar. Lord, Sir, he's returned to his "DG a 
lets Returned to his tricks! —— What—broke Tools 
again! | 
Gor. Ay, and carried off my daughter with th kim, 
its 


* 


circulation in the ſmaller ducts or capillary veſſels 


— 
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Win. Carried off your daughter! ——How did the raſ. 


4 BY contrive that ? 


Car. Oh, dear Sir —— the watch alarmed us a 
while ago, and I found a ladder at the window—ſo I 
ſuppoſe my young madam made her efcape that way,— 

Win. Wounds ! what buſineſs had fellow with 
your daughter? 

Gar. 1 wiſh; I had never taken him into my houſe— 
He may debauch the poor girl 

Win. And fopp ofe he does ſhe's a woman, an't 
ſne?— Ha, ha! Fiend! Gargle, ha, ha! 

Gar. Dear Sir, how can you talk us to a man di- 
rated? 

Win. I'll never ſee the fellow's face. 

Sim. Secrets, ſecrets! ® _' 2 

Win. What, are you in the ſecret, friend IE | 

Sim. To be ſure, there be ſecrets in all families 
hut, for my part, Ill not 2 a word rb or ron til 
5 Yoo wor't ſpeak, firrah -U mak 

-4 oo W In make K 
ou know nothing of this numſkull ? 25 ** 

e De yes! 


— 


1, Sir?—He came home laſt night * 


r houſe, nad went out again directly. 
* You faw him or en | | 
Sim. Yes, Sit—faw him to be ſure, Sir He . 
open the ſhop door for him Hie ſtoppꝰd on the threſhold, 
and pointed at one of the clouds, and aſked me if it was 
not like an ouzel F?- 
"Win. Like an ouzel—Wounds! what's an corel? 
Gar. And the young dog came back in the dead 1 
night to ſteal away my dau ug! ter. 
Win. IL'Il tell you what, friend Gargle—T'lt think no 
more of the fellow—let him bite the bridle 1 U go mind 
_ my buſineſs, and not miſs an opportunity. 
Gar. Good now, Mr Wingate, don't leave me in this 
afflition—Conſider, when the animal ſpirits are proper 
Iy empfoyed, the whole fyſtem's exhilirated, a * 


Hin. Look ye there now—the fellow's at his ducks 


,. ha, ha! 
Gar. But when che ſpirits are under inluence— 
N. 


RY * Pide Stage,” + Hamlet. 
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Vin. Ha, bal what a fine fellow you. are now ? 

you're as mad with your phyſical nonſenſe, as my fog! 
with his Shakeſpeare and Ber Thomp — 2 

Gar. Dear Sir, let us go iv queſt of him—he ſhall 


be well phlebotomized ; and for the future I'll keep his. . 


ſolids and fluids in proper balance | 
Win. Don't tell me of your ſolids—l tell. you he'll 
never be ſolid—and ſo I'll go and mind my buſineſs— 
Let me fee, where is thischap?—— (Read: AY: AY, at 
the Crown and Rolls——Good morning, friend Gargle 
—don't plague yourſelf about the numſkull—ſtudy frac- 
tions, man z vulgar fractions will carry you through the 
world; arithmetical- proportion is when the antecedent, 
and conſequent—a— _. _ .... » | Going» 
ne 
Hir. Who ate you, pray? — what do you want? 
Por. Is one Mr Gargle here? „„ 
Gar. Yes—— Who wants him? — , 
Hor. Here's aletter for ou 
Gar, Let me ſee it. O dear heart! (Read.) 
“ To Mr Gargle at the Peſlle and Mortar,” ——*Slidi- 
kins, this is a letter from that unfortunate young fellow, — 
Win. Let me ſee it, Gugle. 42 
Gar. A moment's patience, good Mr Wingate, and 
this may unravel all—( Reads. )—Poor young man !—his 
brain is certainly turned I can't make head or tail of 
i n nne 


Win. Ha, bal — you're a- pretty fellow Give it me, 


man—Pll make it out for 50. Tis his hand, ſure 
each. 


enough 5 8 

To Mr Gargle, &c. | 
Moſt potent, grave *, and reverend doctor, my 
very noble and approv'd' good maſter ; that I have: 
< ta'en away your daughter, it is moſt true; true, I will 
2 marry her: — {tis true tis pity, and pity, tis tis 
true.“ What in the name of common Hole is all 


ibis? f I have done your ſhop ſome ſervice, and you 


*« know it; no more of that— yet I could wiſh,. that 


t at this time I had nat been this thing,” What can 


the fellow mean.?—* For time || may yet have one fa 
þ e  Eet 


* Othello. + Hamlet. 4 Othello... 


$ Mourning Bride. L 
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e ted hour to eome, which, wing'd with liberty, may 
* overtake occafion paſt,” —.—Overtake occaſion paſt ! 
——'Vime and tide waits for no man I expect re- 
« dtefs from thy noble forrows—Thite- and my poor 
* country's ever. R. WIW]daA Ts.“ 
l as 4 al th hare? 1 have done with him 


Let 12 ſtay till the ſhoe pinches; a crack-brained num- 


Por. A*nt' pleaſe ye, Sir, Fibey the gentleman is 
2 lite befide himſelf. tHe took hold un me here by the 
collar, and called me villain , and bid me prove his 
wife a whore Lord help him, I never ſeed the gen- 
tleman's ſpouſe in my born-days before. 4 
Gar. Is ſhe with him now? © | 
Por. I believe ſo There's a Ney young woman 
with him all in tears. 
Gar. My daughter, to be fure 
Nin. Let the fellow go and be hang'd Wounds 
I would not go the length of my arm to ſave the villain 


from the gallows. Where was he, friend, when he gave 


you this letter? 

Por. I fancy, Maſter, the benden under troubles 
—— 1 brought it from a ſpunging-houfſe. 

Win. From a ſpunging-bouſe !! | 

Por. Yes, Sir, in Gray's- Inn Lane. 
| Jo” Let him lie there; ler him lie 0410 am © gbd 

0 WE 45x 
Car. Do, my dear Sir, let us ſtep to him 

Win. No, not 1; let him ſtay there — This it is to 
have a genius—Ha, ha !—a genius !—ha, ha!—a ge- 
nius is a fine thing indeed !—ha, ha! | [Exit. 

| Gar. Poor man ! he has certainly a fever on his ſpi- 
rit Do you ſtep in with me, honeſt man, till I flip 
on my coat, and then I'll go after this unfortunate boy. 

Por. Yes, Sir ;— tis in Gray's-Inn Lane. [ Exeunt. 


Sent, 48 ing-houſe. Dick and Bailiff at a table, 
and C Lenka f ſitting in a diſconſalate manner by him. 


| Bail. Here's my ſervice to you, young gentleman— 
Don't be uneaſy—the debt is not much Why do 

| n e 
Dick. 


© Venice brav d. } Othello, 


| 
| 
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Dick. Becauſe & captivity has robb'd me of e ja 


and dear diverhon. 

Bail. Never look fulky at me—I never uſe any body 
il —— Come, it has been many a' e e iopalkl 
Here's my ſervice to you——But we're no quor—Comes 
we'll have other bo 

Dick. + Pve now not ea ducnts in the world—yet 
fill I am in love, and pleag'd with ruin. 


Bail. What do you fay,—Youve fifty killings, I 


1 4 Now, * heav? n, I'm not worth a groat. 

Bail. Then there's no credit here, I can tell you that 
—— You mult get bail, or go to Newgate——-Who do 
you think is to pay houſe-tent for vou Von ſee your 
friends won't come near you—— They've all anfwerd 


in the old cant Pve promis'd my wife” never to be 


66 2 for any body; or, I've A not to do it;: 

—or, “I'd lend you the money if F had it, but defire 
« to be excuſed from bailing any man.“) The er 
8 Ju now ſent will bring the fame anfwer, I war- 


Such poverty · ſtruck devils as you han't ſtay 
in a wy houſe—you "ſha 


[ Knocking at the 47 
Bail. Coming, coming, I am coming I ſhall 


you in Newgate," I promiſe you, Before night.. CG 6? 
worth a groat !—you're'a fine fellow to ſtay in a man's 
huuſe——— You ſhall go to quod.  * Ert. 


Dick. Come, cleur up, Charlotte, never mind this 
Come, now——let an the prilon-leeye ! in the Mourn- 
ing Bride. 


we're in ſuch diſtreſs? 


Dick. Nay,” but, my e EN 
Enter Wingate and Gargle. 


Char. How ean you thiok of acting ſpreces, hom 


Gar. 'Huth?: Do, dear Sir, let us lden e | 


dare ſay he repentsg—— . 
Vin. Wounds hat Kathy are - thoſe the fellow 
has on ? ——Zookers! the ſcoundrel has robbed me. 
Dick. Come, now we'll practiſe an attitude How 


many of 'em have you? 


Char: ny me ſec—one—two—three—and then” i in - 


8 0 = the 
* Moeorning Did. | bee Pu, | Ditto, 


FS 


£0 to god, can tell you that — 
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| | the founh act, and then——O. gemini! I have tem at 


Dic. That will do ſwimmingly—T've a nonad dozen 
myſelf——-Come, now begin—You fancy me dead, and 
L think the ſame of e. mind—— 
8 [They fand i in attit uder, 
Min. Only mind the villaio 8 
Dick. 2 thou, ſoft fleeting form of Linkenairel 1 
bar. *. Illufive ſhade of my beloved Lordi 
. 2 + She lives! the ſpeaks! and we ſhall Aill be 
"Wim. You lie, you villain,” you ſhan't be happy.— 
[mocks him down. 
Dil (on the ground.) t Perdition catch your arm, 
the chance is thine l—— _ 


Gar. e * young madam—L.. have found you 
again. 
Dick. $ i. $ Cap let, orden z. Pavia, let looſe your hold. 


She is my wife —our hearts are twin'd together. 
Vin. Sirrah! villain! PI break every bone in your 
1 
ick. || Parents have flinty hearts; no tears can move 
dem: children muſt; be wretched— Tear not our heart- 
firings thus ; they ſtrain, they crack O what a pity tis 
there are no ſcene-drawers to lift me—— 
Wiz. A ſcoundrel, to. rob your father: you raſcal, 
I'se-2\mind to; break your head. 
Dial. & What, like this? [Takes off his Wig) and 
« ſhows two patches on his head.] 
Min. is mighty well, young man—Zookers! [ 
made my own fortune ; ang I'll take a boy out of the 
Blue-coat hoſpital, and give him all I have Look ye 
here, friend Gargle, you know I'm not a hard-hearted 
man The ſcoundrel, you know, has robb'd me; fo, 
&ye ſee, I won't hang him——I'll only tranſport the 
fellow ——And fo, Mr Catchpole—you may take him 
to Newgate. 
Gar. Well but, dear Sir, you know I 070 intend- 
ed to marry my e into your TO 1 oy if you 
let 


, ” - * 0 aer 3; 1 
6 Romeo ma Juliet + Ditto» Richard Ill. 
$ Romeo, Ditto. 1 Bardaroſſa. wht + 


I 


let the Ten gr a f A. 


to anot 


Win. How's that! —into another channel: Muſt | 


not loſe the handling of his money (Afds.)— Why, a 
told you, friend Gargle, I'm not & hard-hearted man. 


Gar. Why no, Sir—but your paſſions— However, iF 


you will but -make the young gentleman ſerve out the 


laſt year of his apprenticeſhip, you know Þ ſhall be gi- 
ving over, and I may put him into all 6... — 


Min. Ha, ha! if the blockhead would hut 
get as many crabbed phyfical words from Hypoerites 


and Allen, as he has from his nonſenfical trumpery,— 


ha, ha I dont — you and I, e 
might paſs for a very g ood phyſician. \ 

Dick. * And muſt f leave thee, Juliet? 

Char. Nay, but prithee now have done with your 
ſpzeches.— ou Tee we ure brought to the laſt diſtreſs, 


and ſo you had better make it up. LH Dick. 


Dick. Why, for your ſake, wy" Ons, 1 could almoſt 
find in my heart— - 

Vin. You'll ſettle your money on your gf 

Gar. You know it was always my intention. - 

Win, I muſt not let the caſh flip through m 
{ Afde.) Look ve here, young man I amt 
natured man in the world. 
friend? 

Bail. The rentlemns gave his note at Briſtol, I un- 
derſtands, where be buarded—tis but twenty pounds. 

ads, Twenty pounds! Well, why don't you 2 J 
your friend Shakeſpeare now to bat ?—ha, ha! 
ſhould like to fee Sha ora 
Catchpole, will you rake bail "= Ben Thompſon, and 
Shakeſpeare, and Odyſſey Popes 


Bail. No ſuch people have b dees here, Sir—Are they | 


houſe-keepers ? 
Dick. + You do not come to a my miſeries? -- 
Gar. Huſh, young man, you'll ſpoi} all—Let me ſpeak 
to you“ How is your digeſtion ? 
Dick. + Throw phyſie to the dogs, II none of it. 
Char. Nay, but dear Dick, for my fake—- 
Win. What ſays he, Gargle? © 26 
ar. 


* Romeo and Juliet, + Mourniog Bride. ebe. 
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-How: came this debe, 


give bail—ha, ha!—Mr_ 
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Sar. He repents, Sir—he'll reform. | 
Win. That's right, lad—now — bai if 
6 woo will but ſerve out your time, my friend Gargle here 
will make a man of you—Wounds ! you'll have his 
daughter and all his money.— And if I hear no more of 
your trumpery, and you mind your buſineſs, and ſtick 
to my little Charlotte, and make me a grandfather in my 
old days—egad, you ſhall have all mine too—that | is, 
when I'm dead.— 
- © Dick.) Charlotte that will do ys and we may 
© go to the play as often as we pleaſe. 
.** Char, O Gemini, it will be the pureſt thing in the 
. world; and we'll ſee Romeo and ) uliet every time it 
© is acted. 

' Dick. * Ay, and that will be a hundred times in a ſea- 
© ſon at leaſt z—beſides, it will be like a play, if I re- 
form at the end Sir free me ſo far in your molt 

* thoughts, that I have ſhot my arrou o'er the 

ouſe, and hurt my brother. 15 

* Win. What do you ſay, friend? _ 

© Char. Nay, but prithee now do it in plain Engliſh 
_ © Dick, Well, I will, I will—He knows nothing of 
« metaphors.'—Sir, you ſhall. find for the future, that 

we'll both endeavour to give you all the ſatisfaction in 
our power. 

Win. Very well, that's — may do very well. 

Friend Gargle, I'm. overjoy 

© Gar. Cheerfulneſs, Sir, is = principal ingredient in 

© the compolition V. health. 
. * Win. Wounds {. man, lets hear no more of your 
© phyſic.——Here, young man, put this book in your 
© pocket, and let me ſee how ſoon you'll be maſter of 
vulgar fractions. Mr Catchpole, ſtep home with me, 
and Il pay you the money * You ſeem to be a 
* notable ſort of a fellow, Mr Cutehpole could you 
© nab a man for me? 

* Catch. Faſt enough, Sir, when I've the writ. 
in. Very well, come along—1 lent a young gen- 
« tleman a hundred pounds—a cool hundred he call'd 
it — ha, ha!—it did not ſtay to cool with him—l 
had a good premium; but I ſhan't wait a — 

© tor 


1 


Hamlet. 
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for that Come along, young man—What- right 
have you to twenty pounds? give you twenty pounds 
« I never was obliged to my family for twenty pounds, 
But I'll ſay no more—If you have a mind to thrive 
in this world, Make yourſelf uſeful, is the Golden 
Rule. an | 

* Dick. My dear Charlotte, as you are to be my re- 
ward, I will be a new man.“ ? IR 

Char. Well, now I ſhall ſee how much you love me. 

Dick. It ſhall be my ſtudy to deſerve you ;—and fince 
we don't go on the ſtage, tis ſome comfort that the 
world's a ftage, and all the men and women merely 
players | | 

Some play the upper, ſome the under parts, 
And moſt aſſume what's foreign to their hearts: 
Thus, Life is but a tragic-comic jeſt, 
And all is farce and mummery at beſt. = 
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* Drur y- Lane. Edinburgh, 1781. 


Mon eur Le Medicin, Mr Baddely. Mr Charteris. 
Criſpin, - = - 'Mr Dodd. Mr Johnſon. 


Old Gerald, - Mr Parſons. . Mr Hollingſworth. 
Young Gerald, Mr Wheeler. Mr DO” 

Simon Burly, | - Mr Moody. Mr Sim 
Martin, - Mr W. Palmer, Mr T. 


WOMEN. 


Doctor. Wife, | » Mrs Bradſhaw. Mrs Charteris, 
Angelica, © = - | Miſs Platt. Mrs Henderſon, 
Waiting ewes, - Mrs Davies. Mrs Mountfort. 
ric, = Mrs Lore. Mrs Kniveton. 
Scr, The Street. 8489 
| Enter Oro GterALD and MARTIN. 
Maxrix. 


o are refolv's, Sir, to marry, you ſay? 
O Ger. Tam; and to that end 1 have ſent my ſon 
to the univerſity, to mind his ſtudy, and be out of the 


way. 
Nur. May 1 be ſo bold, Sir, «to aſk the lady's name 


'_ you intead-:to make . wife? 0 
| 2 | O Oe 


— 


N 8 


THE ANATOMIST. 6 
10 Ger, Madam Angebea, the French ds daugh- 


: "Mp ere, Sie ee ebe way. 
above fifteen's that e Sir, would be fitter for your | 


ſon. 


O Ger. My ſon! L dert incad that be ſhall marry 
yet theſe 8288 
Mar. But, Sir „ conſider well before you marry, that 
theſe are qualities will not agree with an old man's con 
ſtitution. 
0 Ger. Old! vijuainds I an't fo old. Bot if L 
2 what then? age is a thing never to re 
but when you are buying herſe. 8 
* How ! not in marriage, Sir? | 
O Ger. Not if.a man be very rich. | 
Mar. Can you believe, Sir, the old doctor her father, a 
and the gentlewoman her mother, who is a notable, wiſe, 
. woman, will beſtow their daughter, and their 
heir, upoa a man — | 
Ger. your tongue, I fay:—you are my fer- 
vant, not my counſellor, I take it, Sir. This is my 
own concern t when Lam married, I doubt not but 1 
ſhall behave myſelf as a married man ought. 
Mar. But if Mr Doctor won't conſent to it. | 
0 G. That Lam ſure of; he hes promiſed me z"qod 
he's a man of his word, 

Mar. That iadesd is ſomething - But, Sir, you 
know the wife there wears the breeches;—* and if the 
© prey mare be the better horſe, you'll find it difficult to 

* beftride the fill. 

0 Ger. 'I know ſhe is a little dominecri ; but then 
I know too that Mr Doctor is a wiſe man. He who can 
cure mad folks, ſcorus to be wife ridden. 

Mar. See, Sir, here is the Doctor. ö | 33+ 1 

Deter te Doctor. 


| Dee Bon jour, Monſieur Girarde, bon jour. 


0 Ger. Mr Doctor, 1 was coming tq ſpeak. to you. 
Doc. begs ater ol. 61o agrogc ie pachav pe 
letta me feel your polſe. 
0 Ger, Ie needs not, Sir, | 
Doc. Lautre main—t'oder hand, oder bd. 
O Ger. That's not my buſineſs, . 
„ BR Ie 


nature? 
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Doc. Eh, bien! but it is my buſineſs, et j'entend, I 


une as vell as any phyſicien—Aha ! your polſe 
eſt being diſordere very difordere indeed Put out a 


_ Your tongue our tongn e. 
O Ger. No matter for my tongue. \ 
Doc. Do you'lleep a vells?? 
O Ger. Yes, very well, Sir; "AF 9 91 
Doc. How be your ſtomaque za _ bon pe 
creed Abe 7 2213060 e 
O Ger. Yes, Mr Doctor; but I ue it 
Doc. You digeſta vell vat you cat? 
O Ger. Yes very well; —but will you hear me, Sir? 
Doc. Et vous . ave: all de oder tbenabtc of 


0 Ger. I have dem Wa n Mr Doctor 
Doc. Ebien done may foy! n my vard— if you 
eata vell, you ſleepa vell, you di ela vell, et you ave all 
de oder benefite of ere n' avez pas beſoĩo 
you ave no occaſion for de France phy ſicien — Begar, I 
mult go viſit my oder patient dat ven Jour, 
Moaſieur, bon jour. 

D Ger. Stay, good Sir, flay. 5 have had patience'o 
hear you talk, and to no purpoſe neither 3 now tis my 
turn to ſpeak, and.to ſome putpolt. A 
Doc. LIabien - depechez vous tonc—make haſt, 
car I am in haſte. 
O Ger. Fan heath þ Leane to = "i 
another affair. Yu 8 TW S119 
Doc. Vat affaire ? £6; 121126 „ T1zer 
| O Ger. An affair * you know us 1 chi: 
Doc. Dat I know of 1] de bender ting T know of 
0 Ger. About your daughter. #74 9h 
Doc. Vat . dughtere : n e 
O Ger. About my marrying! her. 

Doc. Helas! pauvre homme is dat all! Begar 
nad tought it had been ſome bus nt ſs of conſequence— 
ha, ha, ha! al eſt ce pas que je vous ay donne tha pro- 

meſſe =I ave giv'n you my eee r. her ven 
erer you pleaſe - you ver welcome. 
O Ger. And have you broke it 70 aur vibe 2 
Doc. Fourguoi ? vat for, Sire — my reſplution is 
"EX la meme Fw lane donte, | me 3 
| 2 40 
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if once my mare er to contradicta my vill, 

to be * — ſee vat fort of metal I be 

make of. —No, no 1 tanka.my ſtar I ave no do- 

meſtick a * -vife nf to me in 
ting. 

1. Ger. pw but if ou * we'll e 9 8 
it; 'tis a formality all mothers may expe.” 
Doc. Eh! bien donc, I vill call her down for your 
pleaſure.———Attendez” une peu—l vill call I ; 
dere is u vocation; Rether enn 


0 Ger: Well, Marting what ſuy you how? Av 
Mar. Why, Sir, I ſee the Doctor is your friend; fo 


Aar all's well. But mark the end, I ſay l | a. 


Enter Doctor and Wife. 

Doc. Ma chere dame !—my dear a vife ! here ie our 
ver good rend, — Girarde, come en = 
lee ou. Manos eil tf « ; 

. Sir, ay ferrant ;—though my \buſband's. I 
phyſician, I am glad to ſee you're in Fas — 


0 Ger. Speak to bet, bir Door, tell her the buk- 


neſs. r & :, 
Doc. nne . you firſt. ab YIFF 
£ © Ger. pe- v. for you. 
Doc. Non, non—you fall ſpeaka much 8 
eeoutea ..- de lo vere ave ver great deal of elocution n 
0 Ger. But you have the authority of a huſband, and 
may without-eeremony. open the matter to her. ur 
Dec. Non, non- commencez vous, je dis; youbegin 
firſt, et you ſall ſee my autorite if ſhe xeſiſte. 
5 . Wife. Pray, gentlemen, mos this conteſt about, and 
why was I calls hither? 
0 Ger. A fooliſh — "Rhone Madam; wd 


fomething-»+that Mr Doctor has to acquaint you with. 


Doc. Mon Dien, quelles ſottiſes Ma chere dame! 


my dear vife —I don't know how it happen to comm 


about; — mais here is our ver good friend, Monſieur Gi- 
ü eee e ee ee vr 


8 Yes, Madam: and upon ſuch terms as few 
pirents are 497 with. You may en my age, 
; 9 1818 A „oe . * * 


* 
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3 but when you know [ will take ber without 2 
portion, 1 hope that ſcruple will be remov'd. . 
Wife. Hold there, good Mr Gerald. ——Your ages 
are moſt unſuitable. Many young women have been 
Tuin'd by ſuch unequal matches.—Youth and age cannot 


agree. 

O Ger. But your huſband, Madam, has giv'n me his 
promiſe. 

Wife. What if he has>—be n ben confilan- 
tion, and without my knowledge or conſent; therefore 
*twas but a half promiſe, Sir. 

O Ger. But, Mr Doctor; a man of hononr ought to 
keep his word, and ſtand to what he ſays. __ —_, 
have you not promis'd me your daughter? 

Doc. Tis very true; I cannot it. 

Wife. How can you not? we” of that hereaf- 
n Mr Gerald, and —— or not 3 all' 


iii. Wife me nerf, 8 boch pra- 
- ting.—Sure I know better than, you what's fitting for 
our daughter. 

Doc. Parbleu! elle ef bien oy 
great a paſſion! GA 

Wife. Set yore hann at-reſts Mr Gerald 4 you ſhall 
never marry my daughter, that's my reſolution.—I will 
not be the eſt of the whole town. Who would not fplit 
their ſides, to hear a couple of old fools-call 6ne-Ano- 
_ father and ſon Away l mmm, 


Mar. Sir! Sir!—Mr Do@or! + 

Doc. Vell! —vat you fay, Sire? 

Mar. If once my wife ſhouꝰd contradict my will to 
be ſure ſhe ſhou'd ſoon fee what ſort of metal I am made 
I thank my ſtars, we have no domeſtic broils ; 
my wife ſubmits to me in all things. 

O Ger. Martin ſays true ;*this leſſon you read to us 
before you call'd your wife, good Mr Doctor. 

Doc. Eh! bien, Monſicur Girarde—it is very true: 


| but gen it is alſo very irue.—dis no be de propre place 


to ſhew my autoritè.— Je vous dirai—1 vill take a 
| more 


wah 


more ä — to re- eee 
dant—in the mean time — leave it to ——— 1 
u you fall ave my daughtere—leave it to me. | 
Mar. Ves, Sir, leave. it to Mr Doctor; ben do 
wonders, Ho is a hon in private, but you ſaw 
was a lamb in public. I fear you had better take the 
wife's wenne the huſband's "tx plaiee the rules, the 
roaſt. CIGLF $037 1& My97 LEED i 455 
Dec. Pease upon your you dam * ek 
— os ne pes I — maſter, I no — 
a you—you little naſty great a jack a dog !—ahal— 
Monſieur Gicarde I tenez la main—take a my band ; 
depen upon it you fall ave my daughtere. I turna my 
vife neek and heel out a de doore. Attendez ici une 
peu, et you ſall hear me ſcold her comme le diable !—out 
a de ro Wy pared coton l ventte blue! 
nnn [ Exit mullerings 
| Mer: Wellz: Sir, what think you now? ; 
— — neee is not that — 


| ponders 


2 T Criſpin. 
Criſ. Sir, your — I aw glad I have found you. 


Good morrow, Martin. 


Mar. Good morrow, Criſpin. | 191 | 22 
0 Ger. What cauſe brings vou to tern N 
7 That letter will inform youh 4 1 | 
1. * n D 27 1 #3 "8 \ [Gives bm a ltr 
0 Ger { Reads. 317 1 * 
„ Honoured father, tha | 
„„ Hoping you are in good health, as 1 am, thanks 
« be to heaven, at this preſent writing hereof ; this ig 
« to let you underſtand, that all my money's gone 


and my elothes worn ſo bare, that you may, ss the 


« ſaying is, lee my breech e 0 pocket-boles.” | 
Mar. A fine epiltle } 
O Ger: This is hon my ſon's ſtyle, nor his hand; This 
is ſome roguery of yours, ſirrah —— 

Criſ. To tell you the plain truth, Sir, I loſt, I know- 
not how, my maſter's letter on the road; and baiting at 
a little village, it happen'd to be at the ſexton's houſe, 
who fold a * of notable good ales there 1 got him to 


F3 rue 
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Write this letter for me. T know my maſter ſent for mo- 
. hey and clothes; pray read the-reſt. 

© Ger. No, I have read enough. 
Mar. You difated this letter to the ſexton, ha! Crit. 


wy I did fo hat of that? 8 
ar. Nothing, that the ſtyle is 

Crif. 1 think ſo. I have not been univerſity with 
my maſter four months for nothing. 

O Ger. Has my ſon tal his money in fo ſhort x 
time? He has been prod 

Crif. He cou'd not ity he was fore'd to treat at 
his firſt coming, Sir. ſhall be his ſteward for the 
future, and manage matters better. 

O Ger. Look you do. ——L have s bubneſo.now; 
about an hour hence come home to me. Follow me, 
Martin. Leun Old Gerald and Martin. 

= So far all's well. If I can ſcrew a good ſum 

him, I do my maſter's bufineſs: the old gentle- 
man muſt not know he's in town, nor muſt my maſter 
know I loſt his letter. O, here he comes. 
Enter Young Gerald. | 
7 Ger. 1 ſent you with my ler (6 my che) 2 
are you loitering here? ed 

Criſ. Tis done, Sir. | ; 

Y Ger. What's done, Sir? 

_ Crif. Your bulineſs, Sir, is ” effeQually. I met 
your father here, Juſt i in this Place ve him your let- 
ter: — he read it o'cr and o'er; ſaid the ſtyle was 
admirable;—was overjoy d to ſee how the univerſity had 
_— you. Then I made him an cloquent oration, 
to let him ſee how l had profited. This melted, his 
Hard heart; made his old eyes twinkle like flames in the 
| bottom of two ſockets. At laſt he bid me come 
home to him ſome. half an hour hence—by that time, 
Sir, the money will be ready. But how durſt you 
venture abroad by day. light? Shou'd your father 

Y Ger. I know it, Criſpin; but as ſoon as you were 
gone, Angelica ſent her maid to me, and bid me meet 
her here. Something of conſequence has eh > 095 to 
her, and I'm in pain to know the meaning of 1 
We is here. 


o 
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ee Enter Angelica. y 1 
Y Ger. My dear Angelica! N wr 61098 
Ang. Mr Gerald, I am glad my maid found you: 
will ſurpriſe you when. 1 tell you, your father is in. 
love— TW 4 Ky, 2 
Y Ger. You mock me, Madam. 
Ang. No ; *tis too true: he has aſk'd me of my ſa- 
ther and my mother; offers to ſettle a large jointare on 
me, and marry me without a portion tod. Theſe are 
propoſals. few parents will refuſe. _ | 
Y Ger. Unbappy accident! What's to be done? 
Ang. I will acquaint my mother with our love, and try 
Mags, horns our party. Stay hereabouts; if I ſuc- 
cced, Beatrice ſhall give you notice. j 
Y Ger. Do, my dear Angelica; and ſucceſs attend you. 
CIC fi Gre] 1 [Exit Angelica. 
Criſ Well. 8 25 Mn 


Of all your father's follies, this is the worſt ; 
When old men. fall in love, they're furely curſt. 
| __ » | - EL [Exeunts 


s 


1 The Laboratory, | 
Beatrice! Beatrice! ou etez vous: nere the devil are 


you? een 

23 Les _—_ | * 10 a r 

Doc. chez vous donc de ting in ordere 
Wa la laboratoire; car many acl vill be 
here, to hear a my lecture —et to. ſee de curious difſec- * 
tion of de dead body dat I expect ewrie moment from 
de place of execution. bs | 5 

Bea. Why do you chooſe this. back apartment, at the 
= 4 oY garden? You u#'d to do it in the great hal 

rmerly, ; Ay 755 

Dec. Je ne ſeais pas] cannot tell my viſe vill ave 
it ſo— I ſay noting at all—de body vill be here bien- 
tot—preſently ; —in de mean time I vill go to viſite 
ſome of my patients dat are near. Beatrice—Beatrice! 
=" vous la!—vat de devil ave you got dere? 

«, Thee, = het = * 


% 


5 
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Doc. Vy, dere —uader your n . 
tettons, — little devil—ahal- 7 
Bea. Fie, Sir—you make me bob. 1244 30 e 
Doc Po, po- you fooliſh: filly girl; on no-bluſh " 
all. ——Beatrice—I give you halt a crown you no tella 
my vife, —Ecoutez, voila une petit rn 9 
£27 V 8 0 N G. , 
roy ter me graſp dy treaſure 
e ſpirit glowy :ß; 
* Youth again fall live in pleaſure, - bites: 7; 
And on e'ery bliſs beſtow. - ET CAB HW 1 
Vit your merliton, &c. 
Je ſuis un bon coq, Beatrice I am ver good cock 52 
— I can tella you but dat. 

Bea. You ſtrut, and crow, and clap your wings in- 
deed, but all to no purpoſe ;—but you on your pa- 
tients, Sir. 

Doc. Eh bien, you ver rl, e e mind 
of my bus*nefs:—to be — per gi por ven come 
back again, I vill have a little touch at your tettons. 

Exit. 

Bea. 1 find all huſbands, old 2 young, are Git for 
variety. Well, if ever it be my fortune to marry one 
who ſerves me ſo—1'll ſay no more; but that which is 
ſauce for the gooſe ſhall be ſauce for the gander. 

Euter Criſpin. 

Bea. Criſpin, what brings you hither now? 
Criſ. I have been almoſt half an hour hankering about 
the back door. I ſaw the doctor come forth Juſt now, 
and then I ventur'd to flip in. | 
Bea. Secure that door r ſhea, ll I faſten this, that 
we may not be ſurpris d. w what's the: bulineſs? 

Criſ. My maſter, poor man, is at his wit's end. 
What Madam Angel ica told him about his father has 
diſtracted him 1 have e a letter for her.—— 
Bes. Give it me. [Criſpin gives her a letter. 

__ Crif. Stay, geddes let me look on you a little.— 
What have you been doing to e ? never ſaw 
ou ſo handſome in N. e 

Zea Indecd! DRIED} 

| Coif ld ade Tb halt Rel; Gager thy ls 
We waſh ;—it can't be N oom, let me try. 5 ; 

eas 
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Cea. Stand off, fool, 

Criſ. Now I think on't, [ have ot had one Kiſs ince 
I came from the univerſity.—— 

Bea. Keep your diſtance, you had beſt; I will not, 
make you ſo familiar with, me. — — 

Criſ. Say you ſo! Hark ye, gentlewoman, what made 
you here alone with Mr Door? This place is very pri- 
vate; at 3 convenient diſtance from the houſe too. 

Bea. One who was hang'd this morning is to be diſ- 
ſeed here. I mult fet every thing in order for it; 
„henne - 

[Anoching at the doors. 
nis Here, let me out qu ickly. 

Doc. (without) — la porte—open de 
door, — [Knock hy wit 

Bea. What ſhall I do? it is my maſter, 

Criſc Let me out, I ſay.—— | 

Doc. {iter} Beatrice !—open de door! 


[Knock a 

Criſ. What will borne. of me? 

Bea. Here, here, lay yourſelf at keagth this 
F a 
ows Ab 

Criſ. O Beatrice! r 3 

Sega. No more z do as 1 bid 5e 4-1 

1 lies a bis fall ngth os Hepes 
Beatrice opens the | 
Enter — F £1 * 

Dec. Pager, I tink I am bewitch to-day ;. een 
de wrong med' cine de devil take all de medꝰ eine in de 
rarld (gives Beatrice @ pill-box.) Aha! vat is dat? 

Bea. The body from the gallows, Sir—The fellows 
that brought it woy'd not carry it into the vault — : ? 
(Feels Ori ort bien —rer rell let a me ſee bon, _ 

cel; Crifpin)——Begar, de body is vam. Parblcu, 
vill begin de diſſection dis moment. (Fing, off bit 
cloak, & c. Beatrice, fete me my amputation knife, 
my ineiſion Raife, et all de oder inſtrument I ave vm 
in my cloſete. 

Bea. But, Sir, your patients expect you 6 now. — 

Occ. 1 5 biento.— vill go by and by. gh + 
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Bea. But ſhou'd any of them die in the mean time. 
Doc. Allez vous en, et fetch me only my incifion- 
knife — car vile de natural heat remain, 1 ſall more ea- 
ſtly come at de lacteal vein dat convey. de chyle to de 
art, for ſanguification,-or de encreaſe of blood. 

Sta. But, Sir, you won't begin the anatomy before 
the doQtors come. 
Doc Depechez vous—fetch it, I fay.—Vat de leeds 
I maſter, you ſervant—n*eſt ce pas? [ Exit Beatrice. 
2 Upon my vard, he is ver vell D very good 
CET pretty fellow indeed. Parblieu, he ave 
ſnarp a togt.——Aha! do I perceive a dat! 
Here? is a little hneament, come juſt from de noſe to de 
Corner of de eg ſnew he vas a dam rogue, ought 
to ave been hang ten years ago. —Begar, I fall ave ver 
much great pleaſure in dis diſſection.— vill open his 
belly quite from de xi hoid cartilage to de os pubis.— 
Oh je voudraig-bien—l viſt any of my fellow-phyficien 
ver here; juſt a) no.] car I voud plainly ſhew dem de cir- 
culation of de blood quite through the ſy ſtole to de di- 
aſtole I—aha! (Here the Doctor bends the body of Criſpin 


5 who ſeems Alt) Begar, 1 ave e 
Enter Beatrice. 


| Bea, 1 have been looking all . and cannot 
ford your inciſion knife. Beſides, Sir, a fine lady 
call'd at the door juſt now, wort i gilt coach, and 


charg d me to ſend you to my erer 
Dar. Ha ! vat for? 
. He's dying g Sir he's dying. 
Doe. Vat ſhould i go for den ? | | 
Nanda Vou 8 Sir z you ſhall go, you are ſent 
. r . 
Doc. Dede ie n d d ven, 1m g6; mais, 
in de mean time, mem ee ee Oe: 5 
3 xil. 
0 Bea. So, joy go with YOU = | ( | 
4 - Crif. And, without more words, will be gone im- 
mediately. 
Bea. Whither in ſuch a haſte? 
Crif. Whither, we poet, 3 ny 


3 * 


* 
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You maſt fetch the ĩneiſion - knive, with à pox t'ye! 
and all the other damnable inſtruments, to rip me up 
— meat of me 2——C ones 
ſyſtole and diaſtole. 

Bea. MVou are miſtaken, Criſpin: when Lint a, I 
I did not go to fetch the inſtriments; I went to hide 
'*'m—where I was ſure he-cou'd never find em. 

Criſ. I thought indeed you coudn't have the heart to 
ſee a man, who loves you as I do, ſo: ne 
member d: and therefore I lay ſtilll. 

Bea. Well, ſtay here a while I' run and give An 
gelica the letter, and returo inſtantly Stay a little. 

Criſ. Ves, in the fireet—— There I ſhall not be in 
danger of nme with a Wen to 
him ! ö 's 

Bea. Poor Criſpi 1 | 1 
FCriſ. Fear makes me thick, overy thing 1 ſes. an in- 


ſtrument to rip me up from the ſyſtole to the diaſtole. 


Bes. He N eg with your in- 
ſide, Criſpin. 88 

Criſ. The devil lie bones for't—I ſhall never 
recover myſelf till I get out of this curſed place. 
(Knocking at the door.) Ah li the ſpi 3 
—— Open the door; I'll ruſh out 

Bea. Have a care, or you'll ſpoil * 

Criſ. If the doctor catches me way he will ſpoil * 
Amputation and igeiſion will ſpoil all. | 

Bea. Come, lay yourſelf upon the table quickly; he 
has no inſtruments. 

Criſ. Not I; for oöght I know, be ma have ſome 
about him His pockets may be fill'd with v pins, 
threads, ſaws, and the devil and all. 

Bea. Well thought on ! Here — — 5 
gown and cap; you ſhall firait put em on, and tell him 


you are a phyſician juſt come the univerſity 3 and 


underſtanding a dead body was to be diſſected by him, 
came to hear: his lecture. ls fins 

Criſ. Give it me then I'd maker ef the JoQor than 
the dead body.—( Puts on the gown. .) 80 now, I hope 
| 2 not fear his Peeping into _— N win pox 
to him. m 4 At 

Bea. But if he ſhould.Gnd out your 3 1 

„ 0 


— 


— 
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Criſ ll venture that ; the world belies em, or there 


are many phy ficians as great fools as myſelf — I have 
good natural parts, — —— 


* Wait. ts Mr doctor within? 


- Crif. At what hour? b aif1 Th... 


« putation and inciſion.” 
Sen. $0 now 1'll let him ine 
Enter Waiti woman. 


Bea. No. © 

Wait. Why de you deny (him to'me 2 There he is 
, Cri Well, what's 3 buſineſs with ey! miſtreſs; 
Wait. My lady has loſt her little lap-dog, which the 


lov'd better than any relation in the world.—Now, Sir, 
knowing that you are not only 


a learned phyſician, but 
that 28 underſtand aſtrology, and the like | 
Crif. AY, , ay, I underſtand one as well as the other. 
Wait. Therefore, Sir, I bring you a fee, and deſire 
r ay 1 

Crif. Have you brought the s water with you? 

Wait. His water ! the dog's loſt, Sir. 
Crit Loſt—why—ay, bea b 5 

Bea. The raſcal tumbles conſoundedly. (Ad.) You 


do not mind, Sir; the dog is not ſick, he is loſt. 


Criſ. O ho—loſt! eee 
Mait. Two days ago. 


Mait. At eleven in the morning: ; pk, 90 5; - 
Criſ What colour? | | My 2” 
Wait. Black and white. S tert 


Bea. Some pills my maſter gave me = * 
Criſ Give me the bon. lay 
| Bea. To what purpoſe? 


er e nga (au.) Hers tak te 


pills, 
Wait. For whos: an't ſe your warſhip? 
Crif. Your 8 . 
3 Sir. 
| 8 Wig 
Wit. With all my heart. $1 mT 
Crif. Take theſe pills then. . 4 4. 197 A 
5 ' 
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Wait. Will theſe pills make me find the 11 _ 
Criſ. Ves, certainly—thoſe pills hy e pille, 
I aſſure van, are of a very b nature. 
- Wait, But, Sir 

Crif. Go, do as I af 1g” 

Wait. There is your tee, Sir. If theſe w_ help 
us to the dog again, you'll have my lady and the whole 
family for your patients and ſo your ſervant, Sir 
_ ſervant, Sir. 1 werten fee. 
* Bea. Ha, Criſpin! is not this better than bein 

; deady body? You no ſooner commenc'd doctor ut 
you got a doctor's fe. 

Criſ. Two new crown-pieces ; tis a brave trade i in 
= deed, —— Here a man gets his Wy eaſily. 

22 at the *. 


* A 4 


Bea. Hark ! famebody knocks again, 


fire Criſ. O Lordi! if this: ſhopld be the doctor! 
| Bea. T s no . you mult brazen it out. 

? 191 * la de 
Euer Simon. 


Sim. Is Mr DoQor within ? 
Bea. What's your buſneſs? _ 
2 I'd ſpe with him. i 
* Zea. From hom? 1 
Sim. Why, from my zelf, 
Bea. Why, do you know him, friend? _ h 
2 I come to aſk him one queſtion, and you alk me 
a ſcore. 
Bea. He's not at howe to ev'ry body; therefore I 
tun muſt know, 
(fue Sim. Then Loser know kim, wor he me. I prays 
is he at home to receive money bring him a fee. 
| Criſ (advancing forward.) Who are you, friend? 
Sim. Why, they call me at our town Simon ihe Ine 
thee nt; but my name is Simon Burly., 
Criſ. Well, what's your. buſineſs ? quick. 
Sim, I am told you're an aftraloger 0 . as 50 


tor. 

Criſ. What then ? ; 
Sim. Why then, I,queſtion you, an't or ye, be- 
ther Alice Draper, a young maid in our town, that 1 

love, has that love for = again as ſhe * to have 


OL, & — 
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— Becauſe there is an arch attorney's clerk that is often 
In her company, and I don't know— 
CTriſ. Hold! what kind of a woman is ſhe? - 
Sim. Why, ſhe is a ſprightly, clever, well-built wench, 
_ with a fine. featly face. brown hair, and a ruddy com- 

Lav ah a good nn laſe, and treads well upon her 

ons 
Crif. Sprightly, clever, Ke. Kc. e on her 
Paſtons. 

Sim. Ay, marry does ſhe. ig | 
-Crif. Here, take theſe pills. * 

. Sim. Pills! Mr 
Cx. Yes, take em. i 
Sim. How! pills! | 

© Crif. Yes, pills. —— You; 4 0 the under tes, 

1 of your great bulk. . 

Sim. T have taken pills to purge withal; but, wounds! 


can they 


_ Crif. "Go to, 1 fay—they'l purge the head, and clear, 


the underſtanding wonderfully. Ours is a ſcience you 
know nothing of. 
Bea. Tell him they are cephalick pills.— 
Crif. Ay, ay, theſe, Sir, are your flvelatick ills, 
but that is heathen Greek to you: if you underſtood 
Latin, I could talk to the 1332 to you. 
 _ Sim. I am a piece of a ſcollard, I muſt tell you. In- 
telligo, domine, lin mn Latinam. 
 Crif. Pho, pho, I know that—but that that's your 
outlandiſh Latin. There are ſeveral ſorts of Latin; 
— there's law Latin, prieſt's Latin, and doctor's Latin: 
'as for example—Olo purgatum, phyſicum, vomitun, 
- gutfoutum—and, ſo forth. Our Latin is quite ano 
* thing from ſchool Latin. 
: rr think it may be ſo. 
Cril Go, do as I bid ye. 
Sim. I had belt give "ke your fee rk 
Crif. Ay, ay; 's Ow confider'd. 
Sim. Pills! | . 
Cri. Ay, pills. 
25 Ten Bs! * | 
Criſ. Juſt ten—diſpatch —away? © 
Sim. Good d to'ye, Sir. N 


11 


your 
tin; 
tin: 
rum, 


Cri 
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Criſ. The like to you, friend. [Exit Sim. 
Two crowns and half-a-guinea- got already ! 2 is a) 
zainful, and uo painful trade. | 
Bea. Learned Mr Doctor, I muſt have a | 
OY And fo thou ſhalt ; there's my laſt fee for thee. 
ou cannot fay bat deal nobly by ou 88 
[ Gives her the balf-g 


Bea. ne will buy pins. 
7 ele, at the doors 
- Criſe Hark! | 


Bea. There's more or Tex coming. 7 
Cri/. My heart miſgives — what will — 
come of me! | 

Doc. (without. )——Betrice, Betrice! 

on on Lord! it is the devil himſe]f. | 

189 Beatrice Len the dr. 
11 Euler Doctors . . 

De. My Lord vas dead——ſo dey give me l 
—1 no' care—Eh, bien! Bun Kemper i. b 
ting dat Lordere? * neo Fre aex * 

Bea. Yes, Sir. Bot, juſt before — e in this 
gentleman (ſome doctor, I ſuppoſe, of your acquaint - 
ance). 41 preſume he Oe de prelind. at; par ang 
tomy lecture. ö 

Doc. Sire, do 1 1 de honour to e eee 
de ver veleome. I fall not begin my diſſection tilb 
to-morrow morning, eleven o'cloc if you pleaſe 
to honour me vid your bon compagnic-——inty be you 
fall hear ſometing dat is ver curious. 

on I have. heard much, Sir, of your great abilities, 
and ſhall not fail you for your reputation, Mr Doctor, 
1s 2 reputation — that.—.as I may ſay or Mr 1 
will not fail, Sir, to wait on you. 

Bea. Sir, if you pleaſe, my milienls deGres to ber 
vith ou. 

Doc. Bientot—by and by ave not done vid Mon- 
eur le docteur.— Allez vous en. [Exit Beatrice, 
Je vous en ptie, Monſieur, letta me conſult. you in de 
_ of un malade——a ſick perſon, dat is my patient 4 
preſent. 8 

Cri. Do me the honour to excuſe me l I have 

G2 bus 
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buſineſs of mighty conſequence, that my depar- 
ture inſtantly bat to-morrow, Mr — 

Doc. Stay a little —attende une peu je vous dirai 
I fall tella you in two tree vard.— Von muſta know 
dat all vitch he ſpit be quite vite— tout blanc quite 
vite Now, Sire, in my judgment—dat is ver bad 


 _ Crif. Oh to be La Sir; the worſt ſymptom. in the 
whole would. 
Doe. Car, you nor, pituita alba aqua inter cutem 
lupervetit, ſays Hippeerates 
Criſ. Very true, Hippocrates does ſay fo indeet, | 


Doc. And den, dis you Know ver well de Greek call 
* phe " 
Cri U—co—phle Fen g—t t. 
2 So den, to Hi ates, dis vite ſpits 
ting, ou pituita alba eſt une choſe d'extraordinaire! 
Det ſhew plainly dat de dropſy will fucceed, No, 
Sire, I vould fain know. vat e IS 
_ I can 1 give in dis Caſe, —— 
really, Sir, in this fort of malady, or, 
ys in any kind of malady of this fort, that is to 
ſay—in any caſe Which may be—as it were - 2—iin 2 
manner —as I may fay—a caſe of this kind don 
know bin neee eee be ſure— 2 
what think you of a doſe of pills? 
Duos. Ha |-ude" r begar, dat wd ſpoil al 
ave been 
Crif. O you miſtake 85 Gir; 1 don't ben, Sir, 
that you ſhould give the patient pills. | 
"Dor No ! what den ! 
Crif. 1 only mentjon'd, Sir, a doſe of pills which l 
took myſelf this morning, which—* have not yet done 
* workidg, and force me to leave you ſomewhat ab- 
. | DO Criſpin, 
- Doc. Mais, Monfienriaww wart | 
Enter Wife and Beatrice. 
Wife. O huſband, huſband ! come * have a care 
Dhave a care 
Doe. Of vat, viſe? 
Wi. Ab, dear — you muſt exenſe me for in- 
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Doc. Vat is de mattre, vife? "TT PETE TT 25 
Wife, Ol that man was a negromancer,. a eonjurer z 


one that deals in the black art, and raiſes ſpirits. | 
Dec. Comment ſcavez. vous cela ?—how you know: 


dat ? 

Wife. Some of my neighbayes © told me fo, and bid 
me have a care of him. I was frighted almoſt out of 
my wits—and elt come to 8 while. 

Doc. Po, po !—your. neighbour fooliſh . ah peoples. 
Parblieu, I believe he vas one dam rogue. ernie, 
if he come encore into my parloir, I will play de devil 
vid — pillules !—le diable — [Excunt.. 


Sers, The Street. 


| Enter Old Gerald. | 
0 Ger. 1 am- reſolyed to bribe Beatrice, i make 
her of my party; ſhe is a notable young witty wench,, 
and governs, her ,young-mikſtreſs: as P leaſes ; the de- 
vis in her 1 if ſhe's money- e ſoe her . 


ſorth. 
{ WE INT. Enter Beatrice. * 

0 Ger. Beatrice, Beatrice ! r 

Bea. To me, Sir, do you ſpeak ? 

0 Ger. Yes, Jes to. you, my pretty, little, _ 
i rogue: hold up your head, here's Obey tor, 
you, 1c: 2's 

Bta. Two 1 of broad gold! What is this for? 

00 One for. thy good -will e good 
W | 

Bea. Ay how, Sir, I beſeech you? 1 

0 Ger. Promiſe me one thing, T will make em ten * 


2 em ten grefently.s, 1 you ae. a bau- 


Bea. Ay marry, Sir, you ſpeak now to the purpoſe, 
0 Ger. You. know I have obtain'd the. doctor's mo 
miſe to marry, has daughter, fair Angelica. | 

Bea. You ha te, Sir, | 
0 Ger. Her mother refuſes her conſent to It. 
Bea. She does fo | 
0 Ger, Now, child, if you could b * the you 
hdy's conſent | 


Bea. N Sr! 


i 


41 ©. <c — 
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0 Ger. Ay, ay, to marry her. 

| Bea. Is that all? Come, Sir, ſhe may y look father, 
and fare worſe. 
wn Ger. That's well ſaid; there's another Fas for 

t. : | 
Ben. I thank you, Sir: & 

O Ger. I know you rule her as you Neale. 

Hea. Sometimes ſhe hearkens to me. 

© © Ger. Now if you will commend me to her often. 

Bea. As how, Sir? 

0 Ger. As thus. By telling her how rich I am; 
and that I love her fo, 1 can deny her nothing. Tis 
true, I have a ſon z but him I have mens, on pur- 
poſe to make way for her. | ' 

Bea. That was wiſely done, Sir. 

O Ger. Ay, was it not? Tell her all happineſs con- 
fiſts in wealth; that ſhe may make me ſettle alt all 1 
have on her, and the children I have by her. 

= * And do you think you ſhall have children by 
© her g 
0 Ger. Why not? T am hale and very luſty, Bea- 
trice If thou doſt this for me, py es a Cares 
pounds I'll give thee on the day I marry her, Pl get 
© thee with child too, give thee a x7 portion, and 
© tnarry thee to an honeſt ſhopkeeper. 

« Bea. Fie, fie! you offer me too much 1 in conſcience, 
C Sir; but for my young miſtreſs 

* 0 Ger. Ay, am 1 fure of thy aſſtatce there? 

Bea. Ves, Sir, I'll do my weak endeavour for you. 
— PI begin preſently ; I' ſet you forth with commen- 
dations, Sir. 

0 Ger: How, how, my pretty rogue? 
| Bea. Why thus, 81 1f I * be ſo bold to adviſe 

| take Mr Gerald, fays I; let him be your 

band. 5 ſhe preſently, Which Mr Gerald 
meaneſt thou? Madam, ſays I, the father certainly: 

the ſon's a young extravagant idle fellow; his father 
means to difinherit him, unleſs he mends bis manners. 

O Ger. And ſo I do, Beatrice; that of my ſon was 
well put in Ge on. * 

Bea. O, but he's old, ſhe cies—Troe, Madam w/e 
. then he's rich t r ne er 
5 but Pr . 2 
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dies, den nie youre en to woke you's 
lad 

0 Ger. That ths wy be before, if ſhe pleaſes me. 

Bea. Fl tell her fo. —But the may Lay. Old men are 
eroſs and peeviſh.— No, fays 1, he's mild and humble; 
a fine ſweet-temper'd gentleman ; he'll doat vou; 
he'll never make you jealous; he'll not ron after other g 
women, as all young fellows 40. | 

0 Ger. That was well thought on. 

Bea. Says the, His teeth afe nau 1 but his | 
breath is ſweet. His eyes, ſays ſhe, 5 ſunk—0 but, 
fays I, he ſees without ſpectacles.— Says the, He's an 
old, naſty, muſty, fuſty, ſtinking —— 

0 Ger: Hold, hold !—enongh, enough !——When 
ſhall I fee Her, Beatrice? 

Bea. This very afternoon ; you cannot e A guter N 
oppottunity. You know the Doctor is much abroad g. 
my old miſtreſs will be abſent too. If you'll be walking 
about four o'clock near our back-door, I'll tet you pri- 
mex! into the anatomy room; ; there ſhe ſhall meet you, 
dir. 


Ser. Held up thy hand, Py make the three broad 
pieces ten, There, will theſe encourage thee? 


» Bea. You are à wiſe client; vary you will not fare 


good cauſe, 1 ſee. a * 
O Ger. 1 ſcorn it, Beatrice. 
Bea. One thing I alt ane you, 8e be vigoroms, 

preſs your ſuĩt home to her. For I muſt tell you; there's. 

' a young, debauch'd, lewd fellow, juſt ſuch another 

' as your own fon is, Who haunts the ev'ry where t 

makes violent love to her; watches all opportunities to 

' ſpeak to her; is always making preſents, and ſending 

letters to her. IH watch him narrowly ; V1 ſpoil his- 

| ſport. PN manage Mr Gerald's cauſe ſo well, of I get 


, 006 guy wag peels for Bing? i forfeit my maiden- : 


0 Gey. Come hither, 1 muſt kiſs thee L-will Ki 


| theez thou art a-pretty, witty, merry rogue, and = 
provide for thee. — 
Bea.“ Farewell, Sir; remember four o'clock, If 


OR ſome n — rings, and 
| bracelets, 


4 
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| bracelets, only to ſhew her, Sir Young girls, you 
» know, are mightily taken with ſuch fine things, 
0 Ger. Vil do't, my girl! III do't!--I'll home and 
2 out of my cabinet the beſt. of all my pawns, and 
ring em to her.— But firſt 1'll be ſpruc d up; 1 will 
be hav'd and waſh'd, and perfum'd too; put on a clean 
band, and my beſt wig, my new hat, and a clean 
handkerchief in my pocket; and then—at o'clock 
*__ that's the rm to ſhew her. 
| [Exeunt feparateh. 
- "Enter Young Gerald and Criſpin. 
i Well, Sir, what think neten dur. 
tures 
Ger. Why, truly, they were 8 0 
Criſ. A dead mana doctor —an aſtrologer 
Ger. You. made your. way through many difficul- 
pony but, for my lake, you an. once more 80 to the 
Doctor's houſe. Wei l 44; 44a 
. Graf. Who I, Sir? e 1 f at! 1 
„ 77 _ rd 87 and 
r your pardon, Sir; ma ven · 
ture Jeet. N — your ay go 
Y Ger. Should I go, and be ſeen there by the Doc- 
tor, I ruin our deſign, and loſe my miſtreſs; he'll tell 
my father that I'm in town. Tan run no Un for 
he knows you not. PICK 2047 
.-:Crif. No hazard ul you: it? I hazard, my J arms, 
veins, arteries, and muſcles ; and, in the Doctor's gib · 
beriſh, I hazard inciſion, diſſeQion, am ion, and cir- 
culation, through the ſyſtole to the ole. — Why, Sir, 
in ſuch a caſe, a phyſician. cuts up a man. with as little 
remorſe as a hangman carves a traitor. 
[7 Ger. For all that, you muſt venture your precious 
| ſelf once more. When get my miltreſs I' make thee 


ample ſatis 


Cri 50 Well, if 1 muſt 1 muſt. 1 ſaw a phyſecias $ 
habit hang up at à broker's ſhop-hard by; hire it for 
me— I had rather appear before. him in 47 of a 
doclor than à dead man. That habit, pills, and im · 

„brought me off before, and may again. 

7 Ger. While I ſecure * habit, * to my father's 

' and one ths money. os 


THE ANATOMISE 9 
eit lehr- firſt ee Re 
I am a doctor. 
Ger. Medicus ſum. 
Criſ. Very well; medicus m- r __ bos 
nefs, PU about mine. Medicus fum. —— 
[Exif Youn 
well "Ne fine thing to RON py tha _ | 
ſure not to forget medicus ſum. Nov In to the old | 
man. Ho! talk of the devil and his horns appear. 
Enter Old Gerald u Martin. 
0 Ger. O Criſpin; where's your maſter? tell me true. 
Criſ. Where ſhould he be? at the univerſit —— 
0 wk Ay; he ſhou'd be at the univerfity=<bot where 
is he, ha 2 | 
Criſ. 1 warrant in his chamber, hard at ſtudy; or 
elſe in the ſchools chopping logic. Pleaſe you to give 
"a IL may return co him with . 


Mor eee bat 5 
Criſ. What do you ſneer at, ha 
Mar. Money! — the fool then? 

Criſ. Medal with your . A firrab, of "a 
gire you a o' the chaps. 

Ger. Be quiet, _—_ | 

1 A jackanapes!—to interrupt me — 

2 5 done, I lay—Several of my acquaint- 
wce i was! ben ve ſeem him dere; here in this 
town.” 

| Crif. O abominable! | + 

0 Ger. Sirrah, confeſs the truth ; is ke in town? © 
" Crif Medicus fuin—he is not here indeed, Sir." 
Wane He equirorateys Sir. n no, * is not 


0 Ger. But, flave, he i is in town, — 

Crif, No. 

0 Ger. I lie then, do I? 

Criſ Medicus ſam. © Go " 

0 „ SIG 
Criſ A' word I learn'd at the A DIY 
ſom; that is, I am a doctor. 


| Mar. Ves, of the lying faculty. 


— 


. 
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» Crif. Sirrah, if I h u Ae place, I wou'd— 
wo? What wou' N WM 


Ci, 1 would diſſe& you, v: ME run may n through | 


your ſyſtole and diaſtole. 
Mar. Come and you dare; let's fee what you can do? 
0 Ger. Saucy knaves, forbear. + 
[They offer to fight 3 O Gerald bolds bir cane, 
ca Sirrah, I'll rip up your belly from the xiphoid 
cartilage to the os pubis, you dog. 

0 Ger. The fellow's mad Be quiet, or 1'll cudgd 
both of you, ——-Well, Criſpin, ſince your maſter's not 
in town, return you tothe univerſity ; tell him next 
week I 11 ſend the money 0 him by che carrier. 

* But, Sir | 

er. One word more, and hawboo ſhall 55 about 
oo ears. | 
Criſ. Well, I know what I K. 
O Ger. What do you know? 
Criſ. That Ill be reve ee villain. 
O Ger. For what, raſcal!;? 
 Crif. Becauſe he's a fac-totum, and ſets. you againl 


mY young maſtet and me. 
O Ger. Sirrah, ſirrab, L cou'd find in my b 


e Ay, ſtrike, if you think good. | 
2 0 er. Say you ſo! There's for you then. 
f . firikes at Criſpin: he pa —Gerald, mi: 
ing his blow, et ie gives Martin a cuff 
| and a trip; throws him down, ond rene: of: 
Criſ. Medicus ſum, 1642, [th 
O Ger. Help me up, good Martin, 
Mar. Oh, oh! I want help myſcif, Sir; the rogue has 
broke my crupper., 
0 Ger. The villain has rumpled my dean veckeloth 
too. | 
Mar. If ever 1 light on him— * 
© Ger. Be patient, Martin. | 
Mar. 1 muſt, whether I will or no. 
O Ger. Go home, Martin, I have bulineſs 4 55 way. 
A dog! Medicus ſum! [Exit Maꝛr tin. 
This i is the hour; tis juſt four by my watch: if Bea» 
tries prevails, I am made for erer. * 
f Mer 


— 


oo 1 © wt 
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Enter Beatrice. * 

Bea. O Sir, are you come? I have been peepi | 

ou at the window 4 whole half hour. * 

0 Ger. Is the coaſt clear? Where's my Angdlice? 

Bea. No queſtions, but come in. Lan 


. Scenes, The Laboratory. 
Enter Angelica, mek by Old Gerald and Beatrice, 


Bea. Look here, Madam, here's Mr, Gerald come to 
kiſs your hand. 

0 Ger. With your fayour, Madam [Safutes her, 
Ang. Well, Mr Gerald, you ſee my maid has pre- 
vail'd with me. She gives you great commendations 
tos; 

0 Ger. Ay, my freet; rl make em all good, 1 war- 
_ you. 

Arg. I doubt not but you'll Pie me, Mr Gerald. But 
| what ase to love a man in years, as 
you are? 

O Ger, I have many reaſons for your ear, more for | 
your eye. Look here, my queen; here's a necklace of 
pearl worth about five hundr pounds Ther here's 
a ſet of bodkins for your hair, coſt fourſcore pounds. 
—— Then here's a crotchet of diamonds, coft three aver 
dred: — All, all ſhall be yours my little mouſe, m 
geon my waterwagtail. [ Knocking at the A 

g. O'heav'n l ſomebody knocks, —1 am ruin'd if 
my — finds you here. l 

Bea, Ah, Madam, what will become of me? 

Ang. For heav*n's ſake, hide yourſelf; do, Mr Gerald. 
C Ger, How? where? IU gr any thing my dear will 
have me. | 
Bea. Then trip yourſelf to your waiſtcoat and draw- 
ers, and he at your length here on this table. —I'u tell 
my maſter you're che dead body ſent in to be diſſected. 

Ang. Quickly, Mr Gerald: if you love me, 1 8.85 me 
not 


n r Beatrice? 

Bea. Make haſte, or we're undone. [They i Jim 
9 ithin 7 8 pen. the door: . nes, * 

you 


Bea. 


\ 
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Bea. So, ſo; whate'er they ſay ar do, be ure you ſtir 


not for your life, 


O Ger. So, ſo; I am dead as a herring. 


, as Whatever happens, Sir, be not afrai come 


[Exit Angelica. 
* Criſpin li be a Actor, Youn Gerald as his man, 
Bea. I thought I heard my maſter and miſtreſs. 
Crif. Faith and troth, they will be after coming pre. 
Cs ns e unn n earcaſe for dil. 
ion 


Crif. Pherry grod—Upoa m ſhoul, III make obſer. 
vation of the d — age. Oh bog, my boo! devil burn me, 
Joy, he has baſe couptenance, Arra fait he was a theif 
+ —a cut-throat—hanging phas too good for him. Up, 
2 2 the diſſection now the 8 


3 What, before my maſter comes? 
Criſ. Ay fait, honey. Fhere i is my man? Phere art 
inſtrument? 
72 Ger. Here, Sir, here. 
Bea. Bleſs me! what's that great koife for?, 
p 2 My ſhoul, that will cut from jugular to jugular 
—as chu 


Bed. Hold, Sir, I beſeech you—— Fear nothing, Mr 


Gerald (Aide to him. )—What i is that terrible ſaw for! 


. Crif. my hfe! 1 is the diſmemberi ſax, to 
w off the NON the hand, down jul above e joint. 


ou will ſee. 


L Cniſpin draws ou, on the other, and ane arn 
| __ his hady, e draws enn 45 to hin 
gau. 


Criſ. Oh boo, boo, boo! Devil dare me, I did lay 
one arm here, and one leg here, to ſaw off in the middle, 
and upon my (houl the arm and the leg are both gone 
quite hame again to the bady,-Fait, this 1s the ſtraa 
gcft li vin ing * bady that ever 1 ſaw in my life. 
Bea. Oh, Sir, I have ſeen whole bodies, after they 
have lain here # day or two, Fan up, and run away. 


| 0 Ger. Ad fowl bi Þ ſtay to be -butcher'd 
re. 


[Ze leaps of the table; as he it crecping * the 
ar 


* 


ar 


> 
=> 
. 


re 


r 
2 
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Dathri end Hebei eee | 
Dee.  Diable neempont rax ſtrange ting vas dat run 


ol 
+. Why; Sir, 8 B was ſhowing Me doftes here-the 
dead hs that was ſent from the gallows, be felt his 
EF he found his 
: then be took his incifion-kni fe, and, be- 
bene baton them. — a4l7ens 
body, and run away; jult as you faw. | 
Cri. All this is true, Sir, ne member of the . | 


learned faculty. ; 
Doc. Parblieu, Len amazes ee . | 
Eurer Old Gerald; „ $5 ty 
O Ger, O undone! aodone | — 
All. Ah, ah! | [ Screaming. G 


Wife. He's come a ain, huſband ; ; ah, ah! 
Doc. In de name of goodneſs, vat de devil are you? 
0 Ger. Undone! I lay undone! 


Doc. Etes vous ſpirite, bu fleſh and blood? anſere. 


© Ger. Give me my cloaths, my jewels, I ſay! ! 

Doc. Parblieu! I believe it is our ver good friend 
and neighbour Monſieur Girarde ! 

0 Ger. The ſame, the ſame! O dear, O dear! 

Doc. Et pourquois faites vous tant bruit ?—vyat you 
make a dis noiſe et yy you come vidout your breeches, = 
in dis naſty poſture ? 

0 Ger. That baggage there, and the young witch 
your daughter, have contriv'd to abuſe and cheat me out 
of two thouſand pounds worth of jewels that were pawn'd 
to me How, my ſon here! 

Enter Young Gerald and Angelica, 

Y Ger. Yes, Sir, and my wife. a. 

0 Ger, Aud married too? then all is at. an end: but 
where are my cloaths, and £3879! 

Y Ger. Your cloaths are ſafe enough, Sir—Crilpia. 
can tell you how I came by 'em. 

Dec. Criſpin ! | 7 

Criſ Dr Criſpin, Sir, at your ſervice! 2 

Doc. Aha! parblieu, he be one bien comic 6gure! 

0 Ger. Criſpin——my rogue? 

Crif. = rogus, nan dogus——medicus ſum. 


oL, 1 H 582 0 voy hee 
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0 Ger, Give me my jewels! my jewels, I fay—— 
Y Ger. The jewels, Sir, ſo well become my wife, I 


think you cannot in conſcience demand them back. 


O Ger. How! what! 

Ang. They were his own free gift; he ſcorns to take 
what he has given me, 
Doc, C' eſt vrai tis very true. Aba l etez vous 
marrie donc ?——e bien! bleſsa you bot togeder, you 
prit littel devil you !—Monfeur Girarde, you muſta 
forgive dem Ecoutes—ve vill ave a de bon ſupps, et 
be ver merry tous enſcipble—alla togeder ; et donc ve 
vill hear les avantures de Doctor Criſpin. 

Criſ. Beatrice and I will tell you the whole lays 

And as we 3 the 49 5 wel ſhare the glory. 
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FLORIZEL any PERDITA' 
0 R. MY of pa 
SHEEP-SHEARING: 
A DRAMATIC PASTORAL. | 


(Altered from Santa WINTER'S TALE, ; 


P he. Lt. 4 


| DramaTis PERSON. 


M E No I 
| Dubli ena 1 
Polixenes, kin ag of Bithynia, EL IR | Kelly. a 
Florixel, his Mr Barry. Mr Woods. 


Camillo, Sicilian lord in ba- 
— 5 Mir Safer. Mr White. 


Antigonus, a Sicilian lord, dis-) 


guiſed as a ſhepherd, under Mr Heaphy. lr Fowler. 
the name of Alion, rn | 


Autolicus,, an arch pedlar, Mx King. Mr Johnſon: * 
Clown, T -,4 _ Me Guuninghars 2 mou N 
8. FE Wo un Nn. 3 
AS £3. hal 
Oy ghter 171 Miſs Noſtter. Mi Cleland, 


Dorcas, 2 8 Mrs Pye. Mrs White. 
Mep/a, - © Mrs Love. WES Mrs Collins,. 
Shepherds, Shepherdeſſes, &c. 


Scene, BIT ATNIA. 


| AC T 1 D 9 | 
| a | | ons 11 
g IN Fine ed SARA, 1 
Kix. 3 


T know'ſt, my worthy, my endear'd Camillog 
How niuch prince Florizel my fon afllias me 


H 2 With 


— 
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16 FLORIZEL AND PE RDITA; on, 


With the ſtrange courſes he of late hath followꝰ'd. 


We oft have wonder'd whence aroſe the change 


So viſible in thoughts, N looks, and actions. 
Cam. I oft have thought it ſtrange. | 
King. My good Fas 

I've had intelligence, the time he ſteals 

From us, from ſtudy, and from manly feats 

And exerciſe of arms, is buried all 

Beneath an aged ſhepherd's ſordid roof, 

Wnoſe bleating flocks ſpread ofer that benuteous WR 

That winds along the riyer's fide ; a ſtranger, 

Here ſettled in Bithyma-ſome few years ; 

Who yet beyond th' imagination roſe 

Of all e Ack; yea, from very nothing, 


To large poſſeſſions and unnumber'd flocks. 


Cam. I've heard of ſuch a man, who hath a daughter 
Of note moſt rare, beyond her low eſtate. 

| King. Ay, that's the plucks him to his ruin. 
Fool! to be : caught with ſuch a paltry bait! G 
A woman's bait!'—I cou'd have patience with him, 
Meant he to ſport it with the amorous wench : 
But, O Camillo! where ſhall I find patience? 
PTB) hou'lt not believe me, ſhoutd. I ſwear it true 
My fon, prince Florizel, un v0 s hopes, 
My kingdom's heir, this very da | 
To wed the daughter of that ba 2 . clown! 

Cam. A prince to wed a pealant! 

King. Lis moſt certain. | 
But to and him paf! all contradiQtion, 
We mean, at once, to prove and to prevent it. 
To- day old Alcon (that's her father's name) 
Holds an accuſtom'd rite, ſacred to Pan 
The god of flocks ; it is their ſhearers feaſt; 
At which he means to ſolemnize the. nuptials © 
With rural pomp and paſtoral feſtivity ; wx 
But I ſhall diſconcert *em. I'll thither; 
And thou, Camillo, ſhall attend me too, 


Diſguis'd phe ne chance had ſummon'd there. 


iſpoſe me as your grace ſhall liſt : 


Cam. You may 


Yet ſtill I think the prince, iu ner report, 


e ants ar e b it true King 


#15 \'s 


OY ef — TS” an £2 a. 
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Ca 


- 


King rer pe 121 1 have prot» fee 
| [Exeunt, | 


SCENE, 4 0 caſa near Alcon's Houſe. | Florizel | 
Perdita diſcovered ſitting. EY 


Fh. 15 your unuſual weeds, to each part of you. E 


Do give a life: No ſhepherdeſa ; but Flora, 
Peering in April's front. This your 1 bie [ 
Is as a meeting of the petty bod , 


And you the queen of it! Les £464 By ned dopant | 


Per. My gracious Lord. 
To chide at your extremes it not becomes me - 
O pardon that I, name them! Your high ſelf, 
The gracious mark o' the land, you. have obſcur'd. 
With a ſwain's wearing - and me, = lowly 
Moſt goddeſs-like /prank'd up- | 

Flo. I bleſs.the time ee 
When my good falcon made ber flight acroſs | 


97 


Thy father's ground; er 50045 to rr | 1. 


My treaſure lay 
Per. Now Jove afford you conſe x 4 
To me the diff'tence forges dread; your greatneſs. | 
Hath not been us'd-to-fear : even now 1 trandbles-. 
To think your father, by ſome accident, | 
Shou'd paſs this way as you did. O the fates!. 
How wou'd he look to re his work, ſo noble, 
Vilely bound up! What would he ſay ? or how 


Should I, in theſe my borrow'd ne, N | {2 


The ſternneſs of his preſence? 6 IT 
Flo. Apprehend 4 

Nothing but jollity : The 8240 tbemſelves, 

Humbling their deities to love, have taken 

The ſhapes of beaſts upon them. Jupiter | 

Pecame a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Neptune 

A ram, and bleated; and the fire robèd god. 

Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwain, 

As I ſeem now. Their transformations 

Were never for a piece of benny . 

Nor in a way ſo chaſte, > WEE, 

Since my wiſhes run not before my "yay " 

Nor my deſires burn hotter than my faith. 

This day, my Perdita, pl make thee mine. 
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off FLORIZEL aD PERDITA ;' on, 


Speak ta me, love | and charm me with thy voieg; ?: 
Her. No; let me only anſwer you with bluſhes, © 

If 1 chould ſpeak, you'd think L were too fond: 
My tongue's aſham'd t* interpret for my heart. 

Flo. Hence with reſerve ; it is a foe to love, 

What you tell me is whiſper'd to yourſfef, 

Virtue and love may harmleſs ſport together, 

Like little lawbs that wanton on the plain; 

While, like a faithful paſtar by their ide, 

Honour keeps off each ravenous'defire. ' ' —_ 

Per. I think you love meg and I think there is 
Such virtue ſhines about you, that I dare 
Intruſt mine hongur to your faithful love. 

Oft, oft I wiſh thou wert ſome peaſant fwain, 

Born lowly as myſelf; then ſhou'd we live 

Unknown, unenvy'd, in our humble Rate, 

Content with love beneath the cottage ſtra r. 

Flo. By Heav'n, there's ſuch a charm in all thy words, 
I wiſh I were juſt what you'd have me bez 
 Diſtinguiſh'd only from the reſt by love. 8 
But, deareſt Perdita, with theſe forc'd thoughts 
I pray thee darken not this day of mirth; 

For truſt me, love, I will be ever thine, 
Be merry, gentle! & FFlouriſh, 
The gueſts are come; let's in and entertain 'em: 
Chearily, nor think of ought but jollity and love. 
 Scrnr, The Country. Enter King and Camillo ile old 

| : Zeomen. f 
King. 1 am certain it cannot be far off, though we 
| have loft our way— Who have we here? We'll ak this 
merry fellow. 


Enter Autolicus fnging. 
When daffodils begin to peere, 
With hey the doxy over the dale, 
| Why then comes in the ſweet o“ the year; 
For the red blood reigns o'er the winter's pale. 
The lark that tirra lyra_chants, 
With hey, with hey the thruſh and the jay. 
Are ſummer-ſongs for me and wy aunts, 
As we lie tumbling in the bay © 
. x, « Kings 


Tur SHEEP-SHEARING. 3 or 
King. Why, fellow kf 


Aut, Fellow! fellow quotha ! . 


fellows? Do you une toy 1 N 

King | No, eruly. 2 — 

Aut. I t e 2 Wen 
to know, Sir, „eum. Sir, and hare ken the 
king, Sir. 

F cry you merey, Sr: f did not 0 
1d bees ſo Brest a man. 4 pray, how'do' v like 
him ? 

Aut. Why, bum! bar bo ox ſo ſo cer bes 
well enough too ; but that he want it here à little 
he's not the vii man in the world; but a damn'd mere 
ry fellow for all that, and an excellent companion. 

King. Then you and he have been aequainted ? 


Aut. As great as a cup and can, Sir. Lord, lord, I 


ſhall never forget the day thrat I and he—ha, hs, ba !— 
it vou d make you die with laughing to ſee the old wo- 
man ſouſe the king with a pait of ſuds—— ha, ha, ha! 
I never ſpent ſuch a day but I' H you a ſong the 
king made upon that very occaſton. L Sng.. 
The white ſheet bleaching Oder the hedge, 
With hey the ſweet birds how they fing! 
Doth ſet my progging tooth an edge; | 
For a pot of ale ic a diſh, for a king. 
King." Did the king make this? 


. 1 help'd him à HFietle; for, as I faid, he is hoes . 


what dulL.—- He finift'd the three firſt lines, and was 
damnably fet for a rhyme to fng ; when I takes up the 
ms and, flapping him on the back, hit off at once, 
of ate ir a diſh for a king. — But to ſee how he 
look'd when he found | bad drunk f it all off —ha, ha; ha? 
] hall never forget it, were Ito lire a thoufand years: 
but we had t' other pot, and then compos'd t'other fon 
upon this fame waſh-woman's fair „ You ih 
hear that too hem, hem! " Is Len 
The linen by her fingers preſt, 
| Convey'd love's poafon to my breaſt; ; 
My heart grew hot, I felt the hurt; 
I die, like Here'les, by a ſhirt; | 
Cupid, to wound, took neither wider 
But with her ed iron fir d Ade 


| 
| 
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92 FLORIZEL axv PERDITA ; on, 
Oh, the king's a rare poet, with a little of my help.—. 
The king and I had a had diſpute about the rules, 
4 2. like Herc let by a ſhirt. 
He ſaid it was a good compariſement for a king, but 
woudn't do for a pedlar; whereof I look'd ſour, and 
aſk'd, Why ſo, pray? Becauſe, ſaid he, few pedlars 
die worth a ſhirt. There he had me on the hip; and we 
both laugh'd ſo heartily, that I was oblig'd to drink off 
the reſt o' the beer, or 1 ſhould have burſt. In troth, 
he's a good-humour'd man, and a pretty poet, to my 


| e Come, you muſt buy it. 


120 Nay, ſince tis the king's poetry, tis fit all his 
ubjects ſhould buy it; and if then It ſet us on our 
. there's money for thee. 

Aut, I've no change, maſter. 

King. I want none ; thou may'ſ keep it all. And 
now, I pray thee, without further words, which is the 
neareſt way to the houſe of one Alcon, an aged yeoman 
of good repute, that lives hetcabouts? 

Aut. Are you going to maſter Alcon's ? I'm heartily 
glad of it; for I ſhall meet you there by-and-by. There's 


to be high doings !—a ſheep-ſhearing and a wedding: 


and if that will not make ſport enough for one day, I 
wonder at it. We ſhall not lack for good cheer, I war- 


rant you; and I hope to ſell a parcel of my wares. 


King. Doſt thou believe it now. Camillo? [4part. 
Cam. But pray, who is to be married there? 


Aut. Why, young Mrs Perdita his daughter ; the 


> prettieſt laſs, maſter !—Od's life, ſhe'll make thy. old 


gums water when thou ſce'lt her. When, you go there, 


put it about, that we, may all kiſs the bride. I. long 


1 to have one ſmack at her. 

Cam And what is he that is defign'd her huſband ? 
Aut. Why, ſome give out that he's a, gentleman; 
but this world is ſo ſtrangely given to lying, that I 
ſcarce believe a word iq ten I hear to any body's advan- 
tage: but if he were, N. 'm ſure he's nothing the better 


for that; for | never was acquainted with a geutleman, 
that is to ſay, to drink with him or ſo, that was not the 
ſaddeſt dog in nature. Your gentlemen are ſad dogs! 
ſad i indeed! But this n man has too good a 


character 
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character for a gentleman: Alas! they fay he has ho- 
nour, and honeſty, and love, and virtue, and all that 
trumpery ſtuff, that you never meet with in genttemen 
now- a- days: but tis no matter; Alcon hath enough 
for her and him too, though he were as poor, and as ex- 
travagant, as any gentleman of 'em all. 1 : 
King But Alcon, 1 ſuppoſe, knows for certain 
and what he is to wham he gives bis daughter? 
Aut. | know not that; *tis none of my concern. 
Kirg. Then pray direct us thither. SO Caps £354 
Aut. Come here. Tou go along this fout-path (for 
if you tread in the graſs, you'll have a quarter-ftaff over 
your pate); croſs t 
then wind along the river's fide to where it tumbles 
flounces down the rock as white as ſillabub; then turn» 
ing to the left, mount ap the riſing ground, leaving the 
wood a little to the right, till coming to a ſpacious lain, 
cloſe nibbled by the ſheep as if *twere ſhorn, ſtraight on 
you may deſcry old Alcon's dwelling ; though not a 


fine one, the warmeſt hereabouts. - Some buſineſs calls 


me another way; but in an hour I'll be with you there. 


(Sings. ) Jog.on, jog on, the footpath- way, 
And merrily bend the ſtile—a z 5 
A merry heart goes all the day, 


Tour ſad one tires in a mile. [Exit, 


Ar - 


Scan? diſcovers Alcon, Florizel, Perdita, the King, Ca- 


millo, uith Shepherds and Shepherdeſſer. 
Al NY Excomr kind friends! welcome; gentle 


- ſtrangers! | 
This day we dedicate to mirth and ſeaſting. 
You're weleome all: I pray you, lack for nothing. 
King. Cou'dit thou believe this, had not thy own eyes 
Borne uncorrupted witneſs of the truth? [To Camith, 
Al. Fie, daughter, when my. old wife liv'd, upon 
This day ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook, 
Both dame and ſervant ; welcom d all, fervd all; 
Wou'd fing her ſong, and dance her turn. 1 
1 N , ou 


ſtile at the end o' the meadow ;- 


| 
4 
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You. are retir'd, 7 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting. Pray you bid 
Theſe unknown friends to's welcome; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluſhes, 'and preſent yourſelf 
That which you are, miſtreſs o' the fealt. Come on, 
nd bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, | 
As your good flocks ſhall proſper, 
Per. Sirs, you are welcome. 
It is my father's will 1 ſhou'd take on me 
The hoſteſoſhip̃ o' the day. Vou're welcome, - Sirs, 
Give me thoſe flow'rs, Dorcas. Reverend Sirs, 
For you there's roſemary and rue: theſe keep 
See ning and ſayour all the winter long. 


Grace and-remembiance be unto you both, 
And welcome to our ſhcaring, 
King. Shepherdeſs, | N06 
A fair one are you; well you fit our ages 
With flow'rs of winter... 
Per. Here are flow'rs for you ; 


Hot lavender, mint, ſavory, marjoram 
The mirygold, that goes to bed with the ſun, 
And with him riſes weeping. theſe are flow'rs 
Of middle-ſummer ; and I think they are giv'n 
To men of middle age.  Y'are welcome. 
Cam. ſhou'd leave grazing were I of your flock, 
And only live by gazing. 2 
Per. Out, alas! þ | | 
You'd, be ſo lean, that blaſts of January [friends, 
Wou'd blow you through and through. Now, my faireſt 
I wou'd | had ſome flow'rs o' the ſpring, that might 
Become your time of day; and yours, and yours, 
That wear upon your virgin-branches yet 
Your maiden bluſhes. O Proferpina! | 
For the flow'rs now, that, frighted, thou let'ſt fall 
From Dis's waggon.: daffodils, | 
That come beforc the ſwallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty; violets, dim, 
But ſweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, 
Or Cytherea's breath; pale primroſes, '. - + es 
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That die unmarry'd ere they can behold | 
Bright Phœbus in his ſtrength ; gold oxlips, and 
The crown-imperial ; lilies of all kinds 
That in the valley grow. O' theſe 1 lack 
To make you garla ands of, and my ſweet _— 
To ſtrow him o'er and o'er. 
- Fhr. What, like à corſe? | 
Per. No ; like a bank, for love to lie 1 play on: 
Not like a 3 take your flow'rs: 
Methinks I play as I have ſeen them do 
In Whitſon*paſtorals. I'd make you welcome, 
But I fear I weary you. 


Fb. Whate'er you do, 
Still better what is done, When you pak ſweet! 
Id have you do ſo ever; when you ng, 
d have you buy and ſell, give alms, and pray 
In ſuch ſweet notes; and ord'ring your affairs, 
To ing them too; or when you dance, 


Like a ſmooth wave by gentleſt winds heav'd up, 
$0 move you to the muſic's dulcet breath, © _ 


That I cou'd wiſh the motion were piryerecl1 
Per. O Doricles! your praiſcs are too large. 

King. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs that ever 
Ran on the green-ſord ; nothing ſhe does, or ſeems, 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than herſelf, 

Too noble for this place. Had Florizel 

But thought of bedding without wedding, 

I well cou'd like his liking. | [To Camillo. 
Cam. In good ſooth, ſhe is the very poſy of all ſweets. - 
Al. Come, come, you'd have the paſtime to nN 

But you'll find leiſure, time hereafter, 


For tales of love. The paſtorals begin, 
And each one bear a burden in the ſong. 
Perdita ee. 


Come, come, my od pid our flocks we muſt 158 

In your holiday-ſuits with your laſſes appear: 

The happieſt of folks are the guiltleſs and free— | 

And who are ſo guiltleſs, — happy, as we? - 
1. 


We harbour no paſſions by luxury taught ; 
" practi no arts with r fravght: FE 
＋ at 
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* we think in aur hearts v0 may read in aur eyes; 
For, knowing no r p* need na 
By mode and eaprice are the p dene 

But we zs the children of nature are bred ? 

By her hand alone we are painted and dreſt; 

For the roſes will bloom 1 nee the breaſt, 

That giant Ambition, we never can dread; | 

Our roofs are tac low for ſo lofty à head: 

Content and ſweet cheerfulneſs open our 4 

They ſmile with the EK and feed with the * 


When love has poſſeſs'd us, that love we wenls. 

Like the flocks that we feed are the paſſions we feel: 

So harmleſs aud imple, we {port and we play, 
And leave to ine folks to deoire and betray. 


King. | pray, g good ſhepherd, what fair ſwain is that, 
Whoſe happy hand is te thy daughter's lock'd, 
Like turtles pair d, that never mean to part? 
Al. They eall him Dericlesr; and! be boafls himſelf 
To have a worthy breeding; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it. | 
He looks like ſooth He ſays he loves my daughter: 
I think ſo too; for never gaz'd the mon 
3 Upon the water, as hell Rand and read 
As twere my daughter's eyes; And, to be _— 
I think there is not half a kiſs to choole — 
Who loves another beſt, —If young Dorieles 
Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that 
Which he not. dreams of. 


Enter Clows, 
| ct O maſter, if you did but hear the pedlar at the 
door, you would never dance again after a tabor and 
pipe: no, the bagpipe could-not move you; he ſings ſe- 
veral tunes faſter than you'll tell money; he utters them 
as he had eaten ballads: then he hath ribbons of all the 
colours i' the rainbow; 2 cambrics, lawns, and 
garters for the maids; and he Gngs em over as they were 
gods or goddeſſes: you would EEE were a ſhe · 
es | 


angel, 


- 
> 
: 
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3 angel, he & Pants tn the err nent e e e | 
on the 
King. "Admit him; he's a merry fellow. 
Al. Ay, bring him; we are all for mirth to · day. 
Enter Autolicus finging- 
Will you buy any tape, or lace for your cape, 
. My dainty duck, my dear— a? ö 6 
Any fk, any thread, any toys for your bead, 3 : 
Of the * and ſineſt fine ware -a? | 
Come to the pedlar; money's the n, | [ 
That uttereth all mens ware.. "= 
Flo. What haſt here? Ballade)? 
Mop. Pray now. buy ſome; I lov a ballad print, e 
alife; for then we are {ure they are true. 
Aut. Here's one to a very doleful tune, how a, uſurer's 
wife was brought to-bed with twenty money-bags at 4 
burden; and how ſhe long'd to eat adders n and 
toads carbonado'd. | wt” i 
s Mop. Is it true, think you? 

Aut. True, upon my honour.—What L do you think 
becauſe Icariy ebe I'd carry a pack of hes about? 
Here's the midwite's hand to it; one Mrs Taleporter, 
and ſix honeſt wives that were preſent, I myſelf ſaw 
five young adders creep out of her noſtrils and in again 
at her mouth. 

Dor. Bleſs me from marrying auſurer) -.. 

Aut. Here's another ballad of a great huge fſh, ohh 

eyes like full moons, and twenty rows of teeth as lon 

as 2 -ſhares, with a tail like a fiery n's, whic 5 
appeared upon the coaft the zad of April, new ſtile, 
breathing flames and brimſtone, eng out pincu- 
ſhions and love-letters. It ſung this very ſong againſt 
hard-hearted maids. It was thought this beautiful 
monſter was a woman; and that ſhe was turn'd into a 
horrible thornback, for having pierc'd ſo many young "oy: 
mens hearts in this world, by turning her back apon em; 
and ſhe now continues a kind of frightful fiſh, call'd an 
C Maid. Come, buy it. Its a pretty pitiful 


and as true as the former. [They retires 
Kino, How now, fair ſhe ; 
| Your heart | is full of ſomething, that does take . 


Your mind from 3 Sooth, when I was young, 
Vor. J. 1 And 


; 
5 
1 
1 
1 
| 
'Y 
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And handed love, as you do, [was wont 


To load my ſhe with knacks: I would have ranſack'd 


"0 pedlar's c rere raratiabe/ 
o her acceptance. 

Fl. Old Sir, 1 know ei; 
She prizes not fuck trifles as theſe are. 
The 255 ſhe looks from me, are pack'd and lock's 
Up in my heart. O hear me breathe'my liſe 
Before this ancient Sir, who, it ſhould "ny | 
Hath ſometimeflow'd; I take thy hand, this hand, 
Soft as the down of Venus“ doves, and white 
As Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow - | 
That's bolted by the northern blaft twice o'er. 

King. How prettily, young ſwain, you fee to waſh 
The hand was Ear before! Ive put you out: 
But to your proteſtation; bor me 1 * 
What you proſfeſs? | 

Flo. Do, and he witneſs . * letze 

Ling. And this my veighbour too i 
Fb. And he, and more | 
Than he and men; the earth and W und all” 
The ruling planets in their circling »rbs ; 

That were ] crown'd"the moſt imperial monarch} 
Thereof moſt worthy, had foree and knowledge 
More than was ever man's, I would not prize Pk, 
Without her love; for her employ'tliem all, 
Commend them and condemn Wend to her ſervice, 
Or to their own perdition. 

King. Fairly offer c. 

Cam. This ſhows a ſound affection. 

Al. But, my daughter, 

Say you the hke him 

Per. I cannot ſpeak 
S0 well; bac fo well; no, FOR better. 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts, 1 cut our 
The purity of his. | | 
All. And, ſriends unknown, you ſhall bw witneh on” 
'Obſerve the young man well; and note him fo, 
"That in what garb hereafter you may ſee him, 

Still may you paint his features'in your mind. '* 
I give my daughter to him, 5 will make 9 


Her tion e his. a 
P qual * | Fo. 
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Fla. O! that muſt be 
Þ the virtue of yout daughter: one be 3 
I hall have more than . 1 on 
Enough, then for your wunder. $24] 
Aut. Maſter Graybeard, hark! a word 9 
fure you: eee ene | 
King.' Fear it hot; when they are married, you ſhall 
kiſs the bride. . 
Fla. Come on; why do you now delay my bliſe? 
King. err 
Re you a father? 
Flo. 1 havet but what of him? 
King. Knaws be of this? 
Fla. He neither does nor ſhall. 
King. Methiaks a father 
1s at the nuptlal of his ſon a 
That beſt becomes the table. _ you once morty . 
Is not e Fer | 
Of reaſonable affaars 2 8 Set Eng beer 
1 No, good . 5 | 
e has his ſtrength, a ampler 1 
Than moſt hate ef his age. 1. 
King. By my white bead. 4:9: a ; 
You offer inn » af this be ſo, a wrong 4 a A 
Something unblial. tone 1 . 
Flo. He ſhall not. | u e und lor! 
King. Prithee let Rin. er e we » 
Fl No; he muſt not. MEE N * 
Al. Let him, my ſon, he wall not "a oe 
At knowing of thy choice. 
Flo. Come, come, he muſt not. ee vb ore 
You interrupt us, Sir: no more! ON n 
But mark our vows! —— 3 & 


King. Mark eas cee, young Gr, n or | 
[Diſcovering bimfelfe | 


Di 
Whom fon I 420 dot call: thou art too baſe 51 


To be acknowledg'd. - Thou a ſceptre's heir, 
That thus affects a ſheep-hook ! Thou old ce, « K 
I'm ſorry, that, by hanging chee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one — And thou freſh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft, who of force N know 
Ihe royal fool thou cop'ſt wich. e 

) 1 2 Per: 
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Per. Wilt pleaſe you, Sir, be gone? [To Flo. 


I told you what would come of this. Beſeech you, 
Of your own ſtate take care. This dream of mine, 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk my ewes and weep. * - Ties, 
King. By heav'n he knows me! yet he bluſhes not. 
ie What! bluſh to love? Shame light on him that 
I glory in't: for *tis the next approach [doest 
Of mortal ſouls to the divine perfection! 
King. I tax not love, but thy degenerate choice. 
Flo. Can you look there, and yet _ my choice? 
No: 'tis the will of heav'n ſhe ſhou'd be lov'd; 
And *twere an impious pride to contradict it. 
Aing. Doft thou ſtill perfiſt? (6p 
Flo. Perſiſt to death. —My Perdita, my love! 
Let not affliction change. that lovely cheek; 
I've, ſworn, and will be thine till death. | 
King. And thou ſhalt keep thy vow. Camillo, call 
Our guards, and lead this ſorcereſs and her fire | 
To inftant death. e 
Fh. 1 you, Sir, forbear. * 
By heav'n, tlie firſt that touches her ſhall die! 
King. Reſiſtance is in vain. There waits without 
An armed force, full fifty times your ſtrength. 
Aut. O blood I ſhall be hang'd too for the damn'd 
lies I told him of himfelf, | 
King. For thee, fond boy, if I but ſee thee ſigh, 
We will cut off the hopes of thy ſucceſſion, 
Nor bold thee of our blood. 
Flo. From my ſucceſſion wipe me; 1 ſhall be 
Heir to her love, and reign within her heart. 
Cam. 'This is, madneſs, Sir. 
Flo. Call it what you will: | 
To barter ſhow for happineſs is gain. 
Not for Bithynia will I break my faith, 
Plighted to this my fair beloved bride. 
Al. Moſt gracious king] if thou'lt vouchſafe to hear 
A wretch, whom once you honour'd with your friendſhip, 
As did Camillo, hearken to Antigonus. _ - * 
r [Diſeerering himſelf. 
King. Antiganus! W 


Cam. How! riſen from the dead? : 


King. 


ail T 
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King. Tis he indeed, Hel zun 151 © LL 
If my own ſenſes vouch the: es truth! Fel . 
Twas ſaid thou wert devour'd by hungry wolves, | 

Al. So it has been for ſixteen years belie- d.. 

King. 'Whence chen this myltery? How carr bos 

thither ? | - 

Al. You may remember, (for you bore en 01.4 
Then in Sieilia in our fad calamities), . 
Leontes growing jealons of his queen 232163.) 
Far gone with child, moſt Varbarouſly Joon a. % i 
The infant ſhe HRonld bear to: ſudden 1 to Wit 
I undertook the cruel taſk; : * 7 by 71 
Firſt vowing ts myſelf to fs: the takes. * 

And fly wit ith it to ſome more peaceful hre. 
Entering a wood with this erntet 

I ſpy'd the card ſe of a man but ne? - + | 
Slain, and half devour'd by/a wolf. 33 1 
On that I put my clothes, and near it firews 

The infant ink weeds all ſmear d with blood: ge 
Which being found and known; *twas thought by a 
That we both devoured hy wild beaſts. 

Then flying with my little charge, I came to ek 
An hoſpith ſhelter in Bifhytmaw—— ' 

How well my ward is fixteen n e 
Turn there, and you may ſee.. | 

Fh. 2 is on tar princeſs ! Flo 

Al. 0 F Dotieles was OY 
Elſe mould he er or 1 af? 

Have tte Leck upbn bis Ser denstien ode 441 
Take her; Lord.—ir troth i ſhe is a treaſure 
More wort i kan all the riches of the caſt ! oY 
1 her diſpoßtion, Pat { TT SE OI 
ou'd think that mercy, charity, ved pinns,; , : 
Wen come ſtom heav'n, aud long d hin ber bteal l 
My child, my child! thou rt no my child no more! 
Yet don't forget that once you callid me father. 

Per. Neꝰer ſhalt thou meet leſs reverence and love 
Than heretofore, but much more gratitude. 

King. Since thow halt loſt one father, gentleſt maid, 
'Tis fitting I provide thee with another. 3 | 
Give me thy hand, my. ſon: fiere take thy P 
And may the gods ſhow! A bleſſings on "yy both ! 
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Flo. O let me fall and kiſs your royal feet! - 
My lord! my father | now I'm bleſt indeed ! 
And you, my Perdita! my love, my princeſs ! 
O 'tis too much ! tis happineſs too great! 
Pier. That you are mine, I joy, howe'er it be; 
But no leſs truly ſhou'd 1 joy, had you 
Fall'n to my ſtate, than that I riſe to yours. 
Cam. Now to confirm thy joy, Antigonus, 
Leontes, ſatisfy'd his queen was virtuous, 
For many years has mourn'd his infant loſt, 
Depriv'd of er cbild : and now thy. Perdita... 
Is only heireſs of Sicilia's cron. 
All. Joy, joy to Perdita and Florizel ! | 
Aut. (kneeling.) O my good lady princeſs, let the joy 
be univerſal ; leave not a wrinkled brow, or cloudy 
in all the realm, vpon'this happy day: begin your reign 
with graceleſs acts of mercy; intreat the good king, 
2 worthy father · in · law, to forgive me all the damn d 
lies I told him of himſelf.” I own I _ been a very 
great rogue, and deſerve hanging; but I will mend my 
life, and promiſe that I will never do the like no more. 
Oh, on! "rx 
Per, May I preſume to ſue for _ for him 
King. He needs it not; he is a pleaſant knave, 
And ne'er offended us, ——Be merry, Sirrah. 
Aut, Huzza, huzea, huzza !——areprieve, a reprieve! 
— But may it pleaſe your Grace he, he, he. 
l hope you don't forget your promife, he, he, he! 
that when they were married, I ſhould kiſs the bride. 
Ting. And ſo thou ſhalt; I'll ſet thee an example. 
| | [Kiſer Perdita, 
Aut. (kiſſes her.) This is the firſt time I ever, xi 
a 1 he and this ſhall be the laſt, (again.) By Ju- 


ter I think myſelf inſpir'd: and if all your majeſties 
will give me leave, I'll fing you a ſong I have made er- 
trumpery upon the occaſion, [Sings 


' | L I. bx 
Then let us all be blithe and gay, 
= this joyful bridal day, 
; Florizel weds Perdita. 


YO. 
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And let each nymph and ſhepherd tell, 
No happy pair e'er lov'd ſo well 
As Perdita-and Florizel. 


Sing high, bing low, fing ding dong bell; 
No happy pair eder lov'd ſo well 


As Perdita and Florizel. 
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Daauaris PrRSONA. 


| Drury-Lane, Fdinburgh; 
Lovel, ayoung Weſt Indian . . 4 

of | (25-0 ig Mr Obrien. Mr Knight. 
- Freeman, his friend, Mr Packer. Mr Simpſon, 
. Philip, 3 f Mr Yates. Mr Hollingſworth. 
Tom, | Mr Mozeen, Mr Tannet. 
Coachman, 1 Mr Clough. Mr T. Banks. 


KXingllon, a black, þ Mr Moody. 
Kitty, © toLovel, Fairs.Clive. Mrs Knivetch. 


Cook, Mrs Bradſhaw. Mr Charteris. 
Chee, « back, Mrs Smith, 

Duke's ſervant, } Mr Palmer. Mr Taylor. 

Sir Harry's ſerv. v. Mr King. Mr Hallion. 
Lady Bal's maid, ider, Jia Hippeſley. Mrs Tannet. 
L.Charlotte smaid Mrs Bennet. Mrs Mountfort. 


obert, ſervant to Freeman, Mr Acman. 
. * = F Mr Atkins. 


Scene, Lon Dbox. 
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Sexxx, An apartment in Freeman's nas. 
Fazenan and Lover, entering. 


b 
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. FaEEMAN. ; 
| 7 boy ! ha, ha, ha!——How long has thi 

*N ſcheme been in your head? ? 
- Lov. Some time.—I am now convinc'd of what you 

"has often been hinting to me, that I am confoundedly | 


cheated by my ſervants. 
Free, Ob, are you ſatisfied at laſt, Mr Lovel? I al- 0 


ways 


— 


. —_———— ˙ — — 


— 
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ways told you, that there is not a worſe ſet of ſervants 
in the pariſh of St James's, than in your kitchen. 

Lov, 'Tis with ſome difficulty 1 — it now, Mr 
Freeman; though, I muſt own, my expences often make 
me tare. Philip, I am ſure, is an honeſt fellow; and 
| will ſwear for my blacks.—If there is a rogue among 
my folks, it is that ſurly dog Tom. 

Free. You are miſtaken in every one. Philip is an 
kypocritical rafcal z Tom has a good deal of ſurly ho- 
nelty about him; and for your blacks, they are as bad 
as your whites. | | | 
Lov. Prithee, Freeman, how came you to be ſo well 
xcquainted with my people? None of the wenches are 
handſome enough to move the affections of a middle - 
aged gentleman as you are—ha, ha, ha! | 
Free. Vou are'a young man, Mr Lovel, and take a 
pride in'a number of idle unneceſſary ſervants, who are 
the plague and reproach of this kingdom. 

Lov. Charles, you are an old-faſhion'd fellow. Ser- 
rants à plague and reproach ! ha, ha, ha! I would have 
forty more, if my hauſe would hold them. Why, man, 
in Jamaica, before I was ten years old, I had a hundred 
blacks kiſſing my feet every day. | | 

Free. You gentry of the Weſtern Iles are high-mettled 
ones, and love pomp and parade. l have ſeen it delight 
your ſoul, when the people in the ſtreet haye fared at 
your equipage; eſpecially if they whiſpered loud enough 
to be heard, “ That is ſquire Lovel, the great Wel 
« Indian“ —ha, ha, ha! 

Lov. 1 ſhould be verry ſorry if we were as ſplenetic as 
you northern iſtanders, who are devoured with melan- 
choly and fog—ha, ba, ba! No, Sir, we are children of 
the ſun, and are born to diffuſe the bounteous favour 
which our noble parent is pleaſed to beſtow on us, 

Free. I wiſh you had more of your noble parent's re · 
gularity, and leſs of his fire. As it is, you-conſume ſo 
Oy that not one in twenty of you live to be fifty years. 
0 | 

Lov. But in that fifty we live two hundred, my dear; 
mark that But to buſineſs—I am refolved upon my 
folic——1 will know whether my ſervants are rogues. 


or not, If they are, I'll baſtinado the raſcals ; if wy 
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T think J ought to pay for my impertinence.- — 

tell me, is not your Robert acquainted with my people! 

Perhaps he may gie a little light into the thing. 
Free. To tell you the truth, Me Lovel; your ſervant 


are ſo abandoned, that I have forbid him your houſe.— 


However, if you have a mind to aſl him kny queſtion, 
he ſhall be forthcomi | 


Tov. Let us have bm. 


Free. You ſhall: but it is an bannen to one if you 
get any thing out of him; for though he is a very ho- 
neſt fellow, yet he is fo much of a ſervant, that hell ne- 
ver tell any thing to the diſadvantage of another. 
Who waits? (Znter Servant.) Send Robert to me. (Eat 
Servant. )—And what was it determin'd you upon thit 
you jeR at laſt? 

+ This letter. It is an anonymous one, and ſo 
t not to be regarded; but it has ſomething honeſt 


it and ut me may curiofity=—— Read 
e 122 : 2 2 the tetter, 


* I ſhould know ſomething of this hand— [ Reads 


To Peregrine Lovel; * 
5 © Pleaſe your honour, ee | 

<4 I take the liberty to arquaine your honour, that 
1 you are eheated by fervants.— Your ho- 
„ nour will find it as 1 fay=-—l am not willing to be 


1 Known; whereof, if 1 amy it may bring one ins 


'« 85 be more, from your Honour's 1551 
Servant to command.” 
Odd and honeſt! Well and now what are the ſteps 
you intend to take? ' [Returns the leiter. 
Lov. I ſhall immediately apply to my friend the ma- 
nager for a diſguiſe, —Under the form of a gawky coun- 
try boy, I will be an eye-witneſs of my * behari · 
our.— You muſt aſſiſt me, Mr een, r 
Free. As how, Mr Lovell? Por 
Tov. My plan is this.—I gave it out ahat bu going 
to my borough in Devonſhire; and yeſterday ſet out with 
my ſervant in great form, and lay at Bafhogſtoke.— 
Free. Well? 1 
Lov. I ordered the fellow to make the beſt of his way 


down into the country, and teld him that I would . 
39 N 8 | " 


f 
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low him; inſtead of that, I tura'd back, and am juſt. come 
to town : Ecce ſignum { Points to bis boots. 

Free. It is nom one of cl | 

Lov. This rery aſernoon ao canal 
niit. 
Free. How will you. get I 411 

Low. When Lam and. habits you ſhall get * 
utroduced to Philip. as one of your en 2 who 
wants to be made-a-good- ſervant of. 

Free. They (will certainly diſcover! md 4 

Lov. Never fear; I'll be ſo countrify'd, that — ſhall | 
not know me. As they are thoroughly perſuaded I 
im many miles off, they'll be more eafily impoſed on. 
Ten to one but they be gin to celebrate my departure 
with a drinking bout, they are n my deſcribe 
them #6 16744 4 

Free. Shall e dee pant pe 

Lov. | am ſurpriſed, Mr Freeman, that you who have 
known me from my infancy, ſhould not remember my 
abilities in that WAY. But panels ons have ſhort 
memories. 

: Free. What ſhould iT le A 

© Lov.) How I play'd Daniel ia the Conſcious Hom 
n ſchool, and aſterwards arriv'd at the diſtinguiſhed cha- 
rater of thE-maghty Mr Scrub [ Mimicking. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha! that i is very well—Enough—— 
Here is Robert. | 

Ager Roberts 

Rob. Yous aut order'd me to wait on you. 

Free, 1 did, Ramm * 11" 

Rab. 8i — 4141 Inn 

Free. Come here,—You knows Robert, I have a whey 
opinion of your integrity: 
Tat | have always endeavoured. that cov honour 

Ul d 971 "» 

Free. Pray, have wok on fome uaintance amon 
Mr Lovel's — yoly 25 N * og 

Rob. A little, pleaſe — e $+ i 

Free, How do they. man. gh nobody. but 
ends—you may ſpeak out. | - 


Lov, Ay, Robert, ſpeak out. | 
7 78904 ane or R.. 
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Rob. J hope your honours will not inſiſt on my ſay. 
ing any thing in an affair of this kind. 

La. Oh, but we do inſiſt if you know any thing 

Nob. Sir, I am but a ſervant myſelf; and it would 
not become me to ſpeak ill of a brother · ſervant. 

Prec. Pſnha! this is falſe honeſty — ſpeak out. 

Rob. Don't oblige me, good Sir. ——Confider, Sir, 
a ſervant's bread depends upon his caractter. 

Lov. But if a ſervant uſes me ill -: 

Rob. Alas, Sir! what is one man's poiſon is another 
man's meat. 

Free. You ſee hens they trim for one another. 

Rob. Service, Sir, 1 is no inheritance. — A ſervant that 
is not approv'd in one place, may give ſatisfaction in 
another. Every body muſt live, your honour. 

Lov. I like your heartineſs as well as your caution; 
but, in my eps; it 18 neceſſary that I ſhould know the 
truth. 

Reb. The truth, Sir, i is not to be ſpoken at all times 
it may bring one into trouble, whereof if 

Free. (Mujing ) * Whereof if Pray, Mr Lorch, 
let me ſee that 4 again. —(Lovel gives the letter.) — 
Aye—it muſt be o Robert 

Rob. Sir | 

Free. Do you know any think of this letter ? 
- Rob. Letter, your honour ? | 

Free. Yes, letter. 

Rob. I have ſeen the hand before. 

Lv. He bluſhes 

Free. I aſſe you, if you were concern'd in writin 
this letter ?—You never told me a lie yet, and | expe& 
the truth from you; now.  - 

Rob. Pray, your honour, don't aſk me. 

Free. Did you write it !—Anſwer me. 

Rob. I cannot deny it. [ Borwing 

Lov. What indue'd you to it? 

Rob. I will tell truth. I have ſeen ſuch waſte and 
extravagance, and riot and drunkenneſs, in your kitchen 
Sir, that, as my maſter's friend, * „ bode bel 
covering it to you. 

Lov. Go on. 

ow I am forry ny it to your "As but you 


hono 
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honour is not only impoſed on, but laughed at by all your 


lays ſervants, eſpecially by Philip; who is a—very dad man- 
Lov. Philip? An eful dog !—Welt? 
2 Rob. I could not preſume to ſpeak to your horiourz - 
rould and therefore I reſolv'd, though be but a « apes ik, 2 | 
write your honour a letter. 
Lov. Robert, I am greatly indebted to ye 
__ Ne money. 


Reb. On da eber acvobet' Wan Wi F ſhould be 
proud to receive” your honour's bounty; but now I beg 
to be excus'd. I [ Reſufes the money. 

' Lov. Thou haſt u noble heart, Robert, and I'll not 
forget you.—Freeman, he moſt be in the ſecret—Wait 
jour maſter's orders. | Nene 5 

Rob. I will, your honour. - | cker. 

Free, Well, Sir, are you convinc'd l 

Lev. Convinc'd? Ves; and I'll be amoug the ſcoun: 
drels before night;—You or Robert muſt contrite ſome 
way or other to get me introduc'd to Philip as one of 
your cottager's boys out of Eſſex. | 

Free. th, ha, ha! you'll chez Je 

Lov. They ſhall make a fine figure. _——It muſt be 
done this — walk with me acroſs the park, and 
ll tell you the whole.——M ae ſhall be Femmy ; 
—and I am come to be a gentleman's ſervant—and will 
do my beſt, and heyy to get a good caracher.” 1 


Lene, 
Free But what will ou do if you find raſcals ? 
Lov. Diſcover myleh, and blow th them all to the devil. . 
Come along, —— ; 

Free. Hay hay ba a! — Braro——ſemmy ——Bravo, 
ha, ha! Irn 


| Wes The Parl. 


| © » Duke's Servant. tie i BÞ 
What weiches are ordinary ſervants, that go on id 
the ſame vulgar track every day! eating, working, and 
ſleeping Bus we, who have the honour to ſerve the 
nobility, are of another ſpecies. We are above the com- 
mon forms, have ſervants to wait upon us, und are as 
lazy and luxurious as our maſters, —Ha ar. dear Sir 

QTY — 5 


Vol. I. n Euter 


210 * Ren L DF.E 
(Enter Sir Harry's Servant.) 

i have you done the b thouſand * ? 

Sir Har. My Lord Duke — grace's moſt obe. 
den ſervant. 

Date. Well, baronet, and where have you been ? 

Sir Har. At Newmarket, my Lord. We have 
had dev'liſh fine ſport. 

Dale. And a good appearance, I hear Pox take i it, 
I ſhould have been there; but our old ducheſs died, and 
0 were obliged to keep houſe, for the der of the 


| 


27 Har. 1 pick'd up fifteen pieces. 

Duke. Pſha ! a trifle! | 
Sir Har. The viſcount's people have been ay 
takemin this meeting, 

Duke. Credit me, baronet, they knot nothing of 
the tur. 

Sir Har. I aſſure you, my lord, they loſt ev'ry match; 
the Crab was beat hollow, Careleſs threw his rider, and 
Miſs Slammerkin had the diſtemper. . 

Duke. Ha, ha, ba! won Cos on 1. Tale this 
ſnuff, Sir Harry. [ Offers his box, 

i, Sir Har. Tis good rape my 
Due. Right — I Pure you and of my 
own importing. 

Sir Har. Aye! | 

- Duke. The city · people aduleerate i it fo conkoundedly, 
that 1 always import my own ſnuff, —1 wiſh my lord 
would do the ſame; but he is ſo indolent. —When did 
you ſee the girls? I ſaw lady Bab this morning; but, 
*fore Gad, whether it be love or reading, ſne look'd as 
pale as a penitent, 

Sir Har. I have juſt had this card from Lovel's people. 
———(Read:s.) * Philip and Mrs Kitty preſent their 
„compliments to Sir Harry, and deſire the honour of 
** his company this evening, to be of a ſmart party, and 
1 eat a bit of ſupper.” 

. Duke. I have the ſame invitation. Their maſter, it 
ſeems, is gone to his borough. 
Sir Har. You'll be with us, my Lord . $ 
2 bload. 

Duke, 


ow? 


E- 
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Duke." A buck of the firſt head. Pl tell- you _ 
cret, he's going to be married. 

Sir Har. To whom? 4 A RIOTS 

Duke. To Kitty. * 154 

Sir Har. No! 

Due. Ves, he is; and I cited to ; cuckoll ER 

Sir Har. Then we may depend upon' your: eve for 
certain. Ha, ha, ha! 

Duke. If our houſe breaks up in a tolerable windy 'l 
be with you. Have you any thing for us? 

Sir Har. Ves, a little bit of poetry. 1 muſt be * 
the Cocoa-tree myſelf till eight. 

Duke. Heigh ho !—I am quite out of i had 
2 damn'd debauch laſt night, baronet. Lord Frau- 
cis, Bob the biſhop, and I, tipt off four bottles of Bur- 
gundy a- piece. — Ha! there are two fine girls may ! 
Faith —lady 2 — lady Charlotte. 


[Takes out bis glaf 
Sir Har. We'll not join then 


Duke. O yes——Bab is a fine wench per van 
her complexion; though I ſhou'd be glad ſhe wo 
keep her tecth cleaner. Your Engliſh women are 
damn'd negligent about their tecth. is your 
Charlotte in that particular ? 

Sir Har. My Charlotte! as | 

Duke. Ay, the world fays you are to SY — - | 

Sir Har. I own 1 did keep _ company z bat we 
are off, my Lord. 

Duke. How ſo? © * 

Sir Har. Between vou and: me, ſhe has a. a pager 
thick pair of legs. . 

Duke. Oh! damn — g inſuſferable. | 

Sir Har.” Beſides, ſhe's a fool, and mils'd' her p- 
portunity with the old coungeſs. 

Duke. I am afraid, baronet, you love money Rot 
it, I never ſave a ſhilling. Indeed I am ſure of a place 
in the exciſe, —— Lady Charlotte is to be of the party 
to-night ; * do you manage that?  / 

Sir Har. we do meet at a third place; are 
very civil, and nd dee queer, and laugh, and * one 


1 


another, awd all that. | 
Date. A-la-mode, ba !——Here they are. ; . 
5 88 K 2 Sit 
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- Sir Har. ny OO [They reth e, 

Enter Lad g 's Maid and Lady Charlotte's Maid. 
TL Bab. Oh he, lady Charlotte] you are quite inde- 
licate; I am ſorry for your taſte. 

ZL Char. Well, I fay it again, I love Vauxhall. 

L Bab. O my ftars! Why, there is nobody chere 
n citizens. 

Char. We were in hopes 5 . che 

would have kept tbem out, ha, ha, 8 oo 

L Bab. Ha, ha, 22 — my money. 

I. Char. Now you talk of Runelow, when did you 
foo the colonel, lady Bab! 

L Bab. The colonel! L bate the fellow. - —He had 
the aſſurance to talk of a creature in Glouceſterſhire be · 
fore my face. 


Char. He is a pretty n man for all that——Sol- * 


diers, you know, have their miſtrefſes ev ry where. 
L. Bab. I deſpiſe him. How goes on your affair 
with the baronet? 


L Ghar. The baronet is a ſtupid wretch, and 1 ſhall 


"ons nothing to ſay to him. Lou are to be at Lo» 
wehe to- night, lady Bab? | 

IL Bab. Unleſs 1 alter my mind. —I don't admire w- 
| ting theſe commoners, lady Charlotte. 
L Char. Oh, but Mrs Kitty has taſte. 
L Bab. She affects it. 
I. Car. The Duke is fond of her, and he has judge- 


ment. 
L. Bal. The Duke might ſhow his judgment much 
better. \ 1. { Holding up ber head. 


L Char. There he is, and the baronet too.———Take 
no notice of them..—-We'll rally them by-and-by. 

I Bab. Dull fouls! Let te Hef laugh, 
and leave em. 

I. Char. Ay—let us be gone; for the common people 
do ſo tare at use ſhall certainly, be mobb'd. 
Bath. Ha, ba, ba !—ha, ha, ha! Exeunt. 

Duke and Sir Harry ceme forward. 

W They certainly ſaw us, and are gone off langb 
ing at us. —-I muſt folla x. 

Sir Har. No, no. ; 

g Due. W Pekin nul 5 90 party of nile with 
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them, a bow mot or ſo. Sir Harry, you'll excuſe me, 
Adieu; I'll be with you in the evening, if poſſible : 
though, hark ye! there is a bill depending in our houſe, 
which the miniſtry make a point of our attending; and 
ſo you know, mum! we m mind the e * 
fddle.—Adieu. | 32 

Sir Har. What a coxcoimb this isl and che fellow 

can't read. It was but the other day that he was cow! 

boy in the country then was bound prentice to-a per- 
nwig-maker, got into my lord duke's family,” and 1 
lets up for a fine gentleman: O femporu, O morest i - 


Re- enter Duk®s Servant 3 | 
Duke. Sir Harry, prithee what are we todoat ed 9 
when we come there 2 2648 wha * 


Sir Har. We ſhall have the fddles, 1 oppoſe. ity by ef 
Duke. The fiddles! I have done with. daneing ever ſince 
the laſt fit of the gout: PH tell you what, m 2— boy, 
| politively cannot be witlu them, unleſe we ba a little 
L Makes a motion as if with the dice bono 
Sir Har. Fie, my lord duke. e 
Duke. Look ye, baronet, I inſiſt on it.——Who the- 
devil of any faſhion can poſſibly ſpend an evening with - 
out it?— But I ſhall loſe the girls. How grave y 

bok, ha, ha, ha!—- Well, let there be fiddles. 
Sir Har. But, my dear lord, | ſhall dea miſerable | 
vithout yon. 
Duke. Well, I won't be menen I'll do as the reſ 
Go, — Tol, lol, ol. [Ex finging and dancing. 
| Sir Har (Je. He had the aſſurande, laſt winter, 
to court a tradeſman's daughter in the city, with two 
thouſand pounds'to her fortune, —and got me to write 
hs love- letters. He pretended to be an enſign” in + 
narching regiment; ſo-wheedled the old folks into eon- 
ſent, and would have carried the girl off, but was un 
hckily prevented by the 2 — who happened 
to be his firſt couſin, "Rs ei nen i 

Euter Philip. * * abs 

—— Mr Philip, your ſervant. de 
Phil. You are welcome to England; Sir Huryp4 
lope you received the card, and will do us the honour 
if your company. My maſter is gone into CY 
ure —We'll have à roaring night. u en 
K 3 2 8 Sir 
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Sir Bar, I'll certainly wait on u. 
. Phil. The girls will be with us. 1 
Sir Har. Is this a wedding ſu 

Phil. m_ do you mean, Si Gr ary 
Sir Hey. The duke tells me ſo. 

Sli The duke's a fool. 


3 at, Take care what you ſay; bis grace is a 


brui 
Pbil. I am a pupil of the ſame academy, and not afraid 
HE ns e yoo. Sir Harry, anne 
I have ſuch wine for you? 
"Sir Har. I am your man, Phil, 
 _- Phil. Egad the cellar ſhall bleed: I have 8 Bur- 
* that is fit for an emperor. My maſter would 
ve given his ears for ſome of it t'other day, to treat 
my lord what d'ye-call-him with; but 1 told him it was 
mr gone—ha ! charity begins at home, ha! — Odfo, 
here is Mr Freeman, my maſter's intimate friend; he's a 
dry one . Don't let us be beer wer Tri ſuſ- 
you ſomething. + | 
Sir Har. I am gone. 
Pu.. Away, away — is the 


Sir Har, Right—Long corks! ba, Phil! Cn 
te drawing of a cori. Yours [Exit. 

Phil. Now for a caſt of my office A ſtarch phiz, 
Oy phraſe, and as many lies as neceſſary. —Hem: 

Enter Freeman. 

Free. Oh, Philip—How do you do, Philip?—You 
have loſt your maſter, 1 find. | 

Pbil. It is a loſs indeed, Sir.—So good a gentleman! 
* muſt. be nearly got into Devonſhire by this time. 
Sir, your ſervant, 

Free. Why in ſuch a hurry, Philip? 

- Phil, A eee eee ee as r von 
his honour is awa | 

Free. You are in the right, Philip. 

Phil. Servants at ſuch times are too apt to be negli- 

and extra t, Sir. 
: Free. True; the maſter's abſence is the time to try 4 


ſervant in. 
bh It is {o, l rm ſervant {| Goinge 


Frer. 


— 
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Free. Oh, Mr Philip! — pray I nf; do 5 
ce of ſervice. | | 
Phil, You command me, Sir— | [ Bowe, 
Free, I look upon you, Philip, as one of the belt be- 
haved, moſt ſenſible, completeſt 88 Wk 5 


the world. 
Phil, Your bonour is pleaſed to | 
Free. There is a tenant of mine in Eſſex, a very honeſt 
man — Poor fellow, he has a great number of children; 
and they have ſent me one of em, a tall gawky boy, to 
make a ſervant of; but my eb er 


with him. 8 


Phil. Let me have him, Sir. 

Free. In truth he is an unlick'd cub, TOES: 

. Phil. I will lick him into ſomething, — 
Si. Now my maſter is abſent, I M1 have a good 
deal of time upon my hands; and I hate to be . Sir: 
in two months I'Il engage to finiſh him. 

Free. I don't doubt it. uA. 

Phil. I have twenty pupils in the pariſh of St James's; 
and for a table, or a ſide - board, or behind an equipage, 
or in the delivery of a meſſage, or any thing  - 

Free. What have you for entrance? 

Phil. 1 always leave it to gentlemens generoſity 

Free. Here L. — beg . — 


Phil. That he ſhall, I promiſe you (Aide.) Your ho- 


nour kndws me. I. | 
Free. Thorou gh ; . 
Phil. When can I ſee him, Sir? N 
Free. Now; directly Call at my houſe, and take 
him in your hand. 
Phil. Sir, I will be with you in a minute 1 will 
but ſtep into the market to let the tradeſmen know they 


dan net tus maxi af ton nee 5 


board - es. Humph 
Foot, Tit happy is Ne Lovel i in ſo excellent a ſer- 
vant! 4/11 ir Ext 


Phil. Ha, ha, ha! Thie i. one of my maſter's pru- 
dent friends, who dines with him three times a · week, 
and thinks he is mighty generous in giving me five gui- 


f 
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neas at Christmas. Damn all ſuch freaking ſeoun- 
drels, I ſay, ; . CE. os 
55 Seng, The Servant's Hall in Lovel's Hoſe. | 
Kingſton and Coachman, drunk and ſleepy 


| [4 5 of at oh — 
Xi Somebody „Segel to the 


ZOaChy —— | 
; wor Ill not 9 you fee ge 
| Kingf, Devil hall fetch me Vie 1 
Coach. Why then let 'em ſtay In not go——damme 
A, knock the door down, and let enn in. 


' [Kmeting, | 


Kingſ Ay, ay, knock . again- | 
Coach. Maſter is gone into Devonſbire—lo he can't 


be there—-So I'll go to ſleep... 

: . Kingf. So will }-Pll go to lep too. Wl; 
Coach. You lie, devil you thall not go toilleep ll 
1 am aſleep I am king of the kitchen. 

: King/.' No, you are not king; but when you are 
4 you are Tally as hell. n 1s cooky e 
| dhe i is king and queen too. 15 
Enter Cook. ot 3997 
Cook. Somebody has knock'd at the FRO twent 
times, and nobody hears. —— Why, SE 

ton—Ye drunken bears, why * t one of youge to 
door? 8 1 

Coach. You go, Cook; you — 

Cat. bon if J 3 Wks . 75 

Yes, yes, Cooky, ; Molify, Pollſy, TCM 

fog * 


Out, you black toad It is none of my buſi- 


nels and go I will not. 2 down. 
Enter Philip with Lovel diſauir'd. 
Phil, 1 might have ſtaid at the door al night, as the 


tle man in the play ſays if I had not had the key ef 


the door in my pocket —— What is come to you all? 
Cocot. There is John Coachman and Kingſton as 
drunk as two bears. 
Phil. Ah, ha! my lads; bat, Gniſh'd already? 


Theſe are the very beſt of — Poor fellows, 1 


— ure wh; been an their maker's good 


Py 


th 


S 
— 


„ 
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Lau. No doubt on't, [ Aide. 

Phil. Yo ho! get to-bed, you dogs, and flee your- 
{elves ſober, that you may be able to get drun 
by-and-by.—They-are as faſt as a rinſe wor. 

Lov. Anon? T 

Phil. Do you love drinking ? 

Lov, Ves—I loves 3 Wa ö 

Phil. You dog, you wim in- dy. 

Lov. B y! what's that? | 4 

Phil. Cook, wake thoſe honeſt eint and _ 
them to bed. 

Cook, It is impoſſible to wake them. 

Lov. I think 1 could wake em, Bir, if I might—— 

beh. — 


Phil, Do, wake emnſF—ha, ia! 
Low men om ug: pants 


man. 
Gives him a great flap on the ae. 
Coach, Oh! oh hat !Zounds!—Oh 
JOU! mn 6 


Lov. What, blacks blackey! I Pull him by the noſe 


Kingſ. Oh, ob1-— aa Sun We 


Y 
2 Ha, b. ba! * 
a, ha, hatl—Wel n, 
ke thoſe gentry to bed. 
C:ok. Marry come up, I fay fo too; not I indeed 
Go She | ſhan't ſee us to bed We * ſee ag ogy 
to bed. 


Phil. You ſee hands thisy boy. 

Lov. Yes, I foes how you live — 

Phil. Let the ſupper be elegant, Cook. 

Cook. Who pays for it? 

Phil. My maſter, to be ſure z who-elſe ? * hay wh 
He is rich enough, I hope, ha, ha, ha! 

Lov, Humph! 


Phil. Each of us mult take a part, ak ſink it in our 


next weekly bills; that is the way. 


Lov. Sh! "(ite 


. Cook. Prithee, Philip, what boy is this! 


"_ A boy of — 5 recommending. 8 


* 


118 - HIGH LIFE 


Lov. Yes, I'm Squire Freeman's boy——heh —— 
- Cook. Freeman is a ſtingy hound, and you may tell 


kia; I ſay ſo. He dines here three times a week, and [ 


never ſaw the colour of his money yet. 


Lov. Ha, ha, ha! that is good——— Freeman ſhall 


have it. [ Afide. 
| Cook. I muſt ſtep to the tallow-chandler's to diſpoſe of 
| ſome of my perquiſites; and then I'll ſet about ſupper, 

Phil. Well | ſaid, Cook, e right, the perquiſite is 
the thing, Cook. 

| Cook. Cloe, Cloe! #here are you, Cloe — CLCall. 

Enter Cloe. 
Clic. Ves, miſtreſs — | a | 

Cook. Take that box and follow me. Exit. 

| Che.. Ves, miſtreſs (Tales the box.) Who is this 2 
(keing Lovel. )-——Hee, hee, hee—— Oh———This is 
pretty boy—— Hee, hee, hee Oh This is pret- 
ty red hair, hee, hee hee! —— You ſhall be in love with 
me by-and-by Hee, hee! 

Est, chucking Lovel under the chin. 

Joi A very pretty amour ( Aſde.)—Oh la! what a 
Gne room is this !—is this the 1 pray, 8 7 
Phil. No; our drinking- | 

. Lov. La, la! what a fine : lady here i2—This ma- 
dam, | ſuppoſe. 

N Where have you been, Kitty? 

| Enter Kitty. 

Kit. I have been diſpoſing of ſome of his Hotonm's 
ſhirts, and other linen, which it is a ſhame: his Honour 
ſhould wear any longer. Mother Barter is above, and 
waits to know oo have any commands for her. 

Phil. I ſhall diſpoſe of my wardrobe to morrow. 

Kit. Who have we here ? | [ Lovel bow, 

Phil. A boy of Freeman 's; a poor ally fool —— 
Lo. Thank you- Addi. 

Pßil. 1 the entertainment this —_— as 1 
ar” r to you, Kitty, 

Kit. I am your humble, Mr Philip, 

Phil. But | beg I may ſee none of your airs, or heat 

any of your French gibberiſh with the Duke. 

Kit. Don't be jealous, Phil. - DFauningh. 

Obit. I intend, before our marriage, to ſettle _ 

* 5 


21 
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thing 8 upon you ; and with the five hundred 
unds which I have already ſaved in this n 
75 ellow's family — 
Lov. A dog! geol. u. . have: 
five hundred £357 
Phil. Peace, 1 N | * 


Kit. IU tell you waat you ſhall do, Phil. 121 


Phil. Ay, what ſhall I do ? ; 4 
Kit. You ſhall ſet-up a choeolate-houſe, my dear— 
Phil. Yes, and be cuckolded——.,, Apart. 
Kit. You know my education was a wy genteel one. 
II was a half - boarder at Chelſea, and I ſpeak French 
like a native Comment vous porter vous, Mounſ r. 


Ppil. Plha, pſha! 


[Aubwardly, 


Kit. One is nothing witham 1 wan tine i in 
the bar Do you ſpeak French, boy? 

Lov. Anon — | 
Kit. Anon O the fool! ha, ha, 3 — 
do, and let me new - mould 2 a 1 vou 97 be a 
ood boy, and wait upon the gentlefolks, to-ni 

NY _ [Sho ties and 2 

Lovs Yes, an't pleaſe you, I'll do my beſt. 

Kit. His beſt l. O the j 1 his is a ganze 
bead of hair of chine, boy—lt i is ſo coarſe, and ſo ca- 
rott * 
* All 5 and ſiſters heed inthe mots ; 

' Phil. Kit. Ha, ha, ba! [Laugh. 

Kit. There—Now you are ſomething like Come, 
Philip, give the boy a leſſon, and — I' lecture him 4 
out of The Servant's Guide. 

Phil. Come, Sir, - firſt, Hold up your ben 
wel. Turn out your toes, n en 5 
call coach | F 

Lov. What is call couch Ra woken 

Phil. Thus, Sir Coach, coach, coach C Loud. 

Lov, Coach, coach, coach ! _ | [{mitating. 

Phil. Admirable che Knave has a good rr 
dir, tell me a lie. 

Lov. O la! I never told a lie in all my life. | 
| Phil, Then it is high time you ſhould begin now;— - 
vhat is a ſervant yo” toe that can't tell a lie? * 

2 . 
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Kit. And Aland in it—Now I'll lecture him (Takes 
1 A book.) This is „ The ſervant's Guide to Wealth, 
% by Timothy Shoulderknot, formerly fervant'ts ſeveral 

ec noblemen, and new an officer in the aa; neetſ- 
« ſary for all ſervants.” ; 

Phil. Mind, Sir, what ende ntfs the book eon 
tains, and remember Ai tn drr 1 de. 
gin—— 

"As. Read. Advice to Gb 
* t it tor ever Chats it, 
* {a en; 31 ; 
4 And do as little as you n. ; 
"Ig He, he, Fee nothing n-. FR 


L 
Lit. AA market, never think it ſtealing 
; © To keep with tradeſmen dealing ; 
« All ſtewards have a Fell eofec fling. a 
Phil. You will endend that better ones day or other h 


boy. 0 
Kit. To the 1: $19.74) 
Never eee, Kette 
4 To judge of matters in the ſtable: _ 794 
« If be ſhould roughly fpeak his mind, E 
« Or to diſmiſs you ſeems inclin d, [ * 
« Lame the beſt horfe, or break his wind. | 


Lov. Oddines! that's . he, he! "1 


Kit. To the coachman. - + JAN 1 
If your good maſter on you , n nefl 
Ne'er leave his houſe to ferve a ſtranger; 7 


But pocket hay, and ſtraw, and oats, 
„And nd let the horſes eat the manger.” 
| Soni Eat the mauger!—he, he, he! | 
Kit. I won't give you too much at atimeHere, boy 
take the book, and read it every night and morning be- 
fore you ſay your prayers. © 
Phil. Ha, ha, ha! very good; but now for buſineſs. 
Kit. Right—I'll go and get one of the damaſk tablc- 
eloths, and ſome napkins; and be fure, Phil. your ſide- 
board is very ſmart. [Exit 
Phil. That it ſhall Come, Jemmy— [ Exit. 
- Lev. Schi- ſohl—It works well. {Bit 


ach * 


l. 
it. 


T3. b 25:48 -. 414 by 1 „ 
2.4 — 
1 35 A. 0 1 u. 5 lac ac 


— Servants Hal wn . and Side 
. beard ſet att. 


Print, Kirry, and Foes: i 


9 „ 


* 


Kit. * EU, Phit, what” thick you? Don't we 


look very ſmare!—Now let*em come as 
ſoon as they will, we ſhall be ready for em. 

© Phll. Tis all very well but — ne 
Mie. But what? 26 2199498 An 
Phil. Why, I iſt we could gre tht being cur 
Tom, to make-one. + 

Kit. What is che matter with him? 

Phil. 1 ů— 'off gil 
Au. Oh, I know him; he is one of your ſneaking 
half - bred ee that Wwe 5 rere 1 
own. | 

Phil. eden. Yap | ue ge 998 Sr 
—And why wan't you make one N en 


Here's Cook and Coachman, and all of us. 


Tom. I tell you again, Iwill not make one. 
Phil. We ſhall have ſomething that's good. . 
Tom. And make your maſter pay for it. 


Phil. I warrunt, now, your —_ 2 mighty ho- 


neſt Tha, ha, ha! 
Tom. A 8 N bone fer than you, I hope, and not brag 


neither. 

Kit. n. ve, My Honeſty, don't be faucy —— _. 
Low. This is worth lifteniog to. Aa.. 
* What, nenen enn are 

you 


oy Cully, bnd, cally 1/ Afraid, rah! afraid of 
72 


[)Goes up to Tom. 
Phil. Ay, Sir afraid of what? | 
[Goes up on the other fidee 
Look Ay, Sir, dd of what? be up too. 
_ Tom. J value none of you—1 2 We a 
Phil. What do you know, Sirrah? 
Kit. Ay, what do you know? e 


Vor. I. - ps e 
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* 


Lov. Ay, Sir, what do you know? 

Tom. I know that you two are in fee with every tradef. 
man belonging to the houſe —and that you, Mr Clod: 
pole, are in a fair way to be hang'd 

[Strikes Leeel. 

Phil. What do you ſtrike the boy for? 

Lov. It is an honeft blow. | [4 fide, 

Tom. I'll ſtrike him again 'Tis' ſuch a8 * that 


| bring a ſcandal upon us all. 


Ait. Come, none of your A Tom: 11 he 
Tom. Egad, madam, the gentry may well complain, 
when they get ſuch ſervants as you in their houſes. —. 
There's your good friend, mother Barter, the old cloaths 


woman, the greateſt thief in town, juſt now gone out 
with her apron full of his honour's linen. 80 


Kit. Well, Sir, and did you never ba? 

Tom. No, never: I have lived with his ons four 
years, and neyer took the value of that (Snapping his 
fingers.)—His honour is a prince, gives noble wages, and 


keeps noble company; and yet vou two are not con- 
tented, but cheat him wherever you can lay on fingers, 


— Shame on you! 
Lov. The fellow I thought a rogue, is the only honeſt 
ſervant in my houſe. | | | . 
Kit. Out you mealy- mouth'd aan: {13-4 | 
Phil. Well, go tell his honour, do———ba, ha, ha! 
Tem. 1 ſcorn that—Llemn an informes .- But yet l 
hope his honour will find you two out one day or other, 
—that's all } [Exit, 
Kit. This fellow maſt be taken care of;- fie 
Phil. Il do his buſineſs for bids when hi honour 
comes to town. ' 
Lov. You lie, you ſeoundtel, you will not- an a 
O la! here's a fine (gentleman. 
7 | £ nter Duke's Ferrum. 
Dale. Ah, ma chere mademſeile Comment vous por- 
ter vous? oF [ Salute. 
Kit. Fort bien, je vous remercier, ien. 


_ Phil. Now we ſhall have nonſenſe by dme f ö 


Duke. How do you do, Philip? 
Phil. Your grace's humble u 
Dute. But, my dear * c ape 


* 


Phil. Jemmy. | 

Lov. Anon? 

| Phil. Come along . me, „nd Til abe you free of 
the cellar. 

_ Lov. Yes—T will—But won't you afk he to drink? 


Phil. No, no; os will have his ſhare . e N | 


Lov. Ves. | [Exeunt Philip 2 Lovel. 
Kit. Indeed I ode your Grace an age in coming. 
Due. Upon honour, our houſe is but this moment up. 

—You have a damn'd vile collection of pictures, I ob- 
ſerve, above ſtairs, Kitty, Your ſquire has no taſte. 


Kit. No taſte! that” 8 impoſſible, for he has laid out a 


vaſt deal of money; 

Duke. There is not un original piQure i in the whole 
collection Where could he pick em up? + 

Kit. He employs three or four men to buy for bim, 
and he always pays for originals. 

Due. 2 moi votre eau. de 0 bend 
aches confoundedly (She gives a rex eng 
my dear, L hear ybu are goiug to be married. 

Ait. Pardonnez moi for that. + 

Duke, If you get a boy, PII be godfather, faith=- - 

Kit. How:yow e Wheat am . wy 
lord, when J had the honour to ſee you * 

Date. At the play, Mademſeille— 

Kit. Your Grace loves a play? Be 
, _ No—it OY old-faſhioned ent emertainment 3 
| ate it a 7 

Kit. Well, give me a 

Duke. It muſt not er dee e then—You are 
d&viliſh handſome, Kate Kiſs me [Ofers.to «cop ugh | 

Enter Sir Harry's Servant. 

Sir Har. Oho!—are you thereabouts, my Lord Duke? 
That may do very well by-and by —— However, you'll. 
never find me behind hand. + [Offers to liſt ber. 


Duke. Stand off, you are a commoner—Nothing un- 


der nobility approaches Kitt 
Sir Har. Vou are ſo deri; proud of your . 
Now, I think, we have more true nobility than you 
Let me tell you, Sir, a knight of the tire i 
Py 1. oy | Duke... 
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Duke. A knight of the ſhire ! ha, ha, ha! a mighty 
honour, truly, to repreſent all the fools in. the county. 


Ait. O lud! eee to ſee two noblemen 
quarrdd. 


Sir Har. Why, any for may be born to-a title, but 
only a wife man can make himſelf honourable” . 
kit Well ſaid, Sir Harry, that is good movillity. © 


Duke. 1 hope you make ſome difference berween he- 


Wen honours and the huzzas of a mob. ; 
Kit. Very ſmart, my lord Now, Sir A 
Sir Har. If 2 make uſe lie aer 

to ſereen you from debt: — 

Dab. wry Sir, what do deen by that? 


1 Hold, hold! I ſhall have ſome find old tolls 


| blood ſpilt here Ha? done, Sir Harry 
Sir Har. Not I — Why, be is r valuing him- 


ſelf upon his upper houſGme. 
Duke. We have dignit . 0 | 
br Hot. But what vun of ven dignity, if we 
refuſe the ſupplies? ? 1204 . 
Tit. Peace, An lidy — 9 (1 
Enter Lady Bab's Saane in © Char, k 
r 


Lach Bab. eee 

takin gold, and ſo ordered the chair down ſtairs. Well, 

and how do you rus" ee; gef 

and Sir Harry too -o 77 th 1 
Due. Your ladyſhipꝰs de votad - 

| Lad Bab. I'm afraid I have treſpaſſed in hs of 
23 on bete ug d dot into my fa- 

vourite author. e 
Dule. Ves; 1 found ber ldyſhip: at ber hadies this 

morning Some wicked poem —- 

Lindy Bak. © you wietch =I never read bt oe 


181 be 
1 1 7 & 


Lady Bab. Shi Did you never xead Shilfpur 7 


Kit. Shikſpur ! Vail pur fo Who wrote! it No, 6 


I never read Shu. 


Lady Bah. ws you have an | iwmenle pleaſure to 


. — — 1 1 1. 1 
1 8 A. 


Kit: 


Kit. What bor ladyſhip/fo-foud of © + Feit +190 
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Kit. Well chen,“ I'll read it over one afternoon-or 
other ——Here's Lady Charlotte 
Enter Lady arab ary ember Bam deb ork - 
——Dear Lady Charlotte! | 
Lady Char: Oh, Mrs-Kitty, I thought þ never hows | 
have reach'd your houſe—ſuch-a fit of the colic ſeiz'd 
me——Oh, lady Bab, how long 1 has your ladyſhip been 
here? My ehairmen were ſuch drones —— My Lord 
Dub the Sink of all good breeding, | 9 
Date. O Maam.— f ' [ Bowing. : 
Lady Cha. And Sir, Harry 1—Your ſervant, Sir 
Harry, 1» [ Formally. 
Sir Hur. Madumy your ſerrant—I am ſorry to hear 
your ur ladyſhip has been ill. 
Lady Char. You maſt give me leave to doubt the ſin- 
cerity of that ſorrow, Sir Remember the Park. 
Sir r The Park} PI 4 that affair, Mae 
dame 216 e if 6 * FT 
| Lal Cha Char I want none of your explanation 


v7" 

Sir Har. Dos lady Charlotte ! 5 * * 

Lady Char. No, Sir; I have oblerv'd your cooltieſs 
of late, and deſpiſe you. A trumpery baronet'! 

Sir Har. I fee how it is; nothing will. ſatisfy. you 
but nobility That ſly: d8g the marquig—— 

Lady Char. None of your reflections, Sir—The 
wers is a perſon of honour, and above i een af. 
ter a lady's fortune, as you meanly did. 

Sir Har. II- Madam? I ſcorn ſuch a en 
Laſſure you, Madam, I never—thar is to ſa y——Egad: 
Iam nean. My Lord Duke, what ſhall I ſay 
to her Pray help me out. [Alder 

Due Alc ber do ſhow her legs—ha, ha, ha l— 

A, 
ee Philip and Lovel, loaded with e * 

Pb: Here, my tle peer —— here is wine that will 
Nee your Both your ladyſhips moſt humble 

Leu. (Afedting to: be drunk.) Both your ladythips 
woſt humble ſervant. 

Kit: Why, Philip, you have 225 the boy drunk. 

"Fl T have made him free of the cellar—ha, ha, hat 

LI Len. 


126 HIGH LIFE 


Lov. Yes, I am free I very free 
Phil. He has had a Pane of ry en af wing 
from humble Port to imperial Tok 
Log. Yes, I have been drinki on Kor: Feet! 
| Xie. Go, get. you fame Yep, child, that you may 
wait on 8 31 lordſhip by-and- by. | 


AL A 8 a dance !—* no tea—no hs "41 det 


Phil. Here, an A hag end a very 
l good hand, you ſee. x 


beer Fiddler aiith a wooder. log, Wd 
© Sir Has. way Nee wits IN 14 1125 
:* All. Ha, ba, ha! i K 
* Duke. Le drole Hark ye, Mi—which leg ds he. 
4 beat time with? I. * ge: 94 dl WILD 
Ah 1 o Ne cal 


 « Phil... Come COT de rat” | 


[Enter Coschman, Cook, Kingſton, Cloe. 
IU couple you My lord duke will take Khir 
© —Lady Bab will do me the honour of her hand; Sir 
Harry 0d lady Charlotte Coachman and Cook, and 
the two devils dance tugether——ha, ha, ha!“ 


Date. With ſubmiſſion, the country-dances by-and- 


by. 
| 240 Cher. Ay, ay, French. deates before. ſupper, 
and coumty-dances-after.——L beg the Duke and Mrs 
5 may give us a minyet. 

Dude. Dear lady Charlotte, confider my 
Sir Harry will oblige us. Foe! 

All. Miauet, Sir Harry—minuet, 

Fid. What minuet wou'd your honours Nr — 

Kit. What minuet Let me ee r 
fhal Thingumbob's minuet. 


ut — 


Ae 


. minuet by Bit 6 1614 r Kitry, laune — wing | 


T VY 
cite. 911 al kn 


ov wr * * p Tye k Lady 
Oo 
- - 
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Lady Char. Mrs Kitty dances eee 2 
Phil. And Sw Harry delightſullyß. {- 43% 
Duke, Well enough for a commoner../ -. 
Phil. Come, now to ſupper, A gentleman od; . 
Ldy—* Here, fidler, (gives money), wait withaut. 


* Fig. Yes, an't pleaſe yaur-honour. 
[ Exit u d tankard.” 


Phil. {They ft down.) Weill (60-the-winawh — k 


table—— Here is Claret, Burgundy, and Cham 
and a battle of Tokay for the ladies There are tic 
on every bottle If any gentleman chooſes * N 

Duke. Tis only fit. for a dram. 

Kit. Lady Bab, what ſhall I ſend you . Char- 
lotte, pray be free: the more free the more welcome, as: 
they ſay in. era bk giver will be fo 

good as to take care of themſelves, ute +" of 

Duke. Lady Charlotte, Hob or Mob.” TY | 

Loy Char. Done—my blen, if you 

leaſe. 
2 Duke. Here“ your ſcecheart and mine, and the 
friends of the .company,' [They trink. ' A pauſe. 

Phil. Come, ladies and ge a bumper all 


round—1 have a health for you——-< Here is to the 


« amendment of our maſters and miſtreſſes. 
All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, bay ha! ¶ Loud laugh; A 
Ait. Ladies, pray pb a a ele 

gentlemanꝰ' s ſet vice? 50 tee 
Lady Char. Do you mean an dd fingle- gen 


All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! N 


Phil. My lord Duke, your tea. 2 
Duke, Lady Betty 
Pbil. Oh nA health me belies Re well 
Duke. A health and a fentiment l No, no, let us 
have a ſong Sir Harry, your ſong — 
Sir Har, Would y it? Well chen Mrs 
Kitty, we muſt A * nn vou honour my 
A. A "AY 5 dag 27 a7, Sir Harry's fong— 
Sir Harry's fo 
Duke. Ax hong! 
(Aifes Kitty. Pray, gentlemen; put it about. 
[King W Cloe —— 


* . - 


to be ſure—bnt. u —preludo.— | 
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Sir Har. bee devils kiſe ?!?! 


Kit. I am really hoarſe but—bem—T muſt "I 


up my pipes hem This is Sir Harry's ſong : be- 
ing a new ſong, intitled and n * D rotaere 


er, All in a' Livery. N 


Dome here, fellow- ſervant, __ liſten to nies 
I'll ſhow you how thoſe of ſaperior degree | 
x 2 only dependents, no- better than w. 
We Ho high and low in — 
ö Tis here fellow ſervant, 
| And there fellow-ſervant, 
And all 1 ry a On 
1 45" 143 
| See yonder fine fpark in-embroi 
Wo bows to the great, and if they ſmile be, 
| What! is he i' faith, but a ane. at re 
h¹ Ie r e h, Dr 6g n windy 
J. | 
Nature made all alike, no diſtinction "ECT ADE | 
So ve laugh at the great world, its fools and its knaves; 
r e but gerne e 
4 e 8 = | 4 


. The bat ia glutton looks up to che ſhelf, 
The — hh miſer bows down to his r, 
And the curl-pated beau is a naar rarer, oh 
bo i 75 ©: . 
The gay ſparkling belle, who Abele —— alarms 
And with eyes, lips, and neck, ſets the ſmarts all in 
Is a vaſſal herſelf, a mere drudge ne 0 v ge 8 
Cbo. 1 1241 
— I. KF _; 


. - £ 


i] Wy we'll nk urn an laughs king and 


And when fick of one place, to another well move; 
For, with little and great, the beſt joy is to rore. 
Che. Both high and low in this agrees E 
—— -— Thav*tio-here — pam. Hh 
244 44456; 3 revert 
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Phil. How do you like it, my Lord D 
Dule. It is a damn d * Fee 

_ Phila How fa? ls y | ar 

Duke. O very low! — . * indeed! feen 
Sir Har. Can von make a better? 
Dubs. L bo . 1151 n 1 : 
Sir Har. ren Fi 
Duke. What 4 is conccited, you ſcoundrel? | 
Sir Har. Scoundrel!— Lou are a ———— pult 

you by the noſe - [44 riſes; 
Duke. Look ye, friend, dow't, give yourſelf airs, and 

make a diſturbance among the ladies If you och 
ntleman, name your weapon 

* Har. Weapons!-—What you et | 
Duke, Doſſe— behind Montague eee «a 
Sir Har. Dane—with ſeconds. 1 AA 
Duke. Done 4 
Phil. Oh, for ſhame, Ft ant AMET Lord Duke 

—dvir Hany, the ladies! —be ! 


TDuke. and Sir Hang of af.to.fings.. - 
Phil. gau knocking.) What the devil can that. 
be, Küty? ie PAT, ee > 


Kit. Who can it poſſibly be? 

Phil. Kingſton, run up airs and peep. (Exit King - 
flog.) It ſounde like my maſter's rap Pray Heaven, 
it is not * ( Euer en e jan ase, ha 
* Ali unk | 

ae» Ihe mation, od My Freemas——1 pep d thio?. 
401 kethale, and faw 2 dy the lamp- ren 3 
juſt let them in 
2 The cert he has! men, brooght lia 

Kit. No matter ae Albi © the thin 

Phil. Away with the wine Away with the p Mi 
Here, Coachman, Cook, Cloe, eme oor; a hand 
Out with the een away. 

Viſitors. What ſhall we 15 What mall we do? 

{They all run about in oonfegſams 

Kit. Run up ſtairs, ladies, [5 ws -1 
Phil. No, no, nal He'll ſee you bee | Pr a 
Sir Har. War Lo daI . 
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Duale. Pox take it, face it out. a 

Sir Har. Oh ao; theſe Weſt · Indians are very fiery, 

_ I would not have -him fee any of you or Ge 
wo 

Lov. (without) Philip—= Whete" 8 Philip! ? 

Phil. Oh the devil? he's certainly coming down ſtairs 
— ir Harry, run down into the eellar My Lord 
Duke, get into the pantry—— Away, away! 

Lit. No, no! do you put their ladyſhips into the 228 
try, and Pl take his grace into the coal-hole. 

Viſitors. Any where, any ads IR ey Hh the cine, 
if you will. 

\ Phil There in with yall | 

all int the ntry. 
Fo ( wit bout) W 1 pe * 

Phil. Coming, = haye you never 
a good book to be reading of? Wann . 

Ait. Ves, here is one. Mo H en of TH 

Phil. *Egad, this is black Mor with us Sit down 
—— Seem to read your DOIN ere he is, as drunk 


28 a piper —— [They fit down, 
Enter Lovel with Piſtols, affecting tobe drank U F eas 
following. 


Lok” Prime the wi bender the Great, hire 


are all my myrmidons'!-—— What the Guy: e 


up fo early this morning? 
 , Phil. He is very drunk indeed—{ Afde. Y—Mrs Kin 
and I had gat into a good book, ye ur honour. 


Free. Ay, ay, they have been Teal employed, I dare” 


fay—ha, ha, ha! 


Lev. Come, fit down, Web e 
(Lays his piſtols down. ) 1 come a little enen | 


rhaps, Philip. 

"Phil. A yup fervant | * never afraid of being caught, 

Lov. I have e avevunts s that 1 wall ſettle —— 

- Phil. Accounts, Sir !—To-night? 

| Lov. Yes, to-night—l find myfelf perfectly clear— 
You ſhall ſee I'll ſettle them in a twinkling. 
Phil. Your honour will go into the — 
Lov. No, PII fettle 'em all here — . 
Kit. Your kidiour muſt not ſit here -- PA 

— + CI 


{ 
1 
g 
6 


eg 
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Lov. Why not? . | 
Kit. You will certainly 1 1 cold, Sir the room has 
not been waſhed above an hour. Tg 
Lo. What a curſed lie that is! | CAfide. 
Duke. Philip Philip — Philip. [Peeping out. 


Phil. Pox take you hold your tongue [ Aſide. 
Free. You have juſt n nick'd 2 in the wer 1 
Aide to Lovel. 

Liv. I find 1 bh 5 ee (ie to — 
Get ſome wine, Philip (Exit Philip — — 
muſt eat ſomething before I drink—— Kitty, what have 
you got in the pantry? */ 

Kit. In the pantry? Lard, your honour ! we are at 
board-wages.m— | 

Free. IL could eat a morſel of cold meat. 

' Lov. You ſhall have it Here (Nis. j——Open 
the pantry-door—1'Il be about your board - wages! 

[ have treated you often, now you ſhall treat your ma· 

ſter. ——— 

Kit. If 1 may be believed, Sir, there is not a ſcrap of 
any thing in the world in the pantry. - {Oppoſing him, 
Lo. Well, then, we mult be 88 reeman.— 
Let us | have a cruſt of bread and a bottle of wine. 

{Sits down again. 

Kit. Sir, had not my maſter better go to bed? —— 

Made, figns to Freeman that Lovel is drunk. 

Lov. Bed! not 4 IL fit here all ni ght——'Tis 
very pleaſant; and nothing like va in life. 

Sir Har. (peeping.) Nia ann * 

Kit. Peace, on your life. , 

Lov. Kitty, what voice is chat? | 

Kit. Nobody ring Ps, 20x” > | Pen 

Lov. (Philip brings wine.) W well 
Now do you two march off March off, I ſay.— 

Phil. We can't think of leaving your honour For 
egad, if we do, we are undone. Aae. 

= bs tech ſervice to you, Freeman This 
is ſtu 

Free; Excellent. Somebody in the pantry 7755 

Kit. We are undone; undone, . Alde. 

Pßil. Oh, that is the Duke's damn'd rape. LAlde. 


Lov. Didu't n . Charles? 


Frese. 
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Free. Somebody ſneez'd, I thought.” 


Tod Damn % M *E thieves in A 
IN be among em.: [Toter u pl. 


Kit. Lack-a-day, Sir, it was only the cat They | 


4 0 ſneeze ſor all the world like a Chriftian — —© 
1 Jack, Jack He has Zot call, Gir——Puk— 


err 


Lev. A cold: —then rue core him——Here, Tack, 


Jack——puls, pu IS — g 
Kit. Your 2 won't be 0 raſh ——Pray, your 
Honour, dan't— - TOppojing. 

Lov. Staud off. n rice Bee a * 
For buſineſs, with a brace of flugs, and well prin” 
you ſee — Freeman I'll hold you five to — 
nay, I'll hold you two to one, 1 hit the cat N the 
Key-hote of that pantry-donr. 
Frese. Try, try; but I'think it impoſſible. // 
Tov. I amadamn'd'good markſman ( Cocks ths piſtol, 
Ma points it at the pantry: door.')— Now for it! (4 
violent ſhrick, and all is diſcovered. J=—=Who the devil 
are theſe One —twe—three—four —— 

Phil. They are partieular friends of mine, Sir; fer» 
vants to ſome noblemen in the neighbout hood. Ls 

Lou. I told you there were thieves in the houſe. 

- Free. Ha, ha, ka ban of 

Phil. I aſſure your Honour they ee entertain» 
Re hereby own expenee, upon my word. 

Kit. Yes, indeed, your Rendur, if it n the laſt 


word T bad to [peak = 


Lou. Take up that bottle (Phlip'takex up a bottle 


Wes a ticket 10 it, and is going off. ling! it back. 
Do you uſually entertain” your company with To- 
_ kay, Monſieut? dee pars kb vie 
Phil. I, Sir, treat With wie plat, ; 


Liv.' O'yes from humble i tp ts pere Take ”" 


r n [ love, ola. if aver, tim, 
Kit. es 79 1 de — th 


Phil. Your Mee at preſent in bobo in the 
morning, when your Honour * recoyered, Il ſet all 


to Tights 15 
Lor. e his eee wer {et attho rights 


NOW 
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now—There, I am ſober, at ſervice—What have 
you to ſay, Philip: (Philip farts.) You may well 
ftart—Go, get out of my fight. 

Duke. Sir— I have not the honour to be know to 
you, but I have the honour to ſerve his Grace the Duke 

Lov. And the impudence familiarly to aſſume his 
title Vour Grace will give me leave to tell you, 
That is the door—— And if you ever enter there again, 
I aſſure you, my Lord Duke, I will break every bone 
in your Grace's ſkin-—-Begone— oy 

Due (444%. Low- bred fellows. [Exits 

Lov, I beg your Ladyſkips pardon perhaps they 
cannot go without chairs—ha, ha, ha! 

Free. Ha, ha, hat - [Sir Harry ſteals of}. 

Lady Char. This comes of viſiting commeners. {Exits 

Lady Bab. They are downright Hottenpots.  [Exit. 

Phil. and Mit. I hope your | "wheres will not take a- 
way our bread. . m3 245! 

Lov. * Five hundred pounds will ſet you up in a 
*© chocolate-houſe—You'll ſhine in the bar, Is 
l have been an eye - witneſs of your roguery, extrava · 
gance, and ingratitude. We 7 1 3 

Fill and El. Oh, Sir— Good Bir! wir boo 

Lov. You, Madam, may ſtay here till tomorrow 
morning And there, Madam, is the book-you lent 
me, wluchyI beg you'll read © nignt and morning before 
« you ſay your prayers.” $ 

Kit. I am ruin'd and undone. PRE Tee 

| Lov. But you, Sir, for your villany, and (what I 
hate worſe)” your hypocriſy, ſhall not ſtay a minute 
longer in this houſe ; and here comes an honeſt man to 
ſhow you the way out. — Tour keys, Sir —  _ 
NY [Philip giver the keys. 

| Enter Tom. | 

Tom, I reſpect and value you Von are an honeſt 
ſervant, and ſhall never want encouragement—Be ſo 
good, Tom, as to ſee that gentleman out of my houſe, 
oy te Philip) —and then take charge of the cellar 
gl te. | £41 

om. T thank your Honour; but I would not riſe 
on the ruin of a fellow-ſervant, Ut 

Vol I. M Len. 
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Lev. No remonſtrances, Tom; it ſhall be as I ſay. 
Phil. What a curſed fool have I been! 
[Exeunt Servants, 
| Liv. Well, Charles, I muſt thank you for my frolic 
— it has been a wholeſome one to me Have done 
right? 
| Free. Entirely——No judge could have determin'd 
|better.——As you puniſh'd the bad, it was but lice 
to reward the good. 

Lo. A faithful ſervant is a worthy character. 

Free. And can never receive too much encourage- 
4 ment. . 

« Lov. Right. 

Free. You have made Tom very happy. 
© Lov. And I intend to make your Robert fo too.— 
© Every honeſt ſervant ſhould be made happy.” 

Free. But what an inſufferable piece o afluranee is it 
in ſome of theſe fellows to affect and imitate their ma- 
ſters manners? 

Los. What manners muſt thoſe be which . 
imitate? 

Free. True. 

Lov. If perſons of ak would a& up to their Raad - 
ard, it would be impoſſible that their ſervants could ape 
them But when they affect every thing that is ridicu- 
lous, it will be in the power of any low creature to fol- 
low * 3 : * 
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Der. And I tell you, You ſhall conform to my will; | 


and that I was not married to you to ſuffer your ill- 
humours, $ | | s 
G?eg.' O the intolerable fatigue of matrimony! Ari- 
ſtotle never ſaid a better thing in his life, than when he 
told us, That a wife was worſe than a devil. 
Der. Hear the learned gentleman with his Ariſtotle, 
Greg. And a learned man I am too: find me out a 
maker of fagots that's able, Iike myſclf, to reaſon. upon 
things, or that can boaſt ſuch an education as mine. 
Dor. An education © 165 
Greg. Ay, huſſy, 'a regular education: firſt at the 
charity-ſchool, where I learnt to read; then I waited 
on a gentleman at Oxford, where I learvt—very near as 
much as my maſter; from whence I attended a travel- 
ling phyſician fix years, under the facctious det omiua · 
nation of a Merry Andrew, where I learnt phyſie. 
Dor. O that thou bad'f follow'd him till ! Curs'd be 
the hour wherein I anſwer'd the parſon, I will, 
— * And curs'd be the parſon that aſk'd thee the 
(tion ! abs ROY | 
Der. You have reaſon to complain of him indeed 
who ought to be on your knees every moment, return- 
ing thanks to Heaven for that great blefling it ſent you, 


when it ſent you myſelf. 1 hope you have not the 
4 a | 


aſſurance to think you deſerv'd wife as me? 
Greg. No, really, I don't think I do. | 
94 Dorcas „ingr. 
When a lady, like me, . to agree 
To let ſuch a jackanapes taſte her, 


With what zeal and care ſhou'd he worſhip the fair, 


Who gives him what's meat for his maſter ? 
28 is actions ſhould {till 
| Attend on her will; — 
Fee Hear, firrah, and take it for warning; 
To her he ſhould be | 
Each night on his knee, 
And fo he ſhould be on each morning, 
Greg. Meat for my maſter ! you were meat for your 
maſter, if I an't miſtaken; for, to one of our ſhames 


de it ſpoken, you roſe as good a virgin from me as 


r- 


* — 
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ou went to-bed.“ Come, come, Madam, it was a 
ko y day for you when you found me out, 

Der. Lucky indeed! a fellow who eats every thing I 
have. 

Greg. That happens to be a miſtake, for I drink ſome 

art on't, 
F Dor. That has not even leſt me a bed to lie on. 

Greg. You'll riſe the earlier. | 

Dor. And who from morning till night is eternally i in 
an alehouſe. | 

Greg. It's genteel; the ſquire does the ſame. 

Dor. Pray, Sir, what are you willing I * do with 

my family? 142 

Greg. Whatever you pleaſe. 

Dor. My four little children that are continually ery- 
ing for-bread ?: 

Greg. Give em a rod! beft cure in the. e crys» 
ing children. 

Dor. And do you imagine, ſot \ | 
Greg. Hark ye, —_ ear, you know my temper is 
not over and above paſſive, and that my arm 18 extremely 
active. 
om I laugh at your threats, poor beggarly i inſolent 
ellow 

Greg. Soft object of my wiſhing eyes, I ſhall play with 
your pretty ears. 

Dor. Touch me. if you dare, you iaſolent, N 
dirty, lazy, raſcally 

Greg, Oh ho, hol you. will have it then, I find. 

| [Beats ber. 
Dor. O murder, murder! ; Jen 
Enter Squire Robert. a 

Rob. What's the matter here? Fy upon youy fy, 3 

you, neighbour, to beat your . in 1 lcandalogy 


manner! 


* * 


Dor. Well, Sir, — [ bavea. wi to be beat, and . 


what then? 


heart and ſoul. 

Dor. What's that to you, ſancebox? Ts it 1 Like 
neſs of yours? Nl 

4 No cenaialy Madam. 


Rob. O * Madam, 1 give my. conſent with all wy -, 


inn 1 10 I ; , 
N 3; —_ 


" 
. . - — 
— — — e é ẽke ! 
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Dior. Here's an impertinent fellow for you, won 't ſuf. 
fer a huſband to beat his own wife! 
AIR, Wincheſter Wedding. 
| Go thraſh your own rib, Sir, at home, 
Nor thus interfere with our rife ; 
May cuckoldom ſtill be his doom, 
Tow ſtrives to part huſband and wife. 
uppoſe Pve a mind he ſhould drub, 
hoſe bones are they, Sir, he's to lick? 
At whoſe expence is it, you ſcrub? 
You are not to find him a tick, ; 
' Rb: Neighbour, I aſk your pardon heartily; here, kake 
and threſh your wife; beat her as you ought to do, 
Greg. No, Sir, I won't beat her. 
© Rob. O Sir, that's another thing. 
Greg. I'll beat her when I pleaſe, and will not beat 
her when I do not pleaſe. She is my wife, and not yours. 
Rob. Certainly, | 
Dor. Give me the ftick, dear buſband. 
Rob. Well, if ever I attempt to part huſband and wife 
again, may I be beaten myſelf | [Exit 59. Robe 
_ Greg. Come, my dear, let us be friends. 
- Dor. What, after beating me fo! 
Greg, * Twas but in jeſt. 
Dor. LNG TT ener 
bones, not on mine. 
Greg. Paw! you know you and I are one, and I 
. beat one half of my elf when I beat you. 
Dor. Yes, but r the future : defire you will heat the 
other half of yourſelf. 
F Greg. Come, my pretty dear, F-afk potions I'm ſorry 
r't. 
Dor. For onee I pardon yoo you tall pay for 


it. 

Greg. Pha! pſa! child, theſe are only lietle affairs, 
neceſſary in friendſhip ; four or five good blows with a 
cudgel between your very fond couples, only tend to 
heighten the affections. II now to the wood, and | pro- 

miſe thee to make a hundred 4 44 before 1 come home 
again. [Exit. 
+ Dor. If I am not reveng'd on thoſe dots of yours! 


oh, e eee 
xe · 


of cuckoldom. 
AIR, 0h L is # fne towns 
© In ancient days, I've heard, with horns 
The wife her ſpouſe could fright, 
Which now the hero bravely (corns, 
* So common is the ſight. £ 
© To city, country, camp, or court, 
Or whereloe'er he go, 
6 No horned brother dares make ſport; 
; "re cuckolds all a-row.? 
Oh hd 1 could find out ſome invention to get him well 


drubb'd! 
Enter Harry and James. 
Har. Were ever two fools ſent on ſuch a meſſage ns 


we are, in queſt of a dumb doctor! 


Ja. Blame your own curſed memory that made you 
forget his name. For my part, I'll travel through the 


world rather than return without him; that were as much 


as a limb or two were worth. 

Har. Was ever ſuch a curſed misfortune; to lofe the 
letter! I ſhould not even know his name if I were to hear 
it. 

Dor. Can 1 find no invention to be reveng'd eye 
day! who are theſe? 

7a. Hark ye, miſtreſs, do you know where—where 
here doctor What- Pye-calls him lives? 

Dar. Doctor who? 

Doctor doctor what's his name? | 
r. Hey! what, has the fellow a mind to banter me? 


— Is there no phyſician hereabouts famous for cu- 


ring dumbneſs? 


. 1 fancy you bave oo need of ſuch a phyſician, 


Mr Impertinence. 

Har. Don't miſtake us, good woman, we don't mean 
to banter you: we are ſent by our maſter, whoſe-daugh- 
ter has loſt her ſpeech, for a certain phyſician who lives 


hereabouts; we have loſt our direction, and tis as much 


as our lives are worth to return without him. 


Dor. There is one De Lavy lies juſt by, but he has | 


left off practiſing. You not get him a mile to 
c N 7 
| 75 . 
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« reveng'd on nnn | 


U 
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Ja. Direct us but to him; we'll bring him with a, 


one way or other, I warrant you. 
Har. Ay, ay, we'll have him with us, though we 
carry him on our backs. 
Der. Ha, Heav'n has inſpir'd me with one of the 
moſt admirable inyentions to be reveng'd on my hang- 
dog !—( Hfide.)—Faffure you, if you can get him with 
you, he'll do your young lady's: bulineſs for her; he's 
reckoned one of the beſt phyſicians in the world, ele- 
cially for dumbneſs, , 
Har. Pray tell us Where he lives?“ 
Dar. You'll never be able to get him out of his own 
houſe ; but if you watch —— ou'll certainly 

meet with him, for he very often am Nef here 
with cutting wood. | 2 

Har. A phyſician cut od s 

Ja. I ſuppoſe he amuſes himſelf in ſearching after 
herbs, you mean. 

Der. No; he's one of the moſt unn men in 
the world: he goes dreſt like a common clown; for 
there is nothing he fo. much dreads:as.to be known for 
a phyſician. : 
J. All your great men have ſome ſtrange odditics © 
about em. 

Dor. Why, he will ſuffe r himſclfto be beat before he 
will own himſelf to be a phyſieian and I'll give you 
word, you'll never make him own himſelf one, un- 
lefs you both of you take a good cudgel and thraſh him 
Ay — it; tis what we are all tarced to do when we. have 
boy nced of him. | | h 
Ja. What a ridiculous whim is bare 
Dor. Very true; and in fo great a man. 
2. And is he ſo very ſkilful a man? n 
or. Skilful !—why he does miracles, f About half a 
year ago, a woman was given over by all her phyſicians, 
nay, ſhe had been dead.ſome time; when this great man 
came to her, as ſoon as he ſaw her, he pour'd out alittle 
drop of ſomething down. her throat he had no ſooner cet 
done it, than ſhe got out of her bed, and walk'd about | 
the room as if there had been. N the matter with ma 


her. 
Both: 0 prodigiowl ly is 


Lua He 


fat 


1 
| 


PR NUVI I TE 
* * 1 
= 


- 


vp his bill, 
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Dor! *Tis not above three weeks ago, that a child 'of 
twelve years old fell from the top of a houſe to the bots 


tom, and broke its ſcull, its arms, and legs. — —Our 
phyſician was no ſooner drubb'd into making him a viſit, 


than, having rubb'd the __ all over with a certain 
_ ointment; it got upon 


and run _ to play. 
Both. Oh molt r Pay 
Har. Hey ! ! Gad, James, we'll drab him out of a pot 


bl this ointment. 


Ja. But can he cure dumbneſs? 
Dor. Dumbneſs| Why the curate of our vibes wiſe 


vas born dumb; and the doctor, with a fort of wath 


vaſhed her tongue, till he ſet it a- going fo, that in leſs 


than a month's time the out talk'd her huſband. 


Har. This muſt be the very man we were ſent after, 
Der. Yonder is the very _ I ſpeak of, 4 
£452 What ! that he yonder 

The barrage ſpy'd us, and takes 


Ja. Come, Harry, m Yboaab Swan 
Miſtreſs, your | Io we give e ee 


1 Be ſi ak uſe of lere 
or. Be ure you make , 
Ja. He ſhan't want 4 178 5 LR. 


| Sceus, Another part of the Wok, ba nez 
Gregory We p the ground with faggots » 


about him. 

Greg. Pox on't, tis moſt nee hot wenther: 

Hey, who have we here L 
Enter James and Harry. 

Ja. Sir, your moſt obedient humble era 

Greg. Sir, your ſervant. 

Ja. We are mighty bappy i in finding. you bee 

"Ba Ay, like enough — 

Ja- Tis in your power, Sir, to do us a very great 
ſavour We come, Sir, to implore your aſſiſtance in a 
certain affair. 

Greg. If it be in my power to give you any aſhſtance, 
maſters, I am very ready to do it. 

Ja. Sir, you are . EK dear = 
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let me beg you be cover'd, the ſun will hurt You Comte 


ion. 

Har. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, be cover'd. 

reg. Thele ſhould be footmen by their dreſs, but 
courtiers by their ceremony, [Aldi. 

Ja. You muſt not think it ſtrange, Sir, that we come 
thus to ſeek after you; men of your capacity will be 

ſought after by the whole world. 

© Greg. Truly, gentlemen, though I ſay it, that ſhould 

not ſay it, | have a pretty good hand at a fagot. 
Ja. O dear, dir. 


| Greg. You may mo buy fagots cheaper other 
wiſe ; but if you find ſuch in all this country, you ſhall 
have mine for nothing. Lo make but one word then 
2 you, you ſhall have mine for ten ſhillings a hun» 

e 

Ja. Don't talk in that manner, I deſire you. 

Greg. I could not {ell em a penny cheaper, if n 
to my father. 

Ja. Dear Sir, we know you very well-—don't jeſt 
with us in this manner. 

Greg. Faith, maſter, I am fo much i in earneſt, that I 
can't bate one farthing. 

J. O pray, Sir, leave this ;dle diſcourſe. 0 a 
perſon like you amuſe himſelf in this manner ?—Can 
a learned and famous phyſician like you, try to diſguiſe 
himſelf to the world, and 25 ſuch. fine talents in the 
woods ? 

; Greg. The fellow's a fool. | 

Ja. 18 me intreat you, Sir not to difſemble with 
us. 

Nar. It is in vain, Sir! we 10 what you are. 

Gre Know what you are !—— what do you know 
of * 

2 Why, we ps you, Sir, to be a very great phy- 
ian. 
- Greg. Phyſician in your teeth: I a phyſician ! 

Ja. The fit is on him Sir, let me beſeech you te 
conceal yourſelf- no longer, . oblige us to you know 
what. 

Greg. Devil take me if I "a what, Sir.——But I 
n chis, that * no phyſician, p 
4. 
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7a. We muſt proceed to the uſual remedy, I fnd— 
And ſo you are.no phyſician ? 

Greg. No. 

Ja. You are no phyſician ? 

Greg. No, I tell you, 

Ja Well, if we muſt, we muſt. _ [Beat hin. 

af Oh, oh! gentlemen! gentlemen! what are you 

Going I am-—l am whatever you pleaſe to 1 


"Oy will you oblige us, Sir, to this violence ? 
ar. Why "ll you force us to this trondiclome re · 


ne 
Ja. I affure you, Sir, it gives me a great deal of 


Greg: I aſſure you, Sir, and ſo it does me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reaſon that you have a mind 
to make a phyſician of me? 

Ja. What! do you deny your being a a phyſician 

in? | 
ref A And the devil take me if I am. 

_ You are no phyſician? | 

May I be pox'd if Lam r. beat bim.J— 

Oh, N ! ——Dear gentlemen ; oh! for caves” 's ſake! 

[ am a phyſician, and an apethecary too, if you'll have 
4 I had rather be any thing than be knock'd o* the 

cad, = 

7a. Dear Sir, I am rejoic'd to ſee you come to your 

ſenſes ; I.aſk pardon ten thouſand times for what you 

have forc'd us to. 

| Greg. Perhaps I am deceiv'd myſelf, and am a phyfi- 
cian without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, are you 
certain I'm a phyſieian? 

Ja. Yes, the greateſt phyſician in the world. 

ndeed! N 

Fg A phyſician that has cur'd all ſorts of diſtem · 


pers. 
Greg. The devil I have! 
Ja. That has made a woman walk about the room 
after ſhe was-dead fix hours, 
Har. That ſet a child upon its legs Nan after 
in had broke em. | 2 
Jes 


E 1 
, 
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| a. That made the curate's wife, who was dumb, 
talk faſter than her huſband. 

Har. Look ye, Sir, you ſhall have content; my ma · 
Aer will give you whatever you will demand. 

Greg. Shall I have whatever I will demand? 

Ja. You may depend upon it, 

Greg. I am a phyſician without doubt—T had forgot 
it; but I begin to recolle& myſelf. Wen, and what 
is the diſtemper I am to cure ? 

Ja. My young miltreſs, Sir, has loft her tongue. 

- Greg. The devil take me if I have found it, ——But, 
come, gentlemen, if I muſt; 0 with you, I muſt have a 
phyſician” s habit 3 for a phy ian can no more preſcribe 
without a Full wig, than without a fee, LExcunt. 

Euter Dorcas. 
Dor. 1 don't remember my heart has gone ſo pit. 
© a-pat with joy a long while. Revenge is ſurely the 
+ moſt. delicious us Ay the devil ever dropt into the 
mouth of a woman. And this is a revenge which 
* coſts nothing z for, alack-a-day ! to plant heftig upon 
a huſband's head, is more dangerous than is imagin'd, 
« Odd! I had à narrow cſcape when I met with this 
© fool; the belt of my market was over, and I began te 
6 rw almoſt as cheap as a crack'd china-cup. 
AIR. Pink; and Lilies, 
© A woman's ware, like china, 

No cheap, now dear is bought; 
When whole, though worth a guinea, 
When broke's not worth a groat. 

HA woman at St James's, - 
Wich hundreds you obtain z 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, © 
5 Ihe” 1 " cheap in Drury-Lane.“ 


act I, 


Sens, Sir Taſper's Hoſt, 


Enter Sir Jas rA and Jauss. 


Sir Ja W HERE is he? Where is he? 
. 5 Only recruiting himſelf after 8 


Journey. You not be erde, Sir; for were my 
3 young 
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young lady dead, he'd bring her to' life again. He 
makes no more of bringing a patient to life, than other 

phyſicians do of killing him. | 
Sir Faſ. T'is ſtrange ſo great a man ſhould have thoſe 
unaccountable odd humours you mention'd. 
a. Tis but a good blow or two, an and he comes im- 
wlan to himſelf ——Here he is. 
Enter Gregory. de 

Har. Sir, this is the Doctor. Va | 

8ir Jaſ Dear Bir, youre — man in the , 


world. 

Greg. Hippocrates aye we ſhould both be concr'd. 

Sir Jaſ. Ha! does Hippoerates lay ſo? ** what 
chapter, pray? 

Greg. Ia his ter of Hats. 

Sir Jaſ. Since Hippocrates ſays fo, I ſhall hey him. 

Greg. Doctor, after having exceedingly travel d in 
che highway of letters 

Sir-Faf. Doctor! Pray whom do you ur to? 

Greg. To you, Doctor. | 

Sir Ja, Ha, ha'!—-1 am a kvight, © thank the 
King's grace for it, but no doctor. | 

Greg. What, you're no doctor? 

Sir Ja. No, upon my word. 

Greg. Youre no doctor? 

Sir Jaſ. Doctor! no. | 

Greg. There tis done: "Beat! * 

2 Faſ. Done, in the devil's et What's done? 

Why, now you are made a doctor of phyſic— 

I 1 tis all the degrees I ever took. 

Sir Jaſ. What devil of a fcllow have you brought 


here? 


. told you, Sir, the decor bud Arange whims | 


with him. 
Sir Jaſ. Whims, bi —E a; I ſhall bind his 
Rl over =o good _— if he has any 
more of yheſe N 
Greg. Sir, 1 aſk pardon for the liberty I have taken. 
= Faſ. Oh! 'tis very well, *tis very well for once. 
: reg. I am ſorry for thoſe blows. 
28 $i 7 eg at all "np Rong at lh, Sir. | 
ay 7 75 N 5 
8 a \ 
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Greg. Which I was oblig'd to have the honour of lay- 
ing on ſo thick upon you. bo: t Ga 2 
Sir Jaſ. Let's talk no more of em, Sir My 
daughter, Doctor, is fallen into a very ſtrange diſtemper. 
Greg. Sir, I am overjoy'd to hear it; and I wiſh 
with all my heart you and your whole family had the 
ſame occaſion for me as your daughter, to ſhow the 
great deſire I have to ſerve you. | | 
Sir Jaſ. Sir, I am oblig'd to you. ' 
by Greg. [ afſure you, Sir, I ſpeak. from the very bot 
tom of my foul, © | | 
Sir Jaſ. I do believe you, Sir, from the very bottom 
of mine. Tn [240% TIL 
Greg. What is your, daughter's name ? 
- Sir 55% My daughter's name is Charlotte. 
Greg. Are you ſure ſhe was chriſten'd Charlotte? 
Sir Gal. No, Sir, the was chriſten'd Charlotta. 
| Greg. Hum ! I had rather ſhe ſhould have been chri- 
ſten'd Charlotte. Charlotte is a very good name for a 
patient; and let me tell you, the name is often of as 
much ſervice to the patient as the phyſician is. 
Sir Jaſ. Sir, my daughter's here. *. 
Enter Charlotte and Maid. 
Greg. Is that my patient? Upon my word ſhe carries 
no diſtemper in her countenance — aud I fancy a healthy 
young fellow would ſit very well upon her. 
Si Jaſ. You make her ſmile, doctor. mY 
Greg. So much the better; tis a very good ſign when 
we can bring a patient to ſmile; it is a ſign that the 
diſtemper begins to clarify, as we ſay.— Well, child, 
what's the matter with you? What's your diſtemper ? 
Cha. Han, hi, hon, han, 77 7 | 
Greg. What do you ſay? | 
Cha. Han, hi, han, hon. 
: Greg. What, what, what !——  - 
Cha. Han, hi, hon | 
Greg. Han! hon! honin! ha!\-——TI don't under- 
fand a word ſhe ſays. Han! hi! hon! What the devil 
of a language is this? | © 634 
Sir Faſ. Why that's her diſtemper, Sir. She's be- 
come dumb, and no one can aſſign the cauſe—and this 
dilterper, Sir, has kept back her marriage. * * 
4 regs 
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Greg. Kept back her marriage! Why ſo? | 

Sir Faf. Becauſe her lover refuſes to have her till ſhe's 

Greg. 0 10 Was ever fork: a fool, that: wou'd wes 
have his wife dumb! Would to heaven my wife was 
dumb, I'd be far from deſiring to eure her. Does this 
diſtemper, this Han, hi, hon, oppreſs way very much? 

Sir Faſ. Yes, Sir. 

Greg. So much the better. Has the any great pains? 

Sir 557 Very great. 

Greg. That's Jan vt would have: it Give me your 
hand, child. Hum—Ha—a very dumb pulſe indeed. 

Sir Jaſ. You have gueſs'd het diftemper.” 

Greg. Ay, Sir, we great phyficians know a diſtemper 
immediately: I know ſome of the college would call this 
the boree, or the coupee,” or the fnkee, or twenty other 
diſtempers; but I give you my word, Sir, your daughter 
is nothing more than dumb 80 Va have you be very 
eaſy, for there is nothing elſe the matter with her: 
If ſhe were not dumb, ſhe would be as well as Fam.” 


Sir Jaſ. But 1-ſhould his glad to know, DoQor, from VER 


whence her dumbneſs proceeds? 

Greg. Nothing ſo eaſily accounted for. — dumb- 
neſs proceeds from her having Joſt her ſpeech. 

Sir Jaſ. But whence, e pleaſe, proceeds her ba- 
ring loſt her ſpeech? + 

Greg. All our belt authors will tell you, it is the im- 
pediment of the action of the tongue. 

Sir Jaſ. But if you pleaſe, dear Sir, your ſentiments 
upon that impediment, 

Greg. Ariſtotle has upon that babes laid very fine | 
things; very fine things. 

Sir Faf. I believe it, Doctor. 

Greg. Ah! be xas 8 great man, ke woe indeed 8 
very great man——A man, who upon that ſubject was 
a man that But to return to our reaſoning : 1 hold that 
this impediment of the action of the tongue is cauſed 
by certain humours which our _ phyſicians call 
Humours—— Humours—— Ab yo - * 
un 

Sir Jaſ. Not in the leaſt. 
Greg. As not underſtand Latin? 
N 2 Six - 
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Sir Jaſ. No indeed. Doctor. 
Greg. Cabricius arci thuram mus, fi agulacitcs 4 
nom. Hie muſa; hic, hzc, hoo, genitivo hujus, hune, 
hauc muſe. Nous bona, bonum. Eſtne oratio Lati- 
nus? Ctiam. Quia ſubſtantivo & adjectivum concordat 
in generi numerum & caſus, ſic — ——_ nn 
clamitant, & ſimilibus. 
Sir Jaſ. Ah! why did [ neglec my Rudies ? 
Har. What a prodigious man is this! 1 
Greg. Beſides, Sir, certain ſpirits paſſing from the left- 
fide, which is the feat of the liver, to the right, which 
is the ſeat of the heart, we find the lungs, which we call 
in Latin, whiſkerus, having communication with. the 
brain, which we name in Greek, Jackbootor, by meaas of 
a hollow vein, which we call in Hebrew periauiggus, meet 
in the road with the ſaid ſpirits, which. fill the ventricles 
of the omotaplaſmus and becauſe the ſaid humours 
have—you comprehend me well, Sir? and becauſe the 
| faid humours have aid r ene er 
I beg you. 
$4, Sie Jaſ. I do. * 
reg. Have a certain maligniy that is canſed—be 
need if you pleaſe, - 
Sir Jaſ. l am. i 
_ _ Greg That is cauſed, I fav. by the. ncrimony of the 
humours engender'd in the-concavity of the diaphragm: 
_ thence it arrives, that theſe vapours, Propria quæ mari- 
bus tribuuntur, maſcula dicas, ut ſunt dirorum, 
Bacchus, Apollo, virorum.— This, Sir, is the cauſe o 
e daughter's being dumd. 
Har. O that I bad but his tongue! N 
Sir Faſ. It is impoſſible to reaſon better, no Joubt. 
But, dear Sir, there is one thing I always thought 
till now, that the heart was on the left fide, and the li · 
ver on the right. | 
Greg. Ay, Sir, ſo they were formerly, but we have 
chang'd all that. The college at eee. Sir, oy 
ceeds upon an entire new method. 
Sir Jaſ I aſk your pardon, Sir. 
Greg. Oh, Sir! there's no harm you're not oblig d 
to know ſo much as we 8 A 
Sir 
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Sir Faf. Very true; but, Doctor, what would you 
have done with my daughter? | 

Greg. What would I have done with her? Why, my 


advice is, that you immediately put her into a bed 


warm'd with a braſs warming-pan: Cauſe her to drink 
one quart of ſpring-water, mix'd with one pint of brandy, 
fix Seville oranges, and three ounces ob the. beſt double- 
refin'd ſugar. 

Sir Jaſ Why, this is punch, Doctor. 

Greg. Punch, Sir! ay, Sirz———and what's litter 
than punch to make people talk? Never tell me of 
your juleps, your gruels, your—your—this,' and thats, 
and t'other, which are only arts to keep a patient in 
hand a long time. —!I love to do a buſineſs all at once, 

Sir Faf. Doctor, þ aſk Are, you ſhall he obey'd. 

[Gives moneys 

Greg, Ill return in the evening, and ſee what effect it 
has had on her. But hold, there's another young lady 
here that muſt apply ſome little remedies to. 

Maid. Who, me? I was never better in W _T 
thank you, Sir. 

So much the worſe, Madam, ſo much ab 

is very dangerous to be very well; for when 
one is very well, one has nothing elſe to-do but to take 
phyſic and bleed away: 


Sir Faſ. Oh range! What, bleed when « one bas no bs 


diſtemper? 

Greg. It may be ſtrange, pony but "tis very whole · 
ſome. Beſides, Madam, it is not your caſe, at preſent, 
to be very wells at leaſt, you cannot poſſibly be well a- 
dove three days longer; and it is always beſt to cure a 
diſtemper before you have it or, as we ſay in Greek, 
Diſtemprum beſtum eſt curare ante habeſtum.— What L 
ſhall preſcribe you, at preſent, is to take every ſix hours 
one of theſe boluſes. 

Maid. Ha, ha, ha! Why, Doctor, theſe eienr 
like lumps of loaf-ſugar. 

Greg. Take one of eſs boluſes, I ſay, every fix 8 
waſhing it down with ſix ſpoonfuls of the beſt Holland's | 
geneva. | 
Sir Faf. Sure you ave in jeſt, DogtorI— This wench 
does not ſhow uy ſymptom of a diſtemper. 
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Greg. Sir Jaſper, let me tell you, jt were not amiſs if 


you yourſelf took a little lenitive phyGec; I mall] prepare 


ſomething for you. 
Sir Jaſc Ha, ha, ha! No, no, Doctor; I have eſcap'd 
both doctors and di ſtempers hitherto, and I am reſold 
the diſtemper ſhall pay me the firſt viſit. 

Greg. Say you ſo, Sir? Why then if I can get no 
more patients here, I muſt, even feek em elſewhere; and 


- ſo humbly beggo te domine domitii veniam goundi farne. 


[Exit Gregory, 
Sir Faſ. Well, this is a phyſician of vad capacity, but 
pe a odd humours. LExeunt. 


Sens, The Street. 


| Leander fa/us. 
Ah, Charlotte! thou haſt no reaſon to 8 my 


ignorance of what thou endureſt, ſince I can fo cafily 


ueſs thy torment by my own. Oh how much more ju- 
Rikable are my fears, when you have not only the com- 
mand of a parent, but the temptation of fortune to al- 


lure you! 
ATR. Set by Mr Seedo. 
O curſed power of gold, 
« For which all honour's fold, 
And honeſty's no more! 
For thee, we often find o 
The great in leagues combin'd' 
JD To trick and rob the poor. 
> By thee the fool and knave 4 
Tranſcend the wiſe and _ 
© So'abſolute thy re 
Without ſome help _— thine, 
The greateſt beauties ſhine, . 
And lovers plead, in vain.“ 
To bim, Gregory. 
x Ger. W eee and 
nce 
Lean. | have waited for you, nnr 128 time, I'm 
tome to beg your aſſiſtance. 
Greg. Ay, you have need of aſſiſtance * What 
a pulſe 15 here e e e a Lee ü 
8 [Feels his [2 
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Lean. Ha, ha, ha! Doctor, you're miſtaken; I am 
not ſick, I aſſure you. | : 

Greg. How, Sir! not fick! Do you think I don't 
know when a man is fick, better than he does himſelf? 

Lean. Well, if 1 have any diſtemper, it is the love of 
that young lady your patient, from whom you juſt now 
came, and to whom if you can canvey me, I {wear, dear 
Doctor, I ſhall be effectually cur'd. þ 
Greg. Do you take me for a pimp, Sir l en 
for a pimp? K It 

Lean. Dear Sir, make no noiſe;: | 

Greg. Sir, I will make a Pen 7 — pate 
fellow. 

Lean. Softly, good Sir 

Greg. I ſhall ſhow you, Sir, that I'm not Sold ſort 
of a perſon, and that you are an inſolent, faucy ——— 
(Leander gives a purſe. ) I'm not ſpeaking to you,. 
Sir; but there are certain impertinent -fellows in the 
world, that take people for what they are not Which 
always puts me, Sir, into ſuch a paſſion, that —— — 

2 I ak pardon, Sir, for the Uberty have taken. 

Greg. O dear, Sir; no offence in the WY | 
Sir, how am I to ſerve you? 

Lean. This diftemper, Sir, which you are ſent for to 
cure, is fergn'd. The phyſicians have reaſon'd upon it, 
according to cuſtom, and have derived it from the brain, 
from the bowels, from the liver, Junge, lights, and every 
part of the body: but the true caule of it is love; and is 
an invention of Charlotte's, to deliver hey from a matoh 
the diſlikes. 

Greg» Hum!—Suppoſc you were to diſguiſe yourſelf 
as an apothecary? 

Lean, I'm not very well known to her father, there- 
fore believe T may paſs upon him ſecurely. 

Greg. Go then, ;diguiſe yourſelf mmediately; Il. 
wait for you here—Ha! methinks I fee a patient. 

| Ait Leander. 
85140 Bs Jae and Ding: MES. 0 . 

Greg. Gad] matters go ſwimmingly. Ann.. 
tinue a 8 as long as I live. 

Ja. (ION te Davy.) Now not, if he relapſe j 5 
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his bumours, I'll quickly thraſh him into the phyſician 
again. Doctor, I have brought you a patient. 
Dav. My poor wife, Doctor, has kept her bed theſe 
fix months. (Greg. holds out his hand.) If your worſhip 
would find out ſome means to cure her? | 
Greg. What's the matter with her? c 
Dav. Why, the has had ſeveral phyſicians; one ſays 
*tis the droply ; another, tis the what-d"ye-call it, the 
tumpany a third ſays tis a ſlow fever ; a fourth ſays the 
rumatiz; a fifth —— © 
Greg. What are the ſymptoms * 
Dav. Symptoms, Sir! 
Greg. Ay, ay, what does ſhe complita of? | 
Dav. Why, ſhe is always craving and craving for 
drink, eats nothing at all. Then her legs are ſwell'd 
up as big as a good Ons pol and as cold they be 
as a ſtone. 
| Greg. Come to the purpoſe, 7 enk to the purpoſe, my 


friend. | [Holding out his hand. 


Dav. The purpoſe is, Sir, chat Lam come to aſk what 
your worſhip pleaſes to have done with her. 
Greg. Pſha, pfha, pſha! I don't underſtand one word: 


what you mean, 


Ja. His wife is flex, Doctor, 0 he has brought you 


n guinea for (ers advice. Give it the Doctor, friend. 


| {Davy gives the guinea.” 
Greg. Ay, now I underſtand you; here's a gentle- 


E You ſay e e Ee the 


Dev Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. N 
g. Well, I have made a ſhift to comprehend your 


0 at laſt; you have the ſtrangeſt way of deſeri - 
bing a diſtemper. You ſay your wife is always calling 


for drink: let her have as much as ſhe deſires; ſhe can't 
drink too much: and, gate N you en this 12 455 
cheeſeG. | 

Da. Cheeſe, Sir! 

Greg. Ay, cheeſe, Sir. The cheeſe, of which this is 


qa ese yi of ep 5275 ever had 
it. 


ee Das. 


A 


| pulſe, 
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Dau. I give your worſhip a thouſand: thanks; II g 
make her take it immediately: [Exits 

Greg. Go; and if ſhe dies, be fare to. bury her yer 
the belt manner you can. 

Enter 9. 

Dar. Im like to pay ſeverely for my frolie i if I have 
loſt my huſband by it. 

Greg...O-phyſic and matrimony! my wife! 

Dor: For though the rogue uſed me a little a" 
he vas good a W as any in five miles of his 
dead. 


A1l R. Thomas 1 ——_ 
A fig for che dainty civil ſpouſe 
© Who's bred at the court of France; 
He treats his wife with {miles and bows, 
* And minds not the good main-chauce. 
+ Be Gregory | 
Ito The man for me, | 
,Þ wen to many-a ma hs: 
| My he would work og 
Like any Turks Obs 
© None like him ver baudled à fagot, a fagot, 
None like him e'er handled a fagot.” 

Greg. What evil tars, in the devil's name, hase ſent 
ber hither? If 1 could but perſuade her to take a pill 
or two that l'd give her, I ſhould be a phyſician to 
ſome purpoſe=—— Come hider, ſhjld, leta me fects 8 


What have you bo de with 3 
* I am de French phyſicion, my dear, and Lam to 
pulſe of de pation. 

_— Yes, but I am no Re adorns). of 
fcion, good doctor Ragou. 

Greg. Begar, you muſt be puta to· bed. and taka de 
—＋ me ſal give you de little peel dat fal cure you, as 
you have more diſtempre den evere were hered off. 

Dor. What's the matter with the fool? If you feel my 
pulſe any more, I ſhall feel your ears for you. © 

Greg. Begar, you muſt taka de peel. 

Dor. Begar, 1 ſhall not taka de peel. 

Greg. I' Mieke this opportunity to try her. ( Afede-) 
Maye dear, if you will not letta me cura you, =, — 


o 
— — — 
— wy 
— — 


154 THE MOCK DOCTOK, 


cura me; you fall be my wagering and I will give you 


de fee. F Holds out a pur £ 
Dor. Ay, my ſtomach does not go agninft thoſe pills; 
and what muſt I do for your fee? 
Greg. O, begar! me vill ſhow you, me vill teacha you 
what you ſal doe; you muſt come kiſſa me now, you 
mult come kiſſa me. 


Dor. (Liss bim.) As I live, my very hang dog! Pe 


diſcover'd him in good time, or he had diſcover'd me 


(4/4 ide.) Well, Doctor, and are you cur'd now? 


eg. I ſhall make myſelf a cuckold. preſently. —— 
(46 fade. 055 is not a propre place, dis is too public; 
or ſud wy one paſs by while I taka dis phyſic, it * 
preventa de opperation. - 

Dor. What phyſie, Doctor? x 

Greg. In your ear, dat. Whiſpers. 

Dor. And in your ear dat, firrah. (Hitt him a box.) 
Do you dare affront my virtue, you villain? D'ye think 
the world ſhould bribe me to part with my virtue, my 
dear virtue There, take your perks again. 

Greg. But where's the gold! | 

Dor. The gold I'll keep, as an eternal monument of 
my virtue. 

Greg. O what a happy dog am I, to find thy wife ſo 
virtuous a woman when I leaſt expected it! Oh, my in- 
* dear ! behold pore Gregory, you own aid 

Dor. Ha! 

Greg. O me, I'm 40 full of j joy, 1 cannot tell thee 
more, than that I am as much the happieſt of men, as 


thou art the moſt virtuous of women. 


Dor. And art thou really my Gregory! And hat 


thou any more of theſe purſes? 


Greg. No, my dear, I have no more about me; but 
tis probable in 'a few days I may have a hundred; for 
the ſtrangeſt accident has happened to me! 

Dor. Yes, my dear; but I can tell you whom you 
are oblig'd to for that accident : had you not beaten me 
this morning, I had never had you beaten into a phy- 
fician.. 
| Greg. Oh, oh! then "tis to you I owe all that drub- 


blog 
11 5 "2 
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Dor Yes, my dear, though I little dreamt of the 


conſequence. 


Greg. How inuitely I'm oblig'd to thee $I 


buſt 
| To them enter Hellebore. | 

Hel. Are not vou the great doctor = come to _y | 

wor ſo famous for curing dumbneſs 2 
Sir, I am he. | 
al The, Sir, I ee your e. | 

Greg. Let me feel your pulſe. 

Hel. Not for myſelf, good Doctor; I am, myſelf, | 
Sir, a brather of the faculty, what the world calls a tad 
doctor. IL. have at preſent under my care a patient, 
whom I can by no means prevail with to ſpeak. 

Greg. I ſhall make him ſpeak, Sir. 

Hel. It will add, Sir, 'to the great reputation you 
have already acquir'd; and I am happy in finding you. 

Greg. Sir, 1 am as happy in findin ng you. (T aking him 
aſide.) Lou ſee that woman there; the is poſſeſſed with 
a molt ſtrange ſort of madneſs, and imagines every man 
he ſees to be her huſband-. Now, Sir, if you will but 
admit her into your houſe 

Hel. Moſt willingly, Sir. 

Greg. The firſt thing, Sir, you are to 45 is is to let out 
thirty ounces of her blood: then, Sir, you are to ſhave 
off all her hair; all her hair, Sir: after which you are 
to make a very ſevere uſe of your rod twice a-. day; and 
take a partſcular care that ſhe have not the leaſt allow- 
ance beyond bread and water. 

Hel. Sir, I ſhall readily agree to the dictates of ſo great 


man; nor can help approving of your method, which 


is exceeding mild and wholeſome. > 
Greg. (to bis wiſe.) My dear, that gentleman will 
condud you to my lodgings.—Sir, I beg you will take 
a particular care care of the lad 
Hel. You may depend on't, 1 f nothing i in my power | 
mY be wanting ; you have only to inquire for Dr Hel- 
ebore. 
Dor. Twont be long before I ſee you, huſband ? ? 
Hel. Huſband l this is as unaccountable a madueſs as 


any I have yet mel with. [Exit auith Dorcas. 


Enter 


* ä—q— 2 — — — — — —— — 
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Euter Leander. 
Greg: I think I ſhall wn g to on you 6 my 
dear.—80, Sir. 
Lean. I think I make a protry — apothecary now. 
Greg. Yes, faith, you're ulmoſt as good an apotheca- 


Ty as I'm a phyſician; and if you woe TY convey you 
to the patient. 
Lean. If I did but know a Sas phyſical hard words. 
Greg. A few phyſical hard words! why, in 'a few 
hard words confiſts the ſcienoe. Would you know as 
much as the whole faculty in an inftant, Sir? Come a- 
long, come along. Hold ; the anten always go 


before the apotherary, \ RT 26" 9 Eren. 


SCENE Sir Taſper's Houſe. 2 | 
Sir Jaſper, Charlotte, Maid. 

F ir Faſ. Has ſhe made no attempt to ſpeak yet! | 
Maid. Not in the leaſt, Sir; ſo far from it, that as 
| ſhe uſed to make a ww of noiſe before, the'is now quite 
filent. 


£4 looks on his Hobel.) Ti almoſt the time 
the ws 6 — 


promis'd to return —Oh, he i 1 here: Doctor, 
your ſervant. 
| Enter — Leander. 
Greg. Well, Sir, how does my — 
— Faf. Rather worſe, Sir, ſince your preſcription. - 
| So much the better; tis a ſign that it operates. 
9.555 Who is that gentleman, pray, with you? 
; An apothecary, Sir. Mr Apothecary, I de- 
Po _ would immediately apply that ſong 4 preſcrib'd. 
Sir af. A ſong, Doctor! preſcribe a ſong ? 
Greg. Preſcribe a ſong, Sir —Ves, Sir, preſeribe a 
ſong, dir. Is there any thing ſo ſtrange in that? Did 
never hear of pill; to purge melancholy ?* If you un- 


vou 
derſtand theſe things better than I, why did you dot Gaul 


for me? — S8bud, Sir, this ſong would make a ſtone 
| t if you pleaſe, Sir, you and I will confer 
at ſome diſtance, during the application; for this ſong 
will do you as much harm as it will do your daughter 


good. Be ſure, e ene os ods we her 
Ms a | 411 
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| Lean Thus, lovely patient, Charlotte Fa, 8 
| Her dying patient kneel : rt 


Soon cur'd will be your feign'd diſeaſe; 8 
But what phyſician &er can eaſe . 
The torments which I feel? 7 7 
Think, charming nymph, while I complain 
Ah, think what I endure? —_ 
All othei remedies are vainz 
The-lovelp cauſe of all my pain 


"=, wy only cauſe my. cure. 81 

Grup. is, Sir, a great and ſubtle. queſtion among 
the d „Whether women are more eaſy to be cur'd 
than men. — you would attend to this, Sir, if you 
pleaſe. Some ſay, No; others ſay, Yes; and for 
my part, I ſay both Yes and No; foraſmuch as the in- 
congruity of the opaque humours that meet in the'natu- 
ral temper of women, are the-cauſe that the brutal part 
will always prevail over the ſenſible. One ſees that 
the inequality of their opinions depends on the black 
movement of the circle of the moon; and as the ſun, 
that darts his rays upon ihe concavity of the earth, 
finds 

Char. No, I am not at all capable of changing wy 
0 inion. 

" Sir PAs My daughter ſpeaks! m7 angie ſpeaks 
Oh, the great power of phyfict Oh, the admirable 
phyſician! How can I reward thee for ſuch a- ſervice! 

Greg. This N has given me a moſt inſufferable 
deal of trouble. ¶ Traver/ing the Stage in 4 great boats 

the apothecary following. 

Char. Yes, Sir, I have recover'd my ſpeech 3 but 1 | 
have recover'd it to tell you, that I never will have any 
huſband but Leander. ¶ Speaks with great eagerneſs, and 

| driges Sir Jalper: w thy _ 

Si Faſe" "ORR a 
Char. Nothing f is os rr to bene the reſlution . 


have taken. - 
Sir Faſ. Whats 
Cha. Your rhetoric is in wing all! your alete 


 ignify nothing. 


. Lai lt ee 0 ork 
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Cha. I am determin'd; and all the fathers in the 


world ſhall never oblige me to ry contrary to my in- 
clinations. 


Sir Faf. I have | 
Cha. I never will ſubmit to this tyranny ; and if 1 


- muſt not have the man I like, I'll die a maid. 


time: you may confine me, beat me, bruiſe me, de 


Sir af. You ſhall have Mr Dapper —— _ 

Cha. No; not in any manner; not in the leaſt, not 
at all: you throw away your breath; you loſe your 
me, kill me ; do what you will, uſe me as you will, 3 
I never will conſent; nor all your threats, nor all your 
blows, nor all your ill- uſage. never ſhall force me to 
conſent, So far from giving him my heart, I never will 
give him my hand: for he is my averſion; I hate the 


very ſight of him; I had rather ſee the devil, I had ra- 


ther touch a toad: you may make me miſerable ano- 
* way; but with him you ſhan't, that l'm reſolv'd. 
Greg. There, Sir, there; I think we have brought 


her tongue to a pretty tolerable conſiſtency. 


- Sir Jaſ. Conſiſtency, quotha ! why, there is no ſtop- 
ping her tongue. Dear doctor, I deſire you would 
make her dumb again. 


+ Greg. That's impoſſible, Sir; all that I'can do to 


ſerve you is, I can make you deaf, if you pleaſe. 


Sir Jaſ And do you in 
Oba. All you Eg ral mevdr nooner wy reſo- 


| lution. 


Sir Faſ. You ſhall marry Mr Dapper this art v 

Cba. Vil be buried firſt. 

Gree. Stay, Sir, ſtay ; let me regulate this 1 i 
is a diſtemper that poſſeſſes her, and 1 Know what re- 


mexly to app ly to it. 


Sir Faf Is it poſſible, dir, that you can cure the 
Ar pers of the mind? 

Greg. Sir, I can cure any thing. Hark ye, Mr Apo- 
thecary, you fee that the love ſhe has for Leander is 
entirely contrary to the will of her father, and that 
there is no time to loſe, and that an immediate remedy 
18 neceſſary. For my part, I know of but one; which 
is a doſe of purgative running away, mixt with two 


grams of pills enn, and chree large . - 


$37 


r Ire Ds 


THE MOCK DOCTOR iy 
the arbor vite : perhaps ſhe will make ſome difficulty to 


take them; but as you are an able apothecary, I ſhall + 


truſt to you for the ſucceſs. Go, make her walk in the 
garden ; be fure loſe no time: to the remdy, quick ; 


to the remedy ſpecific. 
[Exeunt Leander and Charlotte. 
Sir Jaſ. What drugs, Sir, were thoſe I heard you 


mention, for I don't remember I ever heard them ſpoke : 


of before ? 

Greg. They are bn Sir lately diſcover'd by the 
Royal Society.  . 

Sir Jaſ. Did you ever fre any thing equal to her in- 


' folence? 


Greg. Daughters are n ſometimes 4 tle too- 
headſtron 


Sir Jaſ. You cannot i Sir, how fooliſhl fond 
me is 2 15 Leander. imagine 2 

* — Vhe heat of blood, sir, cauſes that in young 
* min 

Sir Ja For my part, the moment I diſeover d the 


© violence of her paſſion, I have always kept her lock'd up. 


Greg. You have done 
© Sir Fase And I have 


wiſely. 
ented: them from having 


"pies 


| the 10 communication together: for who knows 


« what might have been the conſequence ? Who kyows 
but ſhe might have taken it ita her head to pv run 
away dy him Z 13 

Greg. Very true. 


+ Sir Ay, Sir, let me alone for governing ils ; 
11 Sir Fa. ſome reaſon to be nm e that — 57 L 


think I have ſhown the world that T underſtand a little 


© of women, I think. I have: and let me tell you, Sir, 
there is not a little art requir'd. If this girl had had, 


* ſome fathers, they had not kept her out of the * 
+ of ſo vigilant a lover, as I have done. 


* Greg, No certainly, Sir,” ; 5941 
Enter Dorcas. Ai 

Dor. Where is this villain, this rogue, this brad | 
phyſician? 


Sir 10 Heyday! what, what, what's Gs: 3 


now? 


Dun 55 ſrab, ian !—Could you have deſtroyed 


your 
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your wife, you villain? Would you have been guilty of 
murder, dog ! ; *. e 
Greg. Hoity toity . What madwoman 1s this? 
Sir Faf Poor wretch !-—-- For pity's fake cure her, 
Doctor. | | 
o = Sir, I ſhall not cure her, unleſs ſomebody gives 
me a fee If you will give me a fee, Sir Jaſper, you 
ſhall fee me cure her this inſtant. e 
Dor. I'll ſee you, you villain— cure me! 
| AIR, ſet by Mr Seedo. 
© If you hope by your ſkill _. 
To give Dorcas a pill, 
ou are not a deep politician: 
© Cou'd wives but be brought 
3 To ſwallow the draught, 
© Each huſband would be a phyſician.” 
| Enter James. 


- Fa. O Sir, undone, undone? Your daughter is run 


2way with her lover Leander, who was here diſguis'd 
like an apothecary—and this is the rogue of a phyfician 
who has contriv'd all the affair. 

Sir Jaſ. How! am I abus'd in this manner! Here, 
who is there? Bid my clerk bring pen, ink, and paper; 
I' ſend this fellow to jail immediately. | 
Fa. Indeed, my good Doctor, you ſtand a very fair 

chance to be hang'd for ſtealing an heireſs. | 
Greg. Yes indeed, I believe I ſhall take my degrees 

now. 

3 And are they going to hang you, my dear huſ- 

d? | 

' Greg. You ſee, my dear wife. - .. 
Dor. Had you finiſh'd the fagots, it had been ſome 

conſolation. | 

_ © Greg. Leave me, or you'll break my heart. 


© Dor. No, I'll ftay to encourage you at your death— 


© nor will I budge an inch till I've ſeen you hang'd.“ 
To them Leander and Charlotte. ' 


Lean. Behold, Sir, that Leander whom you had for- 


bid your houſe, reſtores your daughter to your power, 
even when he had her in his. I will receive her, Sir, og 
at your hands. have received letters, by which 


have learnt the death of an unele, whoſe eſtate far 5 
4 4 cee 
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ceeds that of your intended ſon-in-law. | | 

Sir Jaſ. Sir, your virtue is beyond all eſtates; andiI 
give you my daughter with all the pleaſure in the world. 

Lean. Now my fortune makes me happy indeed, my 
deareſt Charlotte, —— And, Doctor, Pl make thy for 
"Greg. It gou weld Fes e phyſi 

Gre u wo o kind to ma a clan 
in cara Phone deſire no other 01 A F 

Lean. Faith, Doctor, I wiſh I could do that in return 
for your having made me a8.apothecary; but Pl do aa 
well for thee, I Warrant. 

Dor. So, ſo; our phyſician, I find, has brought about 
fine matters. And is it not owing to me, ſirrah, that yon 
have been, a phyſician at all!? : 

Sir Faf: May I beg to know whether you are a phyſi- 
cian or not or what the devil you are? 

Greg. I think, Sir, after the miraculous cure you have 
ſeen me perform, you have no reaſon to aſk whether I 
am a pliyfician or no— And for you; wife, I' hence- 
— have you behave with all deference to my great - 
neſs. 

Dor. Why, thou puff -d up fool, T could have made as 
good a phyfician myſclf; the cure was owing to the apo- 
thecary, not the doctor. 

AIR, V. ue cheated the 74105 11 | 

When tender young virgins look pale and complain, 

You may.ſend for a dozen great doctors in vain: 

All give their opimon and pocket their fees; 

Each writes her a cure, though all mils her diſcale ;. 

| Powders, drops, 
Juleps, flops, | PETS . | 


Ac of poiſon from ph E. 

Tn they phyfic to death the unhappy poor maid, 
What's that to the doctor fiace he muſt be paid 
Would you know how you may manage her N f 


Our doQue ha ught you a-noſtrum to-night, 
never vary;. | 


or miſcarry, 


IF the lover be but the apothecary. 


Crorvs. 


| Can never vary, &. + 
i Tg _ © PUB 
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2 I EE WENE”.: | 
Witten by Mr GARRICK, 
And ſpoken by him in the character of an A. eser. 


__— * **, 


BEFORE this Court, I PeTix Pur appear, 
- A_ Briton born, and bred an A..Qtioneer; 

Who fer myſelf, and ele a bundred others, 

Ay uſeful, boneft, learned, bawwling brothers 

With much humility and feat implore ye, 

To lay our > fireſect deſp rate caſe before je. | 

"To ſaid this night a certain wag intends * 

To laugh at us, our calling, and — org Us 

If lords and ladies, and fuch dainty follr, 

Are cur d of auction- hunting by bi jokes; © 

Should this odd doctrine ſpread throughout the land, 

Before you buy, be ſure to underſtand ;- | 

Ob, think on us what various ills will flow 


WY * 


— 
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— It is.@ harm, aſticn, a 
And r ſ[ubdues each detri mental * 4 
The fair ones bearts will nc er incline to man, 

While thus they rag Vor china and 7 
3 . . 
2 delicate, and pure; , | | 
The ſmalleft hair their loofer thoughts might hold; - 
7 Wer ow Th and _ married cold : 
ir at n flows ; 
Their Venus m n | 
No am'rous with deep hnowledge thrives ; 
'Tis the tomplaint, indeed, of all our wives 1 
*Tis ſaid Verth to Juch a beight i 
All artifts are encourag'd——but 
Be not deceiv'd, oat reach a 
1 never yet fold good: of foreign growsd : 
N:'er ſent commiſſions out to Greece or Rome; 
My beft antiquities are made at home, 
I've 2 omans, Greeks, Italians, near af band, 
True Britons all——ond living in the Strand. , 
I ner for trinkets rack my \pericranium,” - 2337 * 
Pod ine out e — — Rr as 
ut þ . : 
Should it be known that Engliſh are are employ'd, 
Our manuſabtire is at one defliroy'd; 
No matter hat our countrymen deſerve, | 
They'll thrive as ancients, but as moderns 226 —.— 
If we ſhould fall—to you it xoill be ci ng ; 


arewel to arty—they" re 4 hw 1; ding, bn 


The fatal hammer / in Town / 
The fat w der . 11 14 ub 
„ e L 
Scius, & painting Room. . 
Enter Carmins, followed by the Boy. 


Carmine. 
AY theſe colours in the window, by the pallet. - 
Any viſitors or meſſages? 5 
Bey. Squire Felltree has been here, and iofiſts upon ö 
Miſs Racket's pictures being immediately finiſh'd and 
carty'd home As to his wife and —_— be vows 
you way take your own tilde. 28 
Car. Well 


So. Her ns ben» mig ts rom my ld 


; I 
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pen— ! can't remember her name, but tis upon the 


late. She deſires to know if you will be at home about | 


noon. 
Car. Fetch it. (Exit Boy. ) Was the W of our 


profeſſion confined to the mere buſigeſs of it, the em- 
ployment would be pleaſing as well as profitable ; but, 


as matters are now managed, the art is the laſt thing to 
be regarded. Family connections, private recommen- 
dations, and an eaſy 7 method of flattering, is to 
ſupply the delicacy of a Guido, the colourin of a Ru- 
bens, and the deſign of a\Kaphacl all their qualities 
centring in one man, without the firſt requiſites, would 


be uſeleſs; and with theſs, not one of them is neceſ- 


fa 
ht Enter Boy abilh the Slate: 
Car. Let's ſee——Oh! lady Pentweazel from Blow- 
bladder-ftreet Admit her by all means; and if Puff 
or Varniſh ſhould come, Fam at home- (Exit Boy.) Lady 


Pentweazel! ha, hal Now here's a proof that avarice 


is not the only or laſt paſſion old age is ſubject to. 


This ſuperannuated beldame gapes for flattery like a neſt 
of unfledg'd crows for food; and with them; too, gulps 


down every thing. that's offered her——no- matter how 


' coarſe. Well, ſlic ſhall be fed; I'll make her my intro- 


duQory key to the whole bench of aldermen. 
Enter Boy with Pull. _ 
Boy. Mr Puff, Sir. | 
Car. Let us be private. What have you there 1 


Puff. Two of Rembrandt's etching, by Scrape in May's 


buildings: 4 paltry affair, a poor ten-guinea job; _ 
ever, a mall game——you know the Ry 


became of you Lan 


Car. I was detained by Sir Poſitive Bubble. How 
_ the pictures? The Guido, what did that fetch? 

. Ove hundred and thirty 

259 Hum! Four guineas the frame, three the paint. 

ing; then we divide juſt one hundred and twenty-three. 

Puff. Hold not altogether ſo faft—— Varniſh had 

two pieces for bidding againſt Squander, and Brufh five 
for e Sir Tawdry Trifle. 

ighty well! Look ve, _ Pol, if _ people 
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2 eternally quarter'd upon us, I declare off, Sir; they 
— the profit, There's that's damn'd Bruſi but 
find him out. I have upon his old plan given bim 

_ ies of all the work I executed upon his recommen- 
3 and what was the conſequence? He clandeſtine - 
ly ſold the copies, and I have all the en in my 


lumber · room. 6 

Puff. Come, come, Carmine, you are no great loſer 
by that. Ah! that lumber-room! that Jumber-room 
out of repair, is the beſt condition'd eſtate in the county 
of Middleſex. Why nowWthere's your Suſannah, it 
could not have produc'd you above twenty at moſtz and 
by the addition of your lumber-room dirt, and the falu- 
tary application of the *ſpaltham-pot, it became a-Guido, 
worth a hundred and thirty pounds. Beſides, in all 
traffic of this kind, there 4 be combi nations. 
« Varniſh and Bruſh are our jackals, and it is but fair 
they ſhouldipartake of the prey. Courage, my boy! 
* never fear} Praiſe be to folly-and- faſhion, there are 
in 2 town, dupes wy to gratify the — 
us , 


Car. Mr Puff, you ace ignorint; and ſcurrilows, and 


very impertinent, Mr Puff; and, Mir Puff, I have a ſtrange 
mind to leave you to yourſelves, and then ſee what a 
hand you would make of it. Sir, if I do now and 
then add ſome tints of antiquity to my pictures, I do 
it in condeſcenſion to the foible of the world] for, Sir, 
age, ages Sir, is all my pictures want to render em as 
good pieces as the maſters from whom they are taken: 
and let me tell you, Sir, he that took my Suſannah for - 
: cy gave no mighty proofs of his 1 ignorance, * 


Puff. Why, thou poſt- painter, ber dauber, thou ex- 
ecrable white-waſher, thou Sirrah,“ have you fo 
ſoon forgot the -wretched ſtate from whence I 1 
you? The firſt time I ſer eyes on you, raſcal!“ 
was your occupation then? Seribbling, in ſcarce legible - 
letters, Coffee, tea, and chocolate, on a bawdy-houſe win- 
dow in Goodman's-fields, - 

Car. The meanneſs of my original demonſtrates the 
greatneſs of my genius. 

Pup. Genius! Here's a dog. Pray, how high did 

N 
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your genius ſoar? To the daubing diabolical a for 
ale · houſes, dogs with chains for wee yards, rounds of 
beef and roaſted Pigs for Porridge | 
Car. Hannibal Scratchi did t — 5 | 
Puff. From that contemptibltate did not Iraife yon 
to the Cat and Fiddle in Peiticoat- lane: the Gooſe and 
Gridiron in Paul's church -yard; the frſt live things you 
ever drew, dog??? 
Car. Pox take your memory. Well but, Mr raf 
you are ſo 
Pu. Nor did 1 quit Rede Who, firrah, recom- 
mended you to Prim Stiff, the mercer upon Ludgate- 
hill; how came you to draw the queen there? 
rs knocks at the door. 
Car. Mr Puff, for Goon? s ſake! Dear Sir, you are 
5 aide 
Euter Boy. 
79 Sir, my N Pen 


= Puff. on Sir, 42. can be ealm ; L only wanted 4 to le 
u {ce I had not forgot, tho* perhaps you may. 
— 4 Sir, you are very obliging. Wellbut now as all 
is over, if you will retreat a ſmal time Lad Pent- 
weazel fits for her picture, and ſne's - — 
Puff, T have ſome buſineſs at next door; n. 
7 hal an hour's time 
Car. I ſhall be at leiſure. - Dear Puff 


Puff. Dear Carmine | F-Exit puff 
Car. Son of a whore Boy, ſhow the lady up ſtairs. 
Euter Lady Pentweazel. 


K Fine pieces very likely pieces And, in- 
decd, all alike. Hum! Lady Fuſſock—and, ha, ha, ha! 
Lady Glumſtead, by all that's ugly—Pray now, Mr Car- 
mine, how. do you limners contrive to overlook the ug- 
lineſs and yet preſerve the likeneſs? 

Car. The art, Madam, may be convey'd in two words: 
where nature has been Grd, we ſoften ; where ſhe has 
been kind, we aggravate. 

I. Pen. Very ingenus, and very kind, truly Well, 
good Sir, L bring you a jolt that will nn * 
Ole 


1 


: 
. 


-- 
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whole of the firſt part of your ſkill; and, 7 you we 
leiſure, you may begin directly. 


Car. Your lady ſhip is here a little ungrateful to na · 
ture, and cruel to yo even lady Pentweazel's ene - 
_ — ſuch there mult allow ſhe is a line- wo- 


Lip Oh! your b good Sir. Why, I have | 


had my day, Mr Carmine; 1 have had 

Car. And have till, Madam. The only difference T - 
mall make between what re, and what you are, 
will be no more than what ens has diſtinguiſhed be- 
tween Mary de Medicis a virgin and a regent. 

L Pen. Mr Carmine, I vow you are a very judicious | 
; perſon, I was always ſaid to be like that family. When 
my piece was firſt done, the limner did me after Venus 
de Medicis, * which, I ſuppoſe, might be one of Mary's' 
« ſiſters;? but things muſt change; to be fitting for my 
picture at this time of day; ha, ha! But my ** 
Sukey, you muſt know, is juſt married to Mr Deputy 
Dripping. of Candlewick- ward, and would not be ſaid 
nay; ſo it is not ſo much for the beauty, as the N 
tude. Ha, ha! 

Car. True, Madam; ha, ha! But if 1 hit the le- 
neſs, I muſt preſerve the beauty. —Wil your ladyſhip be 
ſeated? [She fits. 

L Pen. I have heard, good Sir, VP +: vo has a 
more betterer and more worſerer ſide of the face than _ 
other—now which will you chooſe? 

Car. The right · ſide, Madam—the leftz—now, if you * 
pleaſe, the full Vour ladyſhip's countenance is ſo ex- 
actly proportion'd, that I muſt have it all; no feature 
can be ſpar d. 

I Pen, When you come to the eyes, 20 let 
me know, that I may call up a look, © 

Car. Mighty well, Madam —your face a little nenver © 


to the left, nearer me - your head more «p—ſhoulders 3 


back—and cheſt med 
L Pen. Bleſs me, Mr Carmine, don't mind my ſhape 


this bout; for I'm only in re NN ſend for 7 -. 
tabbies ? 


Car. No, Madam, we'll ſupply that for the kn. 


eee * was l now Wan a beirn, | 
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Ts ſne — your face a little more towards me Is ſhe the 
ſole inheritor of her mother's beauty? Or—have you 
I. Pen. That? Ha, ha, ha! Why that's my young. 


eſt of all, except Caleb. I have had, Mr Carmine, live. 
born and chriften'd-—ftay—don't let me lie now— One 


—two—three—four—five © then I lay fallow—— 
« but the year after I had twins they came in Mr 


© Pentweazel's ſheriffalty; then Roger, then Robin, then 


Chriſtians was as much encouraged as amon 


Reuben in ſhort, I have had twenty as fine babes 
no OR. 

Car. Upon my word, your ladyſhip is an ad- 
mirable member of the commonwealth ; 'tis a thouſand 
pities that, hke the Romans, we have not ſome honours 
to reward ſuch diftinguiſh'd merit. 

L Pen. Ay, ay, Mr Carmine, if —— amongf 

dogs and 


horſes, we need not be making laws to let in a — of 
outlandiſh locuſts to eat us all up. 
Car. I am told, Madam, that a bill for ſome ſuch pur 


poſe is about to paſs, '*, and that we begin now to have | 


$ almoſt as much regard for the propagation of the ſpe- 
* cies, as the preſervation of the game in theſe kingdoms 
— Now, Madam, I am er to the eyes Oh that 
look, that, that, I muſt deſpair of imitating. 

L Pen. Oh! oh! good gf have you found. out that? 
Why, all my family by the mother's fide: were famous 
for their eyes: I have a great aunt among the beauties 


at. Windſor ; ſhe has a faſter at Hampton-court, a per- 
. digious five woman —ſhe had but one eye, indeed, but 


that was a piercer; that ang eye got ber three buſbands 
ue were called the gimlet-ey'd family. Oh! Mr Car- 


mine, you need not mind theſe heats in my face; they 


always diſcharge themſdlves about Chriſtmas— my true 


carnation is not ſeen in my countenance. That's car - 


nation! Here's your Soi end Wool. 
\  [ Shoxwin ; ber arm. 

Car. D a finely turn and of a eharm- 

wg colour! 

"2 ow And yet it bas been employ' d enough to 
ſpoil the beſt hand and arm in the world Even 2 
fore marriage never idle; none of your galloping, 8. go 
ſiping, * like the f. miaxcs 
el 3 3 


* 
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preſent age. I was always employ'd either in. painting 


or ſomething or o 


All our family had a geno : 


and then I ſung! Every body ſaid I had a monſtrous fine | 


voice for muſic. 


Car. That may be A e ior 


1n converſation. 
+ Mr Carmine; that 


L Peu. Tone are 
was Mr Purcel's _ Miſs olly Griſkin, vip he, 


(my maiden name 2 

Car. As _ yſhip pre ſerved every thing thing elſe 
{o well, I dare ſwear you have not N voice, Will 
you favour me with an air? 


L Pen. Oh! Sir, you are ſo polite, that it's impoſ- 


ſible — But I have none of your new playhouſe ſongs 


2 one that was made on wan oy 
Laurence Luteſtri 3 s ſon. 
Car. What — . 
Pen. (Sings.) 
. 
I met a young damſel ſo charming and 0. 
Her voice to pleaſe it could not fail, 
She ſung like any ni 4 
Bleſs mel H have ſack a cough; but + are tones. 
Car. Inimitable ones. 
L Pen. But, Mr Carmine, you limners are all ingenus 


men you ſing. 


Car, A or ſo, Madam; mukic i is a ſiſter art 


and it would be a little unnatural not to cultivate an ac- 
quaintance there. 
L Pen. Why truly, we ought not to be aſhamed of 
our ma del 
| _ Enter Boy, 
Bay. Alderman Pentweazel, _ Mr Puff. 


J. Pen. Oh! he was to call upon me we go to the 
auction. Deſire him to walk up—Mr Pentweazel, you 


muſt know, went this morning to meet Caleb, my 
youngeſt boy, at the Bull and Gate. The child has 
been two years and three quarters at ſchool, with Dr 
F the York 


Vor. J. — 2 


your lamſkips, playing upon the haſpicola, makiag paſte, 


„ __ _— 


Y 
4 
| 


=” 


-waggen : for i it hay kb "Ag my maxum, Mr Car- 
mine, to give my children rn for, As the 
old ſaying is, ; 
When houſe. anitilmblh hee gone and ſpent, i 
Then learning is moſt excellent. 
Car. Your ladyſhip is quite right. Too much 2 
cannot be employed in ſo material an article. 

J. Pen. Nay, the coſt: is but ſmall but poor ten 
e a- year, for head, back, books, bed, and belly; 
and they ſay the child all wonderful Latiners, 
and come up, — come up as fat as pigs, 
— Qh +: here they are odds me! he's a thumper. 
Vou ſee, Mr Carmine, I breed no ſtarvelings. Come 
gither, child. Mind your haviours. Where's your beſt 
bow? Torn out your toes. One would think he had 
learnt to dance of his father. I'm ſure my family were 
none ſo aukward.— There was my brother George, a 
perfect picture of a man; he danc'd, lud! — But e 
all in good time Hold up thy head, Caleb. 

Ald. Pr'ythee, ſweet honey, let the child alone. His 
maſter ſays, he comes on wonderful in his learning; and 
as to your bows and your congees, never fear, he'll learn 
them faſt enough at home. | 
I Pen. Lack- a - day ell ſaid We If 
he does, I know who muſt teach him. Well, 8 
doſt remember me? Hey? ab a 
Caleb. Anon? 116003462) e kde 

IL Pen. Doſt know me?. put} 16:14 

Caleb. Yes; you be mother. bf 
IL Pen. Nay, the boy had always a good memory: 
And what haſt learnt, Caleb, hex? 

Caleb. I be got into Eſop's e and can fay all 
4s in prafents by heart. 

L Pen. Upon my word—that's more thus: coor thy 

| father could, Lv 

Ald. Nay, nay, no time has beck loſt ; I queſtion'd 
the lad as we came along; I aſk'd him himſelf 

I. Pen. Well, well; ſpeak when you are ſpoken to, 
Mr Alderman. How often muſt I— Well, "Caleb/tand 
hadſt a good deal of company in the wag gon, boy? 
Caleb. O la! powers of company, mother. There 
as SA Gormau's fat _ blackamoce drumming 


. man, 


DP COR „ mo 


N Pp E oor. 
any? tw aQor n a e ſerjeant, a r 
and 

L. Pen. Upon my word, a pretty parcel. 
Caleb. Ves, indeed; bot r fat 2 hot * 
drunk at Coventry, and ſo fell out at the tail of the! 

_ waggon; fo we left ſhe behind. The next day the-ſer- 
jeant ran away with the ſhowman's wife; the: t other 
two went after; ſo mo the dee od 4 came to 
town together. Fer "—_ 

Car. Upon my word, | 
good account of his travels, Y 

J. Pen, Ay, ay, Mi Carmine, he's als over ee blood 
of the /Griſkins; | I warrant the child will make his way. 
Go, Caleb, go and look at them pretty painting 
Now, din Sum let ain es ere er eee 
me out. ĩ 6 

Ald. Lack;a-day tend ell 1 profeſs 42 are all ſos 
handſome, that I am eri. to ese is thine, i a 
chucks 64 111g t | 

Puff. I am aprt at Neue vst ee Mr 
Alderman; but the poſſeſſion of a jewel deſtroys ita va · 

| Ine with the wearer now to me it ſeems impoſſible to 
err and though Mr Carmine is generally ſucceſsful, in 
this inſtance he is partieulathy happy. Where can yo 
meet with that mixture of fire me TR but in the 


eyes of, Lady Pentweazel? 5 R 9 5 
2 bene with "| 

t QLeAarNens and delicacy 
that flow of ruddineſs and health. er FF {i * 


L Pen. Sir} Sir! Sir! 

Puff. That fall ef ſhoulders, turn Arn fer-on 
head, full cheſt, taper waiſt, plump—— -- 

L Pen. Spare. me, ſweet Sirl—— You ſee, Mr Ponte 
N n other people can find out my charms, though 

you overlook them Well, I profeſs, Sir, you are a 

| gentleman.of great diſcernment : and, if buſine ſa ſhould . 
bring you iato the city; for, alas] what pleaſure can 
bring a man of your refined taſte W 

Puff. Oh! Ma'am! ; 

L Pen. I ſay, Sir, if ſuch an recidene hould happens. 
and Blowbladder-ftreet has any charmgo—— ' 
Lt Md; Ma am! * am! Ma'am! Ma'am! — 


P 2 L Pen, 


wo © R29v es® 


once. 
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L Pen. It is not inipoſſible but we may receive you, 
though not equal to your merits—— 


Puff. Ma'am | 
L Pen Yet in lan . manner as to ſhow our fnſ of 


them. Sir, I'm your very obedient. 
Puff. Your ladyſhip's moſt—— 
Pen. Not a ſtep. . $ 
Paſt Ma'am— 
L Eu Sir — Mr Mun, uber the ger. 
fleman, The very pete, 
Pf. Mum 
J n. Sit—yout nol Gen ly 
Puff. Your dan [Av Alder, and Wife, 


Car. Hal ha! Well ſaid, Puff, What u calamity 
haſt thou drawn upon the u ht! Thou haſt fo tickled 
the vanity of the dy — the poor helpmate will 


experience a double portion of her contempt. 
* Puff. Rot them. | 
Car. Come, Puff, a clatrimonial aſſiſtant to ariel 


* alderman is no contemptible employment. 

« Puff. Ay, if it wete'a finecure. 

2 No, that you muſt not expect; but unleſs I 
am greatly-miſtaken jn the language of the eyes, her 

* „ahh were addreſſed o you with moſt perſuaſive 

© tenderneſs. 

Puff. Well, of that hereafter——* But to our ba- 
ſineſs. The auction is about beginning; and I had 
promiſed to meet Mr David Duffedorpe, Sir Poſitive 
Bubble, and Lord Dupe, to examine the pi&ures, and 
fix on thoſe for which they are to bid But ſince, 
we have ſettled the German plan ; fo Varniſh or Bruſh 
muſt attend them. 

Car. Oh! by all means purſue that. You have no 

conception how dear the foreign accent is to your true 
© virtuoſo ; it announces taſte, knowledge, veracity, and 
© in ſhort every thing But can you enough diſ- 
gviſe the turn of your face, and tone of your voice? A 
diſcovery of Mr Puff in Mynheer Groningen blaſts us at 


Puff. Never fear me. I wiſh you may have equal ſuc- 
ceſs in the part of Canto. 


"For: Pho! mine a trifle, A 2 Gul have very 
fender 


4 


2&0 7'>. * 
ſlender abilities indeed, who can't for ten minutes imi- 


tate a language and deportment that we has been witneſs 
to for ten years. 


Puff. But yon muſt get their tones, their tones; *tis 
eaſy enough. Come, hand up here that there Corre- 
© gio; an inimitable piece, gentlemen and ladies: tlie 

very beſt work bf the beſt. maſter; ſubject agreeable, 


« highly finihed;- add well preſervedy a ſeat for the la- 
© dies 3 hand It lo öh. Pole F going for fifty: Joy 


to your ladyſhip: Co next, But remember | 


jour tube, out bo... +... 
Car, Enough, enough; vt are fangen bach ales 


you Kone tun wr dts e hg! 

Puff. Abſolute. Oh! but what piuerof yours are 
jn dhe fades ur n at ads 

Car. Ty Holy Family, by Raphael; the Mars 


riage in Ca Reuben Rouge; Tom Jackſon's Te- 

dae buſts, Ragfive.a Long! en noſe hom 

Hereulaneumel:: tte n dt 142116501114 t 811 
Put Are the antique ſeals come home? 
Car. No; but they will be fiaiſh'd by next ds 


Pu. You wult take care.of Novice'seulle&ion of me- 


dals—he'l want them by the end of the month. 


Car. The coins of the firſt emperors are now "0 
in copperas and: have an Otho, a Galba, a Nero, and 
two Dumitians, xeekingifiom the Junghill. ——The reſt 


we. can haye from. Dr Mummy; a Eurer chaps 


you know. 
Puff. Adieu. 
Car. Yours, Sir——A 3 fellow, 8 | 

confounded memory——uſeful, tho? Rounds of beef 

and roaſted pigs!———Muft get rid of him Ay, but 


: 


when? —— Why, when—whenT have gain'd my. point. 


But how, hoy then een. When. it con. not. ſignify 
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ACT. 11. 


Sens, Auactian- room. | | 
8 Enter Puff 47 Manfieur Baron de Groningen, Carmine 
4 Canto, and Bruſh, by 


Car. (NOME, bote, buſife. - Bruſh, you introduce - 


Full Puff, how are you. i your | Ger. 
man? 

Puff. 1 canno ſpeak 
Gerſtand very mighty 1 wal that do? 

Bruſh. To a Remember you are come: hicher 
to purchaſe pictures for the elector of Bavaria. Car- 
mine, you muſt clap lord Dupe's coat of arms on that 
balf-leogth. of Eraſmus; I have fold it him as his great- 
grandfather's third-brother for fifty guineas. 

Car. It ſhall be done Be it my province to eſta- 
bliſh the baron utation as à connouſeur. ——— Bruſh 
has ſeen you "throad ue the count of the reigning prince 

of Blantin. a 
Pf Yes; I was do bulineſs mightily for prince Blan- 
tin, | 
Brufh. Your portraits go firſt, Carmine. Novice, Sir 
Poſitive Bubble, Jack 2 Lord Dupe, and Mor- 
decai Lazarus the Jew broker, have appointed me to ex- 
amine with Prong ere ee 
Likely to ſtick? ? 

Car. Here's a lift. 

_ Bruſh. Huſh! hide the Eraſmus; I hear the company 
on the ſtairs. [Exits Carmine, and re- enterr anon. 
Enter Lord Dupe, Bubble, Squander, Ce. | 

Z Dupe. Mr Bruſh, lap you Gxvetel fervent. You 
have procured my 

Bruſh. It is in my poſſeſſion, rm and ] have the 
| honour to aſſure your lordſhip, that the family - features 

are very diſcernible z and allowing for the difference of 
| &reſs, there's a ſtrong likengſs between you and your pre- 
deceffor. 

L. Dupe. Sir, you have oblig·d me. All cheſe you hare 
mark'd in the catalogue are originals? 


Drug. ee. But, wy lord, W 


, bar T can'mak un 


” 6 WH - wn 
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d ſolely on my judgment: bere's Mynheer Baron de 
ped ſly who my judge hither to ſurvey, and purchaſe 
for the elector of Bavaria; an —_—_ le pet +" pg 
his bidding will be a direction uefa Tia 
« a thouſand pities that any of theſe maſters ſhould quit 
« England. 7 were conducted hither at an immenſe 
« expence; and if they now leave us, what will it be but 
* a public declaration, that all teu a nnn 


0 5 vaniſh'd from amongſt us? 


Dupe: * Six—leave the the national credit 

6 4 my care. Could you" © we Mynkeert— 
Does be ſpeak Engliſh? ; 

Bruſh. Not fluently, but ſo a to be underſicod. Myn- 

heer, D he of arts, the Petronius for 


taſte, ws for well-timed generolity the Leo—and the 
Macenas—of the preſent a ; defires to know you. 

Puff. Sir, yow honour mightily. I was hear 
of Lord Dupes in Hollandt. Cow tell he was one de- 
latant, one curicuſe, one precienſe of his country. 

L Dupe. The Dutch are an obliging, civilmed, well. 
bred, '* pretty” kind of people. But prays Sir, what o- 
caſions us the honour of a viſit from you? | 
„ paints os de elefor of 

ava | 

, £ Are there any here that deſerve your * | 
tion | 
Puff. O, dare are good pieces: but dare is one L likes 
mightily; de off-ſky, 8 » oc, nod de ma- 


ter is in it. | 
L. Dupe. What is the ? | 
Dat I now aots vt 1 mind, vt ou el the 


Paſ. 
— and the colours. e cat 
Dupe. Mr Canto, w e 
Car. It is, my Lord, St . | 
ſing the devil out of a um- cat: it has @ companion 
ſome where ob, here !—which is the ſame ſaint in a 
hn Fs reading' bis breviary by the light of « glow- 


By Invaluable pictures both! and will ich pur 
2 Corregio in the ſaloon, f 
HY: mf F _— baer ave pon 


Can 


1776 TASTE 


| Car. They are not tha ale) but 1 fancy I could 

ee them for your lordſhi p- 

LL Dupe. This, I preſume, might have been. a und- 
ip; but the water, and the men, and the trees, and 
_ the dogs, and the ducks, andthe. Pigs, they are all obs 

lrerated, all gone. 

| Bruſh. An indiſputable mark: of its antiquity; its 
very merit z. nnn n will "ow the — 

2 ain. * eon T4 | 

3&4 Dupe. Set it down an ts dente; 4. 
Car. That is a Moſes e bultuſſles. The blended 
joy and grief in the figure of the ſiſter in the corner, the 
diſtre ſs and anxiet df of the mother here, and the: beauty 
and benevolence of Pharagh's:daughter, are eee 

-happily imagined; and boldly expreſa d-. 

Bruſh. Laek a- day, ti — a modern performance; 

wa maſter is, alive, and-an, liſhman.... by 6 

| - 4. Dupe. Oh, = I would not give fit baute room. 6 
5 _ Puff. Here is a pretty piece I ſind ſtick up here in de 
corner: I was fee in Holland, at Loo, a piece mighty 
like ; there was little mites, that was nibble, »nibble, 
nibble, upon vat yon, call frumage, and little ſhurels all 
vit bruſh tails ran up de ttees ; and there was great 
| Hogs: vat you call+— ps, that have long beats, and 

cry Ba. 120! n nt 203017 2a nity at 
Bruſh. What! goats? | 1371 

f Paß. Ay, dat was de:na name, unt Tex T's. 

I Dude. I ſhould think, byithe cheeſe: and the goats 

Mynheer, yours was a Welſh piece inſtead ofa, Dutch. 

Puff. Ah, twas ag * Aan heart * 

Dupes was have that pit 1869 Gord ene 

| — 79 Ls \ 
Nov. Where's;Mr Bruſh? My dear. Cen 10 to 

1 bel 1 BY 100 ws 7%) * 41 21 ta | 

111 ar n prett g time. Wo 9 e 
Neu, May [loſe my Otho, or be bled, From my 
phaeton tie firſt, time I jehup my ſorrels, if I have not 

made more haſte than a young ſurgeon to his firſt la- 

bour. But the lots, the lots, my dear Bruſh, what are 

they ? ? I'm upon the rack of impatience till L ſee them, 

and in à feyer-of define till I poſſeſs them. 
Bruſh. Mr Canto, the gentleman would be e glad 5 


antiques, an 
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ſee the buſts, medals, and precious relics, of Greece and 


ancient Rome. 

Car. Perhaps, Sir, we may ſhow him ſomething” of 
greater antiquity——Bring them forward The firſt. 
lot conſiſts of a hand without an arm, the Grſt joint of 
the forefinger gone, ſuppoſed to be a limb of the A- 
pollo Delphos The fecond, half a foot, with the 
toes entire, of the Juno Lucina——The third, the Ca- 
duceus of the Mercurius Infernalis—— The fourth, the 
half of the leg of the infant Hercules All indiſputable 
i of the Memphian marble. 

Puff. Let me ſce i Jones eee Al the toes en- 
tire ? 

Car. All | 

Puff. Here ina le vet by this toe, an looks bad 
proportion. | 

All. Hey, 

Puff. What's + FAR 5 

2 2, xj Pſha ! that! Why, what's only corn: 
SIO 

Puff. Corn? det was extreme natural 3 dat is fine 

1 7 is in it. 


„ 
is de Hercules calf? 8 — 
i very t bi big, big, all de way up, all 


121 i belicut this Kastens wes air Wie en 
Nov. But where are your buſts? Here, here, gen- 
tlemen, here's a curioſity ! a medal of Qriuna ; got for 
me by Doctor Mummy; the only one in the viſible 


—— there may be ſome under ground. 


L Dupe. Fine indeed! Will pn me to taſte 
* It has the reliſh. a 25 AI tafte. 
ov. The reliſh Zooks, it coſt me a hundred gu 
oF | 
Puff. By 5 it is a dear bit, tho®. - 

Nw. So you may think; but three times the money 
ſhould not purchaſe it. 
2 Pray, Sir, whoſe but is it that dignifics this | 
coin 5 
Nev. The empreſs Oriuna, my Lord. 


oo T A $$." E: 
IL Dupe. And who, Sir, might ſhe be? I don't re. 
collect to have heard of the lady beſore. 

- Nov. She, my Lord? Ohy ſhe was a kind of a what. 
d'ye- call em—a ſort of a queen, or wife, or ſomething 
or other to ſomebody that lis'd a damn'd while ago 
Mummy told me the whole ſtory; but, before gad, I've 

forgot it. But come, the buſts. 

Car. Bring forward the head from Hereulaneum, 
Now, gentlemen, here is a jewel. | 
AI. Ax, ay, let's ſee. 
Car. Tis not entire, ene 
Nep. So much the better n e der 3348 


Car. Right, Sir—the very a e of this piece 


are worth all the moſt perfect performances of modern 


bv ee gentlemen, here's a Ronſon for your 
taſte | 

All. Great! great ders! 

Nov. Great! amazing! divine! Oi; "RR mk bebe 
the dear difmember'd Buſt !! A little farther off. Pm 
raviſh'd! Pm tranſported! What an attitude! But then 
_ the Jocks }; How & adore the ſimplicity of the ancients ! 
Ho unlike the preſent, priggiſh, crop-ear'd puppets} 
ly they fall all adown the cheek } ſo de- 
grave, and Who the devit do yo think 
it is, Bruſtj? Is it à man or a woman? 

Car. The connoiſſeurs differ. Some will ore it tos 
be the Jupiter /Fonans'of Phidias, and others the Venus 
of Paphos from Praxiteles: but I don't think it fierce 
encugh: for the firſt, nor handſome enough for Shekel.” 

Nov. Yes, handſome enough. 1 | 

All. Very handſome ; handſome i . 
Car. Not quite therefore I am inclined to j join with 
Signor Julio de Pampedillo, who, in a treatiſe dedica- 
ted to the king:of the. Two Sicilies, calls it: the Serapis 
of the Egyptians; and ſuppoſes it to have been fabrica- 
ted about eleven, hundred! and: three: yours erat the 


* 


Moſaic account of the creation. ifs [2859 1414 £5 


Nov. Prodigious ! and dare a7! 4 true. a 
All. Ohl true, very tue 
Puff. Upon my hogours . 2 very fine buſt ; but 
where is de noſe}. I 
Nov. The noſe; what care l 140 the noſe? Where 
ia 
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1 de noſe? Why, Sir, if it had a noſe, I would not 

give ſixpence for it How the devil ſhould we diſtin- 
—. the works of the ancients, if they were perfect? 
— The noſe indeed! Why, I don't ſuppaſe now, but, 


- barring the noſe, Roubiliae could cut as good a head 


every whit Bruſh, who is this man with his noſe ? 
The fellow ſhould -know ſomerbjng of ſomething tang 
for he ſpeaks broken Engliſh, / 

Bruſh. It is Myakeen Grogjngen, a great connoiſſeur 
in painting. | 3 

Nev. That may bes but 410 ſculpture, I ant Gig very 
bumble ſervant. A man muſt know damn'd liatle of * 
tuary, that diſlikes a buſt. for want of a noſe. | 

Car. Right, Sir—The noſe itſelf, without the bead, 
nay, in another's poſſeſſion, would be an Nl 
here are behind, gentlemen and ladies, an equeſtrian ſta- 
tue of Marcus Aurelius without the horſe, and a com- 
plete flatue of the emperor Trajan with only the head 
and legs miſſing ; both iran Herculpneun.— Tbs way, 
gentlemen and ladies. 

Enter Lady 8 Alderman, and Caleb, 

L Pen. Now, Mr Peritweazel, let us have none of 
your Blowbladder breeding.: Remember you are at the 
court-end of the town. This is a quality · auction. 

Ald. Where of courſe nothing is fold that. 18 uſcful— 
I am tutor'd, ſweet honey. 


L Pen, Caleb, keep behind, and don't be —— | 


dir (7e 
W Your W e Ma' am? 

m 1 ſhould be glad you would jaform me if 
there are any lots of very fine old China- I find the 
quality are grown iuſiniteꝶy fond of i it; and Lam willing 
to ſhow the world that we in the city have taſte. | 

Bruſh. Tis à laudable reſolutiong Ma*am 4. and, I 
dare ſay, eee ſupply—Bleſs me !/ what's that? 

11 cap) Caleb throws drum 4 china-difh. 

I. Ben. That hoy... ſuppoſe.) |, Well, if the miſchie- 
us brat has not broke a—and look how he ftands— 
dirrah,; ſirrah, didi I got bid you not meddle . Leave 
ſucking your thumbhs. What, I ſuppoſe; you learnt that 
trick. of your; fri the mookey i an the waggon ? Man 

Cal. Indeed I did not go to do it mother, 


Ald. 
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Ald. Prythee, ſweet honey, don't be ſo paſſionate, 
What's done can't be undone. — — 
come, come. 

Bruſh, Mr Alderman is in the right The affair i 
a trifle ; but a twenty guinea job. 

L Pen. Twenty guineas! bee ns, pam: 


of my teeth 26 
ea You mean if you had them. ——— Your lad 


nar oe of that piece of China. 1 
the right old Japan of the pea · green kind. Lady Man- 
er me, wy could match i nk, fourſcoze _ 
| pair 

L Dupe. A fine piece, indeed! 

Puff. Tis ver fine! 

Caleb. Indeed, father, I did not break it. — Ta 


crack'd in the middle, and fo fell a - two in my band. 

L Pen. What! was it crack d! | 

Caleb. Yes, indeed, mother. 

IL. Pen. There, gentlemen! 

L Dupe. Ma'am, I would willidgly ſet you right ia 
this affair; —you don't ſeem acquainted with theſe kinds 
of things; therefore, I have the honour to tell you, that 
the crack in the middle is a mark of its antiquity, and 
enhances its value; and theſe rn are, 1 dare * 

of the ſame opinion. 
All. Oh, entirely. 

L Pen. You ure all of 8 I think. A broke 


piece of china better than a whole one! 

L Dupe. Ma'am, I never diſpute with a lady ; but thy 
gentleman has taſte ; he is a foreigner, and ſo eau't be 
ä — 5 prejudic'd ; refer it to him: the day grows late 
—_ the * r 

Aid. Sweet honey, leave it to the gentleman. 

L Pes. Well, Sir. * 

' Puff. Madam, I love to ſerve de lady. Tis a ver fine 
piece of china. I was ſee fuch another piece (ell at Am: 
ſterdam for a hundred Uucats.——-" [is ver well worth 


twenty guinea, 

Caleb. Mother! father! never flir if nn 
den't the ſame that we fee'd at the painting - man's, that 
NE ee 


| 18h 
and ſpeaks outlandiſh. rene i 
May-game. | 
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2 fa key tet, me: die but the boy's in de rights; 


My dear, as l'm alive, Mr Puff, that we ſaw at the 


limner's. I told you he was a more cleverer man than 
I ever ſaw. C is right; ſome matter of merriment,. 
I warrant. © 


Puff. Ae it was. (Afde.) 1 no underſtand. 
Car. Sa, M r Puff, you Are caught. LA fd. 
L Dupe, This is a moſt unfortunate old lady, ———, 

Ma'am, you are here under another miſtake. PRE 
Mynheer Baron de . 

L Pen. Mynheer Figs- end. Can't I believe wy own. 
eyes ?!—— What! do you think. becauſe we live in = 
city, we can't ſee? * 

Nov. Fire me, my Lord, there may tic mare in.this 
than 2 can gueſs. Its worth examining iato. On 
Ry ou are Mynheer, who the devil knows vou? 

* [ was know Mr Canto mightiix. 

Nev. Mr Canto, do you knew this Baron? © > 

Car. I ſee the dog will be detected, and now is my* 
time to be-even' with him for his rounds: of beef and 
roaſting pigs. (Afde.)——1 can't lay I ever 1 5 
gentleman before. | 

Nov, Oh, oh! 

L Dupe. The ſellow is an 3 r 
Sir, I think you came from the Rhine z———pray, _ 
ſhould you like walking into the Thames? 


Nov. Or what think you, my Lord? The dib 
plain'd but now that the buſt wanted a wn Vero 


we were to ſupply the deficiency, with his? 


L Dupe. But juſtice, Mr Novice. 5 

Car. Great xaſcal, indeed, gentlemen ! rogues 
of this ſtamp. get once a footing: in theſe aſſemblies, a- 
dieu to all moral honeſty. I think an example ſhould be - 
made of him. But, were I to adviſe, he is a properer 
en far ends handle than ws e 8 


"Jo: * * A 
All. Away with him. 


Puff. Hands off —— If I muſt ſuffer, i it hall not be | 
lingly, Here is the obſequious Mr Bruſh, and the very 
courtly- 12 ſhall be the partners of my diſtreſs» 

9 740 


Volt. I. Kuow 
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| Know then, we all are rogues, if the taking advanta 
of the abſurdities and follies of mankind can be calf 
roguery. Ion 1 have been a cheat, and 1 glory in it. 
But what point will you virtuoſi, you connoiſſeurs, gain 
by the detection? Will not the ain der crimes 
trumpet forth your folly? ? . 

£ Dupe. Matchleſs impudence! 

Puff. My noble lord here, the dilletanti, pp . 
the precieu of this nation] - what infinite tory will be 
acquire from this ſtory, that the Leo, the Mzcenas, the 
Fetronĩus, notwichſtanding his exquiſite taſte, has been 
drawn in to A at an immenſe d a cart - 
: load of—rubbi rab 
Rar Gentlemen and Iadic—T have the honour to 


my leave. 

ſe Your Lordfhip's melt obetiin—whan ſhall I 
ſend you your Corregio, your St Ainbogy of Tac, your 
Ram Cat, oy lord? 4 

L Dupe. Raſcal V1 © Exit. 
Wo. This Won't do; Si6—Though my lord has not 

ſpirit enough, — = if I quit you. 

Puff. t, my ſprightly ſquire ! Pray er me 
with a fight of your Oriuna.— It has the reliſſi; an in- 
diſputable antique; being a Briſtol farthing, cotw'd by 
a ſoap-boiler to pay his journeymen in the ſcarcity of 
caſh, and purchaſed for twopence of a travelling tinker 
ur Sir, your humble ſervants Timothy Puff. "Hs, ha, 

a! 

+ Nov. My Oriuna a Briſtol farthing! ve; 44.3 

' Puff. Moſt affuredly. | | 

Nov. I'll be reveng'd.” © & Ces. 

Puff. Stay, ſtay, and take your buſt, 1 ſweet ſquire; 
your Serapis. Two heads, they ſay, are better than one; 
lay them together. But the locks! how Wiſs they 
| Gall all adown? ſo decent, and ſo— ha, has ba! | 

Nov. Confound you! ! i. 

Pas. Why, Sir, if it had a hoſe, 1 Would! not pie fn fix- 
pence for it. Pray, how many years before t 

Gon was it fabricated, ſquire? . 

© Nov. L ſhall live to ſee you hang'd, you r= 0k K 
| Puff. Nay, but, | ſquire ; ha, ha, ha!— 

| _ to your: dy I n to whoſe. cbm 
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rded by . of your fod g, I owe amy Gi 
5 Look You; don't think to Hate my lady. "Iam. 


one of the 

Puff. Quoram——1 know it, Mr Alderman z but 1 
mean to ſerve your worſhip, by bumbling a little the va- 
nity of your wife, _ 

E. 2 along, chuck- I'll not ſtay to hear the 

of the fellow. 

% Oh. my lady Pentweazel, correct the ſeverit 

of a wars left you ſhould have more of the M Metula. 
than the Medicis in your face. 

I Pen. Saucy jac of 41 4% 

Puff. What, then, I have quite loſt my city acquaint- 
ance z why, ve promiſed all my friends tickets for my 
lord mayor's ball through your ladyſhip's intereſt, 

L Pen. My intereſt, indeed, for ſuch a—— 

Puff. If Blowbladder-ſtreet has any charms—Sir— 


Ma'am—not a ſtep—The fineſt gentleman! ha, ha, ha! 


And what can, yow-ſay for yourſelf, you cowardly 


ill looking raſcal? (40 Carmine.) | Deſert your friend at the 


firſt pinch—your ally your 8 — No apolo | 
8181 have done with yo. From and Ml 

took yon; to that I reſtore vou. Won crime be your 
« pun »(T to the audience.) Could I be as 


ſecure from. the cenfure of this aſſembly, as I am ſafe 


from the reſentment of Dupe, Novice, Squander, from 
the alluring baits of my amorous city lady, and the dan- 


gerous combination of 22 Halle * [ R_ 
7. At 


— 7 7 


"Th from your . I et my 225 | 
| Your voice alone my triumph can complete. 


* * 2 "= 
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IN TWO ACTS.” 
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PROLOGUE 


FP HEN te, in fall ing Greece's evil hour, 


bition aim d at univerſal pow'r ; 
_ W# hen = fierce man of Macedon 
.. Of a new monarchy to form the plan; 


Zach Greek {as fam'd Demoſthenes relates | | | 
Politicall y mad / o d rave of ſlates ! 1 ; 
And help d to form, wobere” er the mob could meet, 
An Areopagus in ev' ry ftreet. N | 

\ | oy 

1 » | PE 
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"PROLOGUE |” 85. 
What brit; Gb dene 


I. Philip fich chen foar'd their ſpirits bob pn „ 
Philip ts N OE on ie 
* Athenjan coblers join'd in deep debate, ri 
Nin 5 in 2 undermia d the ee e 
Til eee ae rey wo * 
4 the fruord gleam din Academus reli ated 


Now modern Philips threaten this our — +8 HY 
What ſay Britannia's ſons ung the lk. 
bai news very - foe par ferry 
And there at leaft you rival Attic wit. po: 424} > 
A pariiament porters bers ſhall muſe tt Ea 
| ee, Hall uin a taylor's ace; wy "4452 264 Ip 
For ways and means no flurv Projetor Jeeps ;, Th ny 
22 In ent 
He Britain's foes l, can kill ; Mali ot yg 355% #4 


Tn ev ry al. legifators meet ;_ | 
And x0 ; ſte 28 in #68 Her. 2 5, 
N j — n 
1 5 net ſ ger NI Hum 


” — 


ee e eee, eee eee 


ö e N A e 


He turns a bankrupt for the | Ty 
Undone  bimfelf, yet full of Bland" go „ 2 | 
[o—omncitber Whig nor Tory. 1 + 
Nor can ye High or Low the uixote call ; ; 
Hes knight e th" ſhire, and repreſeats ye all.” 
As for the bard——to yod be eld bis plans: 5 
For well A more rate where you can. WY VR 
Due aniy preiſe he claim partyftroke | 8 
Here kunnt a fublic character to ige. . 
His Panacza is for all dogrees, ©, | | nn 
For all have more or left of this diſeaſe : | : 
Whatever his ſucceſs, 2 be ts 19-47 
There's merit ev'n to attempt the cure. * TY $6 VG > 
N n id lens At 


uu - 
| 
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| Scuxe, Belmour's Laban... 0 1175 
Huter Brruovs beating Brier. | 


| « Ba18x, // __ 
R Belmour!=—Let me die, Sir—as I hope to 


be ſavid, Sir— (CB O84+ 342.4 ae [ 


* — n e teach you 
1 


1 


— — 
— — AA — "EE ie. _ = — 
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I will, you raſcal, ue {peak ineseeady of ber ! 


love. 
Bi. As1lam a inner, Sir, I only meant * 
« Bel. Only meant ! You could not mean it, Jjacks- 


4 napes—you had no meaning, booby.—— 


Br. Why, no, Sir—that” s the very thing, Sir—[ 
© had no 2 

Bel. Then, crak, Take you know your mean- 
ing for the future. 

« Br. Yes, Sir—to be ſure, Sirz—and- 


yet upon 
. © word, if you would be but a little cool, Sir, you'd 22 


< m not much to blame. maſter, you can't 
© conceive the good it would — your health, if ow will 


but keep your temper a little 


Bel. Mighty well, Sir, re your advice. 

* Br. Why, really now, Fi ſame love hath metamor- 

© phoſed us both very ſtra , maſter :—for,. to be 
free, here have we been at this work theſe fix weeks, 

« —ſtark-ftaring mad in love with a couple of baggages 
not worth a groat z—and yet, heav'n help us! they 
< have as much pride as comes to the ſhare of a lady of 
quality before ſhe has been ca in the fa& with a 
< handſome young fellvpw,—or i after the has been 
caught, for that matter. | 

© Bel. You won't have done, ls 

Br. In ſhort, my n . 


© as much pride and poverty as—as—no matter what; 
| © they have the devil and all—when at the ſame time 


every body knows the old broken upholſterer, Miſs 


_ + Harriet's father, might give us all he has in the world, 


and not eat the worſe pudding on a Sunday for it. 
Biel. Impious, execrable atheiſt! What! detraQ from 
* Heay'n? I'll reform * 2 I will, you ſaucy— 
* [ Beats him. 

* Br. Nay, but =y dear — ite patience—not 


Enter Rovewell, and 3 meeting. 
Rove. Belmour, your ſervant—* What, at loggerheads 


_ 4 with my old friend Briſk?? 


Dal. Confafion !-—Mr Rovewell, your fervant—this 

is your doing, — py 2 Rovewel, La am glad 

M * er. Aan _ 
, » 8 | 8 


wa 
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« Rove.. Briſk uſed to be a good ſervant—he has not 
been tampering with any of his maſter's girls, has he 3 
« Bel. Do you know, Rovewell, that b. has had the 


« impudence to talk detractingly and profancly of = 
© Miſtreſs? —— 


© Br. Fox which, Sir, I have ſaffered unhumanly and ; 


« moſt unchriſtian-like, I aſfure you. ; | 
Bel. Will you leave ng» booby? . 
« Rove. Well but, — ven ſhe "xr il 
6 Fa hut. jul exrived, you know, and RAI 
up her quarters. 
« Bel. 9 „ E. rg. 


4 E ——— 
Of theres but a on nc | 
| [Stand; mufing. 
« Rove. Hey! what, fallen into a reverie!—Prithee, 
+ Briſk, what does all this mean? 
Br. Why, Sir, you muſt kaow—1I enn headand 
an Mie 5 
© Rove. N I ens your maers. what ails him? | 


* Br. That's the very thing l'm going to tell you, 


© Sir—As 1 ſaid, Sir I am over head and cars in love 
« with a whimiical queer Rind of a piece here in the 


© neighbourhood ;, and fo nothing can ſerve my maſter, 


* but he muſt fall in love with the miſtreſs—Look as 


© him now, Sir —— 


'* [Behmour contincemuſng and mutering to bis | 


4 v Hos has baj-—Paor Nelmous, Loity thee with 
© all my heart. 
«f trikes him on the ſhoulder, then ludicrayſl repeats 
Ve gods, annihilate both 2 ” 
And make two lovers happy, 


© Bel. My. dear Rovewelly ſuch à girl Tea thod- - 


, lang cupids play, about her mouth, you 


rogue— 
Nous. Ten thouſand R 
© her pocket. What fortune has ſhe? 


Zr. * Oates help us, not much to crack of. 
* Bel. Not much to crack off, Mr Brazen le. Pri- 
© thee, Rovewell, how, can you- be ſo ungenerous as-fo 


* aſk ſuch a queſtion? You know | don't mind for- | 


2 S eden oe ent ha Ge: 


4 termined 
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© termined to ſettle very handſomely upon her, and on 
* the ſtrength of ure Ives ſhe give herſelf innumerable 


© mrs. 


© Rove: Fortone 220 ds be minded1—PU tell you 
what, Belmour, though you have a good one already, 


A there's no kind of inconvenience in à little more. — 


l'm ſure if I had not minded fortune, I might have 
© been in Jamaica fill, not worth a fugar-cane ;- but the 
* widow Moloſſes took a fancy to Hes“ nz or a 
© worſe deſtiny, has taken a fancy to her; and ſo, after 
«9 2 en ee exi e, and being turn d a-drift by my father, 
am again, a warm planter, and'a widower, moſt 
oy tot of — my dear Belmour, 
we were both ſo overjoy d to meet one another yeſterday 
evening, juſt as I arrived in town, that I did not hear a 
fyllable — you of your Ne Hows, whhn, and 
where, did this happen © 
Bel. Oh, by the moſt fortunate cent e eber en 
— tell thee, Rovewell—1 was going one night from 
the tavern about ſix weeks ago—I had been there with a 


of blades, whoſe only joy is center'd in their bottle; 


and faith, till this accident, I was no better * 
ever fince'l am n quite a new man. 

Nove. Ay, a new man indeed! Who in de neme of 
* -e N 8 funk as thou art into a muſing, 
moping, melancholy lover, for the e te Belmour, 
whom I knew in the Weſt Indies? 
Bel. Poh! that is not to be ese Wu know 
my father took me againſt my will from the univerſity, 


and conſigned me over to the academic diſcipline of a. 


man of war; ſo that, to-prevent-a deject ion of ſpirits, [ 
was obliged to run iuto the oppoſite extreme—as you 
youre were wont to do. | 
Nove. — — had abymomcnteof refleQion, and 
was glad'to te them ——Yowu know I always told 
you there was: ſomething extraordinary in my ſtory; and 
ſo there is ſtill: I ſuppoſe it muſt be cleared up in a few 
days now——Vm- in no hurry about it though: 1 mult 
ſee the town a little this evening, and have my frolic 
firſt. Bur to the point; ner To was going from 
- the tavern, you-ſay, 
* Ne aps 6 the: morning 3 and 1 


perceived 


1 
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perceived an unuſual blaze in the air I was in a rams 
bling humour, and ſo reſolved to know what it was. 
Br. | and my maſter went together, Sir 
Bel.“ Oh, Rovewell! my better ſtars ordain'd it to 
light me on to happineſs. By ſure attraction led, I 
came to the very ftreet where a houſe was on fire; wa- 
ter- engines playing, flames afcending, all harry, confu- 
ſion, and diftreſs! when on a ſudden the voice of defpairy 
ſilver ſweet, came thrilling down to my very heart; 
Poor dear, little ſoul, what can the do! | cried the neigh- 
bours. Again ſhe ſcream'sd ; the - fire” gathering force, 
and gaining upon her every inſtant, Here, Ma'am, 
faid I, leap into my arms, 1'll-be ſure to receive you. 
And wou'd you think it? — down ſhe came—my 
dear Rovewell, ſuch a girl! I caught her in my arms, 
you rogue, ſafe, without hatm. Ihe dear naked Ve- 
nus, juſt riſen from her bed, my boy —her ſtender waiſt, 
Rovewell, the downy ſmoothneſs of her whole perſon, 
and by limbs 4 harmonioas, ſwell'd-by nature's ſofteſt 
(] han * * a Nine. a 
Nove. Raptures and paradiſe . What ſeraglio in Co- 
vent-Garden-did you carry her thb 
Bel. There again now Do, prithee, correct yout' 
way of = & take a quanium facit of virrudub 


1 love, and ur ideas. Her lo — 
her delicate — beauty 1 endear 
by diſtreſs; pers d my wildeſt thoughts, and melted me 
into tenderneſs and reſp ec... 
Rove. But, Belmour, ſurdy ſhe has not the impudenet 
A be modeſt after you have had poſſeſſion” of her pers 
_ C—— N * , : | e 
Bel. My views are honourable, J aſſure you, Sir; but 
ber father is ſo abſurdly poſitive= The man's diſtract- 
ed about the balance of power, and will give his daugh- 
ter to none but a politician—* When there was an-ex& 
© cution in his houfe, he thought of nothing but the 
camp at Pyrna; and, now he's a bankrupt, his head 
runs upon the ways aud means, and ſehemes for pay* 
ing off the national debt: The affairs of Europe en- 
groſs all his attention, while the diſttefſes of his lovel 
daughter paſs unnoticed. Wit f 


Rove. Ridiculous — But wipe rnd 
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him: Why don't you go to- bed to the wench at onee? 
anke her into keeping, man. 

Bel. How can you talk ſo affrontingly of her?— 
Have not I told you, tho? ber father is ruin'd, ſtill ſhe 
has great expectancies from a rich relation? 

Rove. Ihen what do you ſtand watering at the mouth 
for? If the is to have money enough to pay fox her 
china, her gaming-debts, her dogs, and her mon eys, 
marry her then, if you needs muſt be enſnar'd; be in a 
fool's paradiſe for a honey-moon z then come to your- 
ſelf, wonder at what you've done, and mix with ho- 
neſt fellows again: Carry her off, I ſay, and never 
Rand whining for the father's conſent. 

Bel. Carry her olf like the ſcheme—Wil you 
alli me? 

Rove. No, 04 « there 1 * to be Ee Don't 
n you remember what the ſatyriſt ſays—** Never marry 
©. while there's. a balter to be had for 2 or a erke 
© to afford a convenient r 
Bal. Prithee leave fooling. | 
Nove. lam in — earneſt, I ** you; Fo 
drink with you, with you, go into any ſcheme or 

folic with you, but * ware matrimany. — Nay, -if aria 
come to the tavern this evening, I'll drink your miltreſs's 
health in a bumper; but as to your conjugal ſcheme, I'll 
have nothing to do with that buſineſs, poſitively. 
„Ja Well, well, Lill take you at your word, and 
meet you at ten exactly, at the ſame place we were at 
laſt night ; then and there I'll let you know what fur- 
ther meaſures I've concerted... 
- . Rove, Till then, farewel; pro- pos- de you know 
that I've ſeen none of my xelatioos yes... as. 
Bel. Time enough to- morrow. 

2 Ay,. AY eee, will d Wal, your FR 


. Rorewell, Yours... CExennts]. © See the gentle- 
| « man down flairs—and, d'ye hear, come to me in my 
. ſtudy-that I may give you. a letter to Harriet. Aud, 
hark ye, Sir——be ſure you ſee Harriet herſelf ; and 
A let me have no meſſages from that officious go-between, 

f her Mrs Slipſlop of a maid,. with her unintelligible 
4 ee hard words, of which ſhe neither knows the 


« mcaning 
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c meaning nor pronunciation [Exit Briſk.] I' 

« write to her this moment, acquaint her with the ſoft 

« tumult of my deſires, and, if poſſible, make her mine 

© own this very night. [Exit repeating, 
4 Love firſt taught letters for ſome wretch's aid, 
Some banifh'd lover, or ſome captive —_— 


© Scans, The Upbolfterer's Houſe. . 
Enter Harriet and Termagant!' ' 
Ter. Well, bur, Ma'am, he has made love to you bx 


cocks ſucceſsfully; he has been as conftant in his moors, * 


poor gentleman, as if you had the ſubverſion of ſtate to 
ſettle upon bim — and if he flips thro? your fingers now, 


Ang er M re vour- 


Har. Lard, Termagant, how you run n tell 
you again and again, my pride was touched, becauſe he 
ſeemed to e on his dene, _ "wu father's r- 


| ſtreſſes. 


Ter. La, Miſs Harriet, how can you be ſo 3 
kcal in your ' pinions? 

Har. Well, but you kh tho! my father's affairs 
are ruin*d, am not in ſo deſperate-a way; conſider my 
uncle's fortune i is no. trifle, and I think that proſpect ens 
titles me to give an 2 un before 1 reſign my 


perſon. | 
Ter, I grant ye, Ma'am, yeh x r 
tenſions; but then it's wanting for dead mens ſhoes: 
I'll venture to be rid Mr Bellmour ne” er diſclaim'd 
an igear of your hers diftreſs. - 
Har. Suppoſing that. 


Ter. Suppoſe, 1 know ie diſputably to be | 


Har. Indifputably, I gueſs, you meanz—but I'm 
tired of wrangling with you about words. 

Ter. By my troth, you're in the right ** 
ne'er a ſhe in all Old England (as your father calls it) 
is miſtreſs of ſuch phiſiolgy, as I am. Tncertain I am, 
i how you does not know nobody that puts their words 
together with ſuch a curacy as myſelf. I once lived 
vith a miſtus, Ma%'am-—— Miftus !{—She was a lady — 
a great EL wife and . as fine cloaths my 
4 any 


ſo. 
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perſon of quality, let her get up as early as ſhe will 
and ſhe uſed to call me Fermagant, ſays ſhe— 


what's the figrifieation of ſuch a word and I always . 


told her I told her the importation of all my words; 
though I could not help laughing, Miſs: Harriet, to ſee 
ſo fine. a lady ſuch a downright ignoranimus. . 
Har. Well but pray now, 'Termagant, would you 
have me, directly upon being aſſced the queſtion, throw 
myſelf into the arms of 'a man? 
Fer. O' my conſcience you did un yourſelf into his 
| aims with ſcarce a ſhift on, that's what you did. N 
Har. Ves; but that was a leap in the dark, when 


' have We ad time to think of it. 882 
Ter. Well, it does not ſignify dean argityio Eh 
were both warm in bed; you with ellmour, and 1 


with his coxcomb-of a man; inſtead of being manured 
| here with an old crazy fool——axing your pardon, Ma'am, 
for calling your father fo—— but he is a fool, and the 
work pry 40) with his policies—when his houſe is full 
of ſtatues of bangcreſſy.. - 


Har. Tis too true, I ermagant yet he's my father | 


All, and I can't help loving him. 

Ter. Fiddle ſaddle love him!—He's an anec· 
| doin againlt love. 

Hur. Huith!' here. he comes! 

Ter. No, tis your uncle, Feeble ; poor 3 1 
pities him, eaten up with infirmaries, to by ang ſuck 


Pains with a 
| Enter: Feeble. 
Way: Well, pit have you been able coals bim? 
Feeb. He wants no conſolation, child Lack- a · day 
. m ſo. infirm. I can hardly move. — fouod bim 
tracing in the map prince Charles of Lorraine 's paſ- 
Cas oyer the Rhine, aud compering it it with Julius 
æſar's. 
Ter. An old bloekhead—I've no patience with him, 
; with his fellows.coming after him every hour in the day 
with news, Well now, I wiſhes there was no fuch a 
thing as a newſpaper in the world, with ſuch a pack of 
lies, and ſuch a deal of jab-jab every day. 
_  Feeb. Ay, there were three or four ſbabby fellows 
with him when I went into his room can't na 
i I 9) 
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| kim-tothink of appenting before the commiliontis ro 


morrow, to diſcloſe his effects ; but Pll fend my neigh- 
bour counſellor Codieil to him — Don't be dejetted, Har- 
riet; my poor fiſter, your mother, was a good woman: 
1 love you for her ſake; child, and all I am worth fh 
be yours— But I muſt be going I find myſelf but 
very ill; good night, Harriet, good night. [Exit Feeble- 
Har. You'll give me leaveto fee you to the door, Sir, 
| enen e Hamer. 
Fer. O' my conſcience, this maſter of mine withia 
here might have pick'd up big erume as well as Me 
Feeble, if he had any idear of his buſineſs : I'm ſure, if 
1 had not hopes from Mr; Feeble, I ſhould not tarry- in 
this houſe—— By my troth, if all who have nothing to 
fay to the fairs of the nation would mind their own bu- 
fineſs, and thoſe who ſhould take care of our fairs would 
mind their buſineſs too, + faney poor Old England (as 
they call it) would fare the better among em Thie 
old crazy pate within here — playing the fook=-when * 
the man is paſt his grand clyremneſter, © os oo 

MEE CIS yy hard [Exit Termagant. 
Scens, Diſceuer, Quidnunc at & Table with Ne. 

* Pagers Pa N. &c. all around bim. * 
Quid. Six and three is nine —— feven and four is ele- 
ven, and carry one let me ſee, 126 million 199 
thouſand 32 and all this with about here, 
where's the amount of the ſpetic? Here, here with 
about T5 million in ſpecie, all this great circulation! 
good, good Why then, how are we ruined how 
are we rugned ? What ſays the land-tax at 4 ſhillings in 
the pound? two million: now where's my new aſſeſſ⸗ 


ment? here here the 5th part of twenty; gin - 


2 I can't,” hut 7 in '20{ pars ) right, 4 times hy 
then, upon my new aſſeſſmeht there's 4 million how 
are ber ruined i What ſays malt, cyder, and mum? 
———ctleven and carry 1, nouglt and go 2 — god, 
good; malt, hops, eyder, and Cy Then there's the 
wine-licence, and the gin-a&t———The gin- act is no bad 
article if the people will ſhoot fire down their throats, 
why, in a Chriſtian country,-they ſhould pay as much as 
poſſible for ſuicide—— Salt, good ſugar, very good 
Vor. 1. | R » — Win- f 
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— Window. lights good again! Stamp- duty, 
that's not ſo well it will ou a bad effe& upon the 
newſpapers, and we ſhan't have enough of politics — 
But there's the lottery—where's my new ſcheme for a 
lottery ?—here it is—Now for the amount; of the whole 
how are we ruin'd? 7 and carry eee bay 


Ter. Sir, Sir— | 


Nuid. Hold your tongue, you baggager you put me 
out—Novght and carry 1. * en 
Ter, Counſellor Codicil will be with you ve. AP UA 
* 4. Prithee de quiet, ISP thang are we 
ruin 
Ter. Ay, I'm * as how you may thank your 
for your own ruinatign, 
| Ruin the nation! hold your MASS you 
Jade, I'm raiſing; the ſupplies nan the Dre” 
* ma 2 did I carry? | 


þ Yew, Joe carried your pigs to þ fine mar- 


wer"? 1.4 out of the 1 room, huſſey you trollop, 
out of the roon.—— IQ Turning her out. 
Enter Razor, with fuds on his hands, &c. 

Qaid. Friend Razor, I'm glad to ſee thee——Wel], 
haft got any news? 

Raz. A budget! 11 left a gentleman nalf- ha vd. in 
my ſhop over the way; it came into my head of a ſud- 
den, ſo I could not be at eaſe till I told you.—— + 

9uid. That's Kind, that's kind, friend Razor—nerer 
mind the gentleman, he can wait. 8 

Raz. Ves, ſo he can; he can wait. | 

Quid. Come, now let's hear, what ist?? 

| Raz. I ſhav'd a great man's butler nee, 


Quid. Did ye? | 

Raz, I did. yt * . een ty + 
Duid. Ay! 5 nnen 
Raz. Very true. (Both pee heads. 


Quid. What did he ſay? 
_ Raz. Nothing. | 1917 Þ | 
-. Quid. Hum—How did he lock? n 
; Haz. . 98 eren * 21. y 
8 4 E CRE -/77 
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Quid. Ay! full of thought—what can that mean? 

Raz. It muſt mean ſomething. { Staring at each other. 

9md. Mayhap fomebody may be going out of place. 

Raz. Like enough—there' g Aunt bn Ke e — 
when a great man's butler looks graye; things can't . 
hold out in this manner, Maſter Qujdnunc! King» 
doms Tife and enen will 4 the ruin of uvall, 
it will indeed. res at him. 

uid. Pray, now, Gem Rao I mY find buſineſs 
as current now as before the war? | 
Nax. No, no, I have. not made a wig the Lord e 
when, I can't mind it. for thinking of my poor country. 

Juid. That's generous, friend Razoro— : . +. 

Na. Yes, I:can't gi? my mind to any thing for think- 
ing of my country; and when I-was in-Bedlam, it was 
the ſame; I cou'd think of nothing elſe in Bedlam, but 
poor old England, and lo _ oa as * I was * 
1 | dar ©! 

Nui. Svodikina! they ig ach fay the fame of 
me. . 1 aan rs De en 41 
Ra. Jo they might—Well, your ſervant, Mr Quid- 
nunc; I'll go nom and ſhave the reſt of the gentlemIn” 
— old England! — rn his bead. Going. 


* 


Quid. But hark ye, frie gentleman 
if he has got any news. a e (A 
. Raz, I will, I will. 1 SL i 4 | 


"00" And, ye bear come and tell:me if he 1 
az. | will, I will — poor old England! —(Geing, 
| ae) Mr Quidnane, I want to alk — 
NOW ons — 
Enter Termagant. 
Ter. Gemini! gemini! How can a man have fo 
little difference for his cuſtomerg—— | 
9ud. I tell you, Mrs Malapert—— 8 
Ter. And I tell you, the gentleman keeps ſuch a 
bawling yonder ;—for ſhame, Mr Razor- i be a 
bankrupper like my matter, with fuch a houſe full of 
children as you have, pretty little things — that's what 
you will. - 
Raz. I'm 4 Qu ng, I'm a- -corming, Mrs Termagant. 
l ſay, Mr Cy 4 _ t whos -Þ in 9 py for 
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thinking what will came of the Proteſtants, if the Pa- 
 Piſts ſhould get the better in the preſent war — 

Quad. PU tell your -—the geographer of our coffee- 
houſe was 8 the other day, that there is an huge 
tract of land about the pole, where the Proteſtauts may 
'retire ; aud that the Papiſts-will never be able to beat 


em thence; if the northern powers buld together, and | 


the Grand Turk make a diverſion | in their favour. 

Raz, (/aughs.) That makes me eaſy 1 m the 
Planeta vil will know where to go, if the Papiſts hou'd 
be the better. (Going. returns.) Ob! Mir * 

rk. ye India bonds are riſen. 

Quad. Are they!—how much? - _ 

Kar. . laid in my ſhop as how they are 
riſen three · ſixteentha 


Quid. Why then, dat makes ſome amends for the | 


price of coin, 


Nax. So it does, . bye, Mr Quid · 
nung Em fo glad the poor F 


80 41 ſhall then 9 a night's reſt mayhap.” 
[Exat Razor, 


| bars at Gibraltar are repair 
Ter. Fiddle for your dwarf; impair your ruin'd for- 
tune, do that, 
Aud. If only one ſhip can heave down at a time, 
0 . 
 *teripg be ſo-tediaus there? 
Ten Look where yob're daughter comes, be. 
you'll be ruinating about Give-a-halkter,—while 
6 Mn thing is brenn her heart.“ RH 
. Eater Harriet. 
Ord. It is one comfort, however, 3 can 4 
have freſh proviſions in the Mediterranean. _ 
Har. Dear Papa, what” s the Mediterrazeaato people 
is our ſituation? 
-  Buid. The PE ERIN] child > Why if we ſhould 
loſe the Mediterranean, we're all undone. 
Har, Dear Sir, that's our misfortune 
done already. 
Quid. No. no—here, here, child—1 have raiſed the 
* within the year, - 
er. 


vnn 


Nad. I mn never be e e 
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Ter. I tell you, you're a lunadie mas. 
aid. Ves, yes, I'm a lunatie to be ſure—I ten you, 
| Harriet; 1 have ſaved a great deal out of my affairs for 

ou 
: Har. For Heav'n's ſake; Sir, don't do 00 muſt 

ive up every thing; my uncle” Needle s lawyer will be 
= to talk with you about it— 

Quid. Poh, poh, brelt you l dete I am os 
you ſhall have: my books and pampblets, and 17s the ma- 
nifeſtos af the powerd at war. | 

Har. And ſo make me à politician, 817 As, 

Suid. It would be the pride of my heart to find 1 
had got a politician in petticoats—a female Machiavel! 

— Sbodikins, you might then know as much as moſt 
people that talk in coffee - houſes ; and who knows but 
in time you miglit be a maid of honour, or ſweeper of 
the mall, or 
a —_ Dear u wege Te . have got by po- 

tics 

Bud Pſha! wy try of more conſequence to 
me: and let me tell you, you can't think too much of 
your country- in theſe worſt of times 3 for Mr Monitor 
has told us, that affairs in the north, and the Proteſtant 
intereſt, begin to grow tickliſti. 

Ter. And your daughter's affirs age very ticktſh 


too, Pm ſure. 
Har. Prythee, Termagant— 
Ter. I muſt ſpeak to bim-—I 1b you are in a 
c tickliſh ſituation, Ma'am.“ 

uid. I tell you, Trull——— 

er. But I am convicted it is 9 8 the N of 
my affairs is very tickliſh too—and ſo I — that 
Mr Belmour would come, and 

Jud. Mr Belmour come! I tell you, Mrs Saucebbx, 
that my daughter ſhall never be married to a man that 
has not better notions of the balance of power 

Ter. But what purviſion will you make for her now, 
with your balances? | : 

Nuid. There again now! —— Why, do you think I 
don t know what I'm about IL'Il look in the papers 
for a match for you, child - there's often good matches 
advertiſed i in the * detide it — evil "I 

3 we” 
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 1t!.——T once thought to have ſtruck a ſtroke, 
that would have aſtoniſned all Europe I thought to 


mY e my daughter to Theodore king of . | 


"Har. What; and have me periſh in a jail, Sir? | 


Buid. Sbodikins, my daughter would have had her 


coronation-day,;—1 ſhould have been allied to a crown'd 
head, and been Grit lord of the treaſury of Corkca!— 
But come—now I'll go and talk over the London Even- 
ing, till the 8 comes in ——1 e par hs 
night, ones 1 fee the Gazette. | 

| Enter Codicil. 

N Cod, Mr Quidnune, w=_ ſervant—The door was 
open, and I entered upon the premiſſes—I'm juſt come 
« Tom the 

id. Sbodikins! this man ap n Lp 
* at home. 

c. Upon my word, Miſs Hairiet's a very. 7 
young lady; as pretty a tage” foam as one would de- 
« five to have and to hold. 'm, your molt obe. 
dient: I have drawn my friend Feeble's will, in which 
you have all his goods and chattels, lands, and heredi- 

© taments, E ; 

Hear. I thank you, Sir, for the mformation. 
Co Andi hope ſoon to draw your marriage-ſettle- 
ment for my friend Mr Belmour. 

Har. O lud, Sir! not a word of that before my fa- 
© ther——1 with you'd try, Sir, to get him to think of 
* his affair 

Cad. Why, yes, I have eso for chat 


* Mr Quidnunc, CER e e = | 


© you. 

7 Quid. What, the law of nations? 

Cod. I am inſtructed, Sir, that you're a er 
a « —— 2296 bancus ruptus—banque route faire— And 


my inſtructiens ſay further, that you are ſummoned to 


l appear before the commiſſioners to- morro w ' 
* Quid. That may be, Sir; but I can't go te- mor- 
* row; and ſo 1 ſhall fend em word am to be to-mor- 
* row at Slaughter's Coffee-houſe with a private com- 
4 mittee, about buſineſs of oe confequence to the af - 
fairs of * 8 2 1 
« od. 


* 
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| © Cod. Then, Sir, if you don't go, I muſt inſtruct you, 
« that you'll be guilty of a telony;” it will be deem'd to 
be done malo animo —it is held fo in the books—And 
« what ſays the ſtatute? By the 5th Geo, II. cap. 30. | 
not ſurrendering or embexzling 1 is felony, wn an 5 
« nefit of clergy. 

* Quid Ay!-——you tell me news | 

© Cod. Give me leave, Sit] um inflruied t6 ex- 
i a the law to you—Felony is thus deſeribed in the 
+ hooks: * Felonia, faith bing fed de verbis feudalibur, 
6 ' figni cat capitale facinur, a capital offence. 

« Puid. You telt-me news; you do indeed. 
Cad. It was fo apprehended by the Goths and the 
© Longobards. And what faith Sir Edward Coke? Fieri 
* debeat ſelles animo. 
_ + Quid. Yow've told me news I did not Wer it 
« was felony ; but if the Flanders mail ſhould come in 
* while 1 am there fall know nothing at all of 
it — 
Cd. Bot why hold you be uneaſy ? cui bows, Mr 

nidnunc, cui bono? 

Jud. Not uneaſy! If the Papiſts ſhould beat the 
© Proteſtants. 

Cad. But I tell you, they can get no advantage of 
© us. The laws #gainft the further growth of Po 
« will ſecure ns—there are proviſos in favour of Proto, 
* ſtant purchaſers under Papifts—1oth Geo. I. cap. 4. 

and Gth Geo. II. cap. 5. 
- « Duid Ay! | 

« Cod. Ang beſides, Popiſh recuſants can't carry arme: 
© {ſo can have no right of conqueſt, vi ef armis. © - 

* Nrid That's truc—that's true Eu cahier in =p 
mind 
© © (Cod. To be fare, what are yon uneaſy bout The 
Papiſts can have no claim to Sue 2 

©, Did. Can't they? 2 

Ceed. No, they can ſet up no i tha 
on her marriage had put all her lands into — 2 
© then indeed —=—— and i ſeemeth, ſaith ne that 
this word Hotel pot is in Engliſh a pudding ; ron 


el... e * 
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© the rights of the powers at war; and ſo now, if you 
« will, Lam ready to talk a little of my affairs. , 
Cad. Nor does the matter reſt here; for how can ſhe 
« ſet up a claim, when ſhe has made a conveyance to the 


© houſe of Brandenburgh? The law, Mr Quidnunc, is 


6 very ſevere againſt fraudulent conveyances.. 

* 2utid. Sbodik ins, you haye, ſatisfied me 
Cod. Why, therefore then—if he will levy fines, and 
* © ſuffer a common recovery, he can bequeath it as he 
« likes in feodum fimplex, provided be: takes by to 83 
+ itn ſes leren. 

. © Ovid. I'm heartily glad of . that with re- 
* gard to my effects 
Cad. Why, then, ſuppoſe. ſhe _ to bring. it to a 
« trial at bar 
$, Void: 1 ay, with n to.the full diſcloſure of my 
« effects Bir 
© Cod. What wou'd ſhe get by that 3 would go 
off upon a ſpecial pleading and as to equity 
Quid. 1 muſt. 1 now ſurrender, my books and 
© my pamphlets? 
Coed. What wou'd 3 * her? Equity can't 
« relieve her; he might keep her at leaſt twenty years 
before a'maſter-to ſettle the account 
4. Druid. You have made me caſy about the Proteſtants 
© in this war, you have indeed—$So that with regard to 
my appearing before the commiſhoners——, - 
Cod. And as to the ban of the empire, he may de- 
mur to that: for all tenures by knight ſervice are abo- 
4 liſhed; and the ſtatute. 1 zth Char. II. has declared all 
* * to be held under a common focage. 

+. Paid. Pray now, Mr Codicil, mult not my creditors 
7 appear to prove their debts! —— 

n Why, therefore, then, if they're held in com- 
© mon ſocage,. 1 ſubmit it to the court—whether the 
© empire can have any claim to kpight's ſervice—They 
4 can't call to him for a ſingle man for the wars - unum 
« hominem ad guerram.— For what is common. ſocage = 
* ſecagium-idem eff guod Jerwitign Ke ſervice of 

« the plougb. 
% Quid, Im ready to attend rel ws pray now, 
Shen wy certificate 1 1s «aces is of great conſequence 
to 


1 


b 


b; 


= 


- 
- 
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to me to know this—T wt when my certificate 
zun e ? \(/tarti Hey! 
What do I hear? 1 5 * F 
Cod. 1 apprehend —I hunky conceive, when your 
« certificate 15 ſigned 
Juid. Hold your tongue, 3 hot 1 hear 
the Gazette? 
Newſ/man (wwithin.) Great news in the LondonGazitte, 
Quid. Ves, yes, it is — it is the Gazette — Terma- 
at, rnu you jade ( Turns ber out. aun fly, it 
is the Gazette Turns her out.) | 
Cad. The law in that caſe, Mr Quidnune, prims 


6 4006 n 
7 Suid. I can't ike 8 Keg not time'—Ferma- 
gant, run, * make haſte {Stamps violently. 


Cod. I ſay, Sir, it is held in the books 

£36 Leid. 1 care for no books I want the paper 

| enen. 
4. Cod Throughout all the e books——- Bo! tbe man is 
aon compos; and his friends, inſtead of a commiſſion of 
* bankruptcy, nm 
＋4 e e 

Nee. Termagant, 

ä en. What do you keep fach a bawling for? the news 
man r 


The nnr . eg. 
er. Yes, him, | LET 
1 My poor dear A : 


(6x64. 


[ Burfts 
Ter. Ah, you old Don Quiekſett \—Ma'am, — 
— Miſs Harriet, go your ways into the next room, there 
— Belmour's man there; Mr Belmour has er you ; a 
ill dor. | 
a " Hap Oh, Termagant, my heart is in an nnd" 
don't know' what to ſay— Where is he? let me run to 
him to him this inſtant. [Exit Harriet. 
Duid. The emperor of Morocco had a regard forthe 
balance of Eurape—(Sighs. )—Well, well, come, n 
give me the paper. 
Ter. The newſman would not truſt, becanſe "re a 
or it. L 


bankrupper, and ſo I paid . 
Ten 


. Let's ſee—let's {ce 


\ | * 
Pg 


' 
= - __— ' 
„ ——— — —— — — 
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Ter. Fenn money then—— Tr 


[ Running How bin | 


Bid, Ge! it me this inſtant you Pers | 

* [Aer * 
iT Give 26 wy money, 1 ay [From him, 
Lui. I'll teach you, I will, you baggage. — | 
[After her, 

Ter. I won't oy with 5 it tall a have the money. 
[From him. 
E Pl give you no W huſley. [Alder ber. 
5 Vour nn ſhall. marry Mr Belmobr. | 
1 ng. DLF ron him. 


N25. In never 4E to the treaty. C Aſter ber. 


Fer. Go, you old fool. [From bim. 
Did. Lou vile minx, worſe than the whore of Baby. 
„ [ After ber. 
Ter. There, you. old erack'd-brain'd-politic,—there 3 
| your paper for you. [Throws it down, and exit. 
Quid. ( fitting down.) O;Heivens!—Þm quite out of 
breath jade; to keep my news from me What does 
it ſay, what does it ſay e very faſt while opening 
the paper.) Whereas a commiſſion of bankrupt is a- 
„ warded and iſſued forth againſt Abraham Quidnunc, 
of the pariſh of St, Martins in the Fields, upholſterer, 
dealer, and chapman, the ſaid bankrupt is hereby re- 
« quired to ſurrender himſelf.“ Pol what ſignifies this 
Ruff ? I don't mind myſelf, when the balauce of power is 
concerned. Hawevers:Lhallbe' read of is the ſame 
paper, in the Losdon Gazette, by the powers abroad, 
— with the 2 the Freoch king, and the 
ogul, and all of em Good, good, very good 


Here's a pow'r of news Let me ſee (Read.) Let- 
e ters from the vice-admiral, dated U yger, off Caleutta.” 


(Mutters te himſelf very n - dd's heart, thoſe 
baggages will interrupt me, I hear their tongues a- go. 
ing, click, clack, clack : In run into my cloſet, and 
lock myſelf up.. A vixen l- trollop!—to want mo- 
ney from me—when I may have occaſion to buy The 
State of the- Sinking Fund, or FaQtion Detected, or 
The Barrier Tabs ed ee 'bebdes, how could the 
Jade ey but to-morrow we Op nia a Gazette ; oh 
? * ! nnn. xit. 

CT 
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I JESS) 


A ] e e, 
| Scans The buen, Hon, 1643 | 
Ener Quidnune, e. 
Quid. WII where, where is beben 
Mr Pamphlet? — Mr Pamphlet !— Ter- 
magant, Mr 1 er ee | 


you eie yr ont pne 
ant.” | e 1 . 


Ter, Ease packet in 10 760 
Quid. Where's Mr Pap You baggage, if he's 
ne | 
9 Did not I intimidate that he's in the next room? 
— Why, ſure the man 's out of his wits 
Luid. Show him in here then I would not miſs 
ſceivg bim for the diſcovery. of the north-eaſt paſſage. 
Ter. Go, r- 4pevhanorypry Apen 1 
[Exit Ter. 
uid. Show. him, in, 1 14 40 had. rather ſee bin 
than ithe * whole ſtate of the peace at Utrecht, or the 
Paris- a- la- main, or the”: votes, ot the minutes, or 
(here be comes) —the beſt political writer of the age. 
- 11 Enter Pamphlet, in à ſurtaut coat, &c. 
Quid. Mr Pamphlet, I am heartily glad to ſee . 
— as glad as if you were an expreſs from the Groyn, 
© or Huge Berlin, or ae feve Calcutta over-land, 
or from 
Pam. Mr Quidnune, your Greater Wat come from 
a place of great ĩmpottance - -1' I 
2uid. Look ye there now Well, wheie, where? | 
Pam, Are we alone? 1 
Quid. Stay, ſtay, till [hut the door——Now, now; 
where do you come from?! Jai nt he 
Pam. From the court of edel. ' 
[ Laying aſide his fartout coat. 
uid. The court of requeſts Aber. a they ry” 
Pam. Hot work; —— + | Tt 
Quid. Debates arifing, may bes. b ag 
Pam. Yes, and like to ſit late. . „ten 
Quid. What are they; uf 
+ 1 . 


Pam. 


— 
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Pam. Can't ſay. 

Quid. What carried you Aicher ? 

Pam. I went in hopes of being taken up. 

Quad. Lock ye there now. > {Shaking his bead. 
Pam. I've been aiming at it thele three years. 


Duid. Indeed! [ Starin 8 him. 


au Indeed gedition is the only bag 
_ cant live by now==—Time has been I could turn a penny 
by ad earthquake, of live ypon”s jaikdiftemper, or dine 
upon a bloody murder 8 that's all * 
thing will do now but roaſting a miniſter—or tellin 
people that they are ruined The people of Euglan e 
never ſo. happy as when you rell lem they een 
214 Ves, but they an't 8 have a ſcheme 
* payi the national debt. 0 N 
Pam. Let's ſee; let's lee—( Puts on his Serge 
Well enough! welt imagined -A new thought this 
] maſt make this my o. Afde. -S], futile, ab- 
ſurd—abomineble x this will never do IN put in 
mp pocket, and read it over in the morning for 
Now, look you here I'll ſhow you a ſcheme Ka, 
ing his pocletr.)—No, that's not it—that's my con- 
E of the miniſtry, by a country gentleman—t prov'd 
the nation undone” here: this ſold hugely=— And here 
now, here's my anſwer to it, by e Ga 
not move among tbe ade. 
Sud. What, do you write on both gde? 
Pam. Ves, both ſides -I two hunde, Mr C 
nunc—Always impartial, ambo dexter. Now ws 
here's my dedicatiod to a great man touch d twenty 
for this and here here's my libel upon him — 
uid.” What, after being oblig*d to him? ; 
Pam. Yes, for that reaſon—It excites eurioſity 
| White-waſh-and blacking-ball, Mr leaves in etrun- 
ue paratus—no thriving without it. 
2 What have you here in this pocket 11 
[ Pryin 12 0 
ee That's my Gaby wh Jang Zorobabel the 
N for writing paragraphs to raiſe or tumble the 


2 _ or the price of rr tickers, e to his 


iPyſes. 


_ Ay; how do you dw ht N 


Mikes 3 Pam. 


. 


—_ ay 7. mo 
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Pam. As thus—To-day the Proteſtant intereſt de- 
«lines, Madraſs is taken, and England's undone 5 then 
all the long faces in the alley look as diſmal as'a blank; 
and ſo Jacob buys away, and thrives upon our ruin. 
Then to-morrow we're all alive and merry again; Pon- 
dicherry's taken; a certain northern potentate wall 
ſhortly ſtrike a blow to aſtoniſi all Europe: and then 
every true-born Engliſhman is willing to buy a lottery- 
ticket for twenty or thirty ſhillings more than its worth; 
ſo Jacob ſells away, and reaps the fruit of our ſucceſs, 

aid. What !- will the people believe that now? 

Pam. Believe it! believe any thing No ſwals: 
low like a true-born Engliſhman's—A man in a quart- 
bottle, or a victory, tis all one to them they give x a E 
gulp—and down it goes—glib, glib 

Quid. Yes; but they an't at the bottom of A e 

Pam. No, not they ; they dabble a little, but can't 
dive 

Nuid. Pray now, Mr Pamphlet, what do you think 
of our ſituation? 

Pam. Bad, Sic, bad And how can it be better Uh 
the people in power never ſend to me—never conſult 
me—it muſt be bad——— Now here, here (Goes to his 
{ſe coat) —here's a manuſcript !—this will do the buſi- 
neſs, a maſter· piece —I ſhall be taken up for thig——= 

wid. Shall ye ? 

am. As ſure” as a gun 1 ſhall—I know the book-- 
ſeller's a rogue, and will give me u 

Fe But pray now, what wall you get * * 
taken up? 

Pam. I'll tell reise ie order to make me 
hold my tongue. x 
3 Ay, but you won't hold your tongue for 5 

at. 


5 Po, po! not s jot of that—abuſe en the next 


uid. Well, well, I wiſh you ſuceeſ But do you. 
hear no news? have you ſeen the Gazette? 

Pam. Yes, I've ſeen that Great news; Mr Quid- 
nunc But * ye—( ah HE" kiſs hands next 


week. * 


Vor. I. 3 oe Quad. 


N 
' 
i 
' 
o 
| 
| 


| the matter. 


| 
3H 
| 
. 
| 


:06: THE UPHOLSTERER. 


Duid. Ay! ! 1 

Pam. Certain. 

| Buid. Nothing permanent in this Wie 
Pam. All is vanity.— 

Juid. Ups and downs. 

Ham. Ins and outs. 5 
Quid. Wheels within wheels. —— Nn 
Pam. No ſmoke without fire. 2 

- Quid. All's well that ends well. 

Pam. It will laſt our time. 
Quid. Whoever lives to ſee lan will know more e of 


* 


ithout looking at each other. 


In Tp thought W 


Pam. Time will tell all. 
Quid. Ay, we mult leave all to the determination of 
time. Mr Pam phlet, I'm heartily oblig'd to you for 
this viſit—] hath you better than any man in England. 
Pam. And for my part, Mr Quidnunc— love you 
better than I do England itſelf. | 
d. That's kind, that's kind—there's nothing I 
would not do, Mr Pamphlet, to ſerve you. 
Pam. Mr Quidnunc, I know you're a man of inte- 
ty and honour—I know you are—and now ſince we 
22 open'd our hearts, there is a thing, Mr N 
in which you can ſerve me — Lou know, Sir, this is in 
the fulneſs of our hearts—you know you have my note 


for a trifle— Hard dealing with aſſignees — Now, could 
not you, to ſerve a friend - could not you bn chat 


note into the fire? 
Quid. Hey! but would chat be honeſl? 
Pam. Leave that to me; a refin'd ſtroke of policy— 
Papers have been deſtroyed. in all governments. 
Duid. So they "any, ſhall be done; it will be po- 
litical ; it will indeed—Pray now, Mr Pamphlet, what 
do you take to be the true political balance of power? 
Pam. What do I take to be the balance of power? 
Suid. Ay, the. balance of power! | 
Pam. The balance of power —— what do I take to 


be the balance of power—the balance of power (Shuts 


his eyes) what de I take to be the balance of power? 
Luid. The balance of power I take to be, Token * 


. court of aldermea ſits. 


1 No, no 0 
Quid. 
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Nuid. Yes, yes—— 

Pam. No, no; the balance of power is mh he foun- 
dations of government and the nnn are natu- 
ral. 

Suid. How dd mean natural? 

Pam. Prithee be quiet, man — This is the 6 
he balance of power is when ſuperſtructures are 
reduc'd to proper balances, or when the balances are not 
reduc'd to unnatural ſuperſtructures. 

Quid. Po, pol——1 tell you it is when the fortifica- 
tions of Dunkuk are demoliſh' d. | 
Pam. But I tell you, Mr Quidnune—— | 1 ; 

_  Ouid.' I ſay, Mr Pamphlet—— — ite d 
Pam, Hear me, Mr Quidnune——— + 16-4; 4 


9uid. Give me leave, Mr r 


Pam. I muſt obſerve, Sir $A £ 
Pam. That the * of power * 


Quid. That the fortifications of e 
Pam. Depends * the balances and ſuperſtrus. 
e uid, Conſlitute the equilibrium 
5 nſtitute the true ical equ 
2 Nor will 1 — we a . N 
Nuid./ And, Sir, I never deſire to ſee your face— | 
Pam. Of ſuch anti-conftitutional principles | 
Nuid. Nor the face of any man who is ſuch a 8 
man in en and has ſuch notions of the balance of 
Power. [Exeunt. 
eiduivhe re-enters. | 
—Ay, Pre found im out——ſuch abominable prin- 
ciples! I never deſire to converſe with auy man of his 
notions—No, never while I lire TH wk. 
Re-enter Pamphlet. 
* Mr Quidnunc, one word with vou, ic Ls 
pleaſe. | 
Quid. Sir, I never defire to ſee your face—— | 
Pam. My property, Mr Quidnune——1I ſhan't leave 
my property in the houſe of a bankrupt—( Twiſting his 
handkerchief round his arm.) —A filly, empty, ene 


| benfible blockhead! _ 
Wide Blockhead! Mr Pamphlet—— | 116 
8 2 | Pam. 
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Pam. A blockhead to uſe me thus, when I have you 

fo much in my power 

Quaid. In your power! 2+ v0. ts 21083 
Pam. In my power, Sir—It's in my power to hang 


Jou. She, 
- Suid. To hang me! nh $6604 
Pam. Yes, Sir, to hang you—( Drawing on his coat.) 
Did not you propofe but this. moment, did not you 
deſire me to combine and confederate to burn a note, 
and defraud your creditors. N 
Quaid. I deſire itœ! wy 
Pani. Yes, Mr Quidnunc; but I ſhall detect you t 
the world. I'll give your character Vu ſhall has 
ſixpenny touch next week, | | 
| Flebit et infignis tota cantabitur urbe. 
Ot 2. _  [Exit/Pamphlet. 
| yo rg. on bobs 3 of his anti- 
conſtitutional principles The ſpirit of his whole ; 
I never defire to exchange — word with a. 
Anter Termagant. 
Ter. Here's a pother indeed! - Did you call me? 
- Bwid. No, you trollop, no. | 
Term. Will you go to bed? | | 
' + - Buid. No, no, no, no II tell you no. 4 
Ter. Better to go to reſt, Sir. I heard a doctor of 
phyſic fay, as how, when a man is paſt his grand crime 
 —what the deuce makes me forget my ward ?—his grand 


cnme-hyſteric; nothing is ſo good againſt indiſcompoſi · 


tions as reft taken in its prudiſh natalibus. 
- » -Ouid. Hold your prating— I Il not go to bed, I'II 
ſtep to my brother Feeble;— I want to have ſome talk 
with him, and I'll go to him directly. [Exit Quid, 
Tier. Go thy ways for an old Hocus-pocus of a 
 newſmanger—— You'll have good luck if you find your 
daughter here when you come back; Mr Belmour will 
be here in the interim; and if he does not carry her off, 
why then I ſhall think him a mere ſhilly-ſhally feller ; 


and by my troth I ſhall think him as bad a politiſbing 


as yourſelf, (Exit Termagant.) Well, as I live and 
* breathe, I wonders what the dickens the man fees in 
© theſe newſpapers,'to be for ever toxicated with _ 


0 
e 2 


thing - [ Takes the newſpaper and reads. 
4 « Yelterday at noon, arrived at his lodgings inPall- 


mall, John Stukely, Eſq; for the remainder of the 


« wintersſ{eaſon.” 


Where the dewill has che man been >—Who knows | 
© him, or cares a minikin-pin-about him He may 


go to Jericho for what I cares—— _ ; 
- $ © The ſame day Mr William Tabby, an eminent 
* man-milliner, was married to Miſs Jenkins, daughter 
© of Mr Jenkins a conſiderable haberdaſhar in Bear- 
binder lane.“ | 
„What the dickins is this to me?—Can't Miſs Jen- 
 « kins and her man-milliner go to bed, and hold their 
© tongues?—Why mult they kiſs and tell? | 
« « By advices from Violenna This is policies now 


0 (reads to herſelf;,)— * and promiſes a. general peace.“ 
Why, can't that make the old curmudgeon happy? 


« «By letters from Paris“ This is more policies 
(reads to, berſelf,,) “ and all ſeems tending to a gene- 
+ ral rupture.” — What the dewill does the feller mean? 
Did not he tell me this moment there was to be 
peace, and now its bloody news again,. To go to 
to tell me ſuch an impudent lie to my face! 

« « At the academy in Eſſex - ſtreet, grown people are 
taught to dance. 15 | #4 

© e. people are taught to dance l likes that 
© well enough —1 ſhould like to be betterer in my 
dancing — L likes the figerre of a minute as well as 
a figerre in ſpeech ¶ Dances and ing. But ſuch 
+ trumpry as the news is, with kings, and cheeſemong- 
ers, and biſhops, and highwarmen, and ladies prayer- 
* books, and lap-dogs, and the domadary and camo- 


mile, and ambaſſadors, and hair-cutters, all higgledy- 


piggledy together. — As I hope for marcy I' never 
read another paper —and I wiſhes old Quidnunc wor'd 
do the ſame If the man would do as I do, there 
& would be ſome ſenſe in it — If, inſtead of his policies, 
© he would manure his mind like me, and read good al- 
ow. tars, aad improve himſelf in fine langidge, and bom- 
Shaſt, and polite accolliſhments.. [Exit fging. 
8 {Ihe | DCENE,, 


- 


-—— 
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— — — == * — — . 


—— 
—— ri nin 


— — —— 


—Ü—U— — ͤ ͤmGũ— — — 


— 322 


U 


” — — — a * 


— — — 


— —— 


2% THE UPHO LSTERE R. 


Ser NE, The Street. 


; #0) B Sau, Rovewell, am Briſk i in hazer: 
Del. Wonen ever were, and ever will be, 44350 
_ © beings; vain, capricious, and fond of miſchief. | 

* Br, Well argued, Maſter. 5 
«© Rove. Gg..) | 
Pecelt is in every woman 
But none a DIO hibernate Roy 
But none in a bumper can be. 
'*j © Bol, To be infulted thus, with ſuch a contemptuous 
© anſwer to a meſſage of ſuch tender import! She might, 
© methinks, at leaſt have treated me with good manners, 
« if not with a more grateful return. 

Rode. Split her manners, let's go and drink Fother 
bumper to drown forrow. 

Biel. I' ſhake off her fetters—1 will Bride, this 
© very night I wil 
Br. That's right, Maſter;—and let her know we 
© have found her out; and, as the poet ſays, 

She that will not when ſhe may, 

When ſhe will, ſhe ſhall have nay, maſter. | 

© Bel. Very true, Briſk,: very truez—the ingratitude 
© of it touches me to the quiek My dear Rovewell, 
only come and ſee me take a final leave — 

* Rove. No truly, not I; none of your virtuous minxes 
© for me. Pll ſet you down there, if you'vea mind to 
© play the fool] know ſhe'll melt you with a tear; 
and make a puppy of you with a ſmile; and ſo 11 
not be a witneſs to it. f 

Bel. You're quite miſtaken, I aſſure you Yer'l 
* ſee me moſt manfully upbraid her with her ingrati- 
tue, and with. more joy than a fugitive galley-ſlave e- 
ſeape from the oar to which I have been chain'd. 
Br. Maſter, maſter, now's our time; for look, by 
the glimmering of vonder lamp, who, comes along by 
the wall there 
Bel. Her father, by all that's lucky.—— My ben 
Rovewell, let's drive off. 

« Rove, I'll ſpeak to him for you, man — 


« Bel, Not for the wn come along. 
CE. 


'OCENE 


x 
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. changes to the Street. ö 
Enter unc, with a dark Lanthorn. | 


Quid. If the Grand Turk ſhould actually commence 


open hoſtility, and the Houfe-bug Tartars make a diver- 
ſion upon the frontiers, why then, tis my opinion time 
will diſcover to us a great deal mbre of the matter. 
Watch. uche } Paſt eleven o'clock, a cloudy night. 
aid, Hey! palt eleven o'clock—'Sbodikins, my bro- 
ther Feeble will be to bed but he ſhan't ſleep till 
1 have ſome chat with bim. Hark ye, terer watch- 


_ 
, Enter Watchman. 72 ö 
Watch. Call, maſter? | 
| Nvid. Ay, ſtep hither, ſtep hither ; have you Nears 


any news? | 
Watch. News, Pr EY 5 Y 
Juid. Ay, about the Pruſſans or the Ruſſians? | 
Watch. Ruſſians, maſter! 
Jud. Ves; or the 33 in Pomerania? 778 
Watch. La, maſter, I know nothing Poor gentle 
man! (pointing to his head.) Good night to vou, maſter. 


Paſt eleven o'clock. ö [Exit Watchman. 


Prid. That man, now, has a place under the govern- 
ment, and he won't ſpeak. But I'm loſing time (Traci. 
at the door.) — Hazy weather r p.) The wind's 
fixt in that quarter, and We ſhan't have any mails this 
week to- come Come about, good wind, do, come 


about. | | 
Enter a Servant-maid. 

Mail. La, Sir, is it you? 

9uid. Is your maſter at home, child? | 
Maid. Gone to-bed, Sir. 72 l 
. © Quid, Well, well; Pu ep up to him. 

Maid. Muſt not diſturb him — the world, Sir | 
Sud. Buſineſs of the utmoſt importanee. 5 

Maid. Pray conſider, Sir, my maſter ant well. 
 PQwich iithee be quiet, woman; I mult fee him. 

„En 


=- 
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SCENE, 4 Room in Feeble's Houſe. 


- Enter Feeble in bis Night- 

. Feeb. I was juſt ſtepping in to bed—Bleſs my heart, 
what can this man want ?—1 know his voice, — I hope 
no new misfortune brings him at this hour. J 

2uid. Hold your tongue, you fooliſh huſſy —— he'll 
be glad to ſee me.—Brother Feeble, brother Feable! 

| [ Mitbin. 
Enter Quidaune. | 

| ud Brother Feeble, I give you joy The nabob's 

demoliſh'd—( Sings) Britons ſtrike home, revenge, &c. 

Feeb. Lack-a-day, Mr Quidnune, how can you ſerve 
me thus? 

* Suraja Dowla is no more. | 

Poor man! he's ſtark-ſtaring mad. 

24id. Our men diverted themſelves with killing their 

bullocks and their camels, till they diſlodged the enemy 
Eck: the octagon, and the counterſcarp, and the bung- 
Ei? 

Feel. I'll hear the reſt to-morrow morning—Oh! Pm 
ready to die. 

- Buid. Odſheart man, be of good cheer—the new na- 
bob, Jaffier Ally Cawn, has acceded to a treaty ;: and the 
Engliſh Company have got all their rights in the Phir- 
maud and the Huſhbulhoorums, 

_  Feeb, But dear heart, Mr Quidnunc, why am I to be 
diſturb'd for this? 

nid. We had but two ſeapoys killed, three chokeys, 

four gaul-walls, and two om mc Hg: Sings ) Britoas 
never ſhall. be ſlaves! 
7 Would not to-morrow: morning do as well. for 
this? ö 

Quid. Light up your windows, man; light vp your 
windows, Chandernagore i is taken 

 Feeb, Well, well, I'm glad of it—Good night. [ Going. 

uid. Here, here's the Gazette, _—— 
eb. Oh! I ſhall certainly faint. [Sits doaun. 

Quid. Ay, ay, fit down, and I'll read it to you. (Read:.) 
Nay, don't run away—T've more news to tell you; there's 
An, account from Williamſburgh i in America The ſu · 
per intendant of Indian allairs 8 Wh 

ee. 
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F:ch. Dear Sir, dear Sir L Avoiding lim. 
Quid. He has ſettled matters with the Cherokeeg— 
[Following him. 
Feeb. Enough, enough— a [From him. 
Suid, In the lame r manner he did before with the Ca- 
tabaws. [ After him. 


Feeb, Well, well, your ſervant.— | From bim. 
Duid. So that the back inhabitants [ After him. 
Feeb. I wiſh you would let me be a quiet inhabitant 
in my own houſe x 
Druid. So that the back inhabitants will now be ſes 
cur'd by the Cherokees and Catabaws,—— 
Feeb. You'd better go home, and think of appearing 
before the commiſſioners. —— 
Did. Go home! no, no, I'll go and tall the matter 
over at our coffee-houſe. 
F-eb, Do ſo, do ſom _ : 
Quid. (returning.) Mr Feeble—— had a diſpute about 
the balance of power pray now can you tell 
Feeb. I know nothing of the matter 
2uid. Well, another time will d6 for that—E have a 
t deal to ſay about that (Going, returns. ) 8 
e Oe ET REEL BEE laſt 
Gazette <P 
Ferb. With all my heart 
2 Page 33 line Iſt, col. 1ſt and por bombs read 


7 Read what you wil 

®Puid. Nay, but * alters the ſenſe, you 83 
Well, now your ſervant. If I hear ny more news, I'll - 
come and tell | 

Feeb. For Heaven 's ſake, no more — 

. I'll be with you before you're out of your firſt 

Feek, Good-n t, -n — C Rune off. 

Quid. I ene 72 emperor of Moroceo 
is dead, (Baauling after him.) So——now I've made him 
happy I'll go and knock up my friend Razor, and 
make him happy too—and then Ell go and ſee if any 
hne D all hap- 


py there too. Ms [LE Quidnunc. 
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— A Street. 4 ſhabby Houſe 2 Barker's Pole 
| up—and Candles burning on the out/ide. 


Enter Quidn unc, with a dark lanthorn. | 

Quid. Ah, friend Razor !——he has a great reſpe& 
for a rejoicing night Who knows but, Nikos heard 
ſome more particulars, — . 

Razor —— out at the Window. 

Ras. Anan! | 

Suid. Friend Razor. 

Na. My Maſter Fel, I'm rejoicing for the news 
wil you partake of a pipe? — I'll open the door. 

Bid. Not now, friend Razor. 

Raz, I've ſomething to tell you—1'll come down. 


©. 


This may be worth laying for —— What can 


uid. 
he have heard? 
- Eater Razor, a Pipe & in de Mouth, and a Tankard in bis 
| Hand. 


Ras. Say, 1 to n Maſter « . 1 

Druid. What have you heard? What have you heard? 

Raz. The conſumers of oats are to meet next week. 

Quid. Thoſe conſumers of oats have been meeting any 
time theſe ten years to my knowledge, and I neyer cou'd 
find what they are about. 

Raz. Things an't right, I fear—its enough to put 
'down a body's ſpirits | [ Drinks. 

Lud. No, nothing to 8 can tell you ſome good 
news—a certain great potentate has not heard high-maſs 
the Lord knows when. 

Raz. That puts a body in ſpirits again, (Drinks. ) Here, 


| drink, No wooden ſhoes. 


Quid. With all my heart—(Driiiks.) Good liquor this 
Maſter Razor, of a cold night. 

Raz. Ves, I put a quartern of Britiſh brendy+ in my beer 
— Do you know what a rebel my wife 1s? 

uid. A rebel! 
z. Ay, a rebel—I earned nineteen-pence half- 

nuy hs, day, and ſhe wanted to lay out all that great 
pe m upon the children—whu—but I bought thoſe candles 
for the good of my country, to rejoice. with, as a body 
may ſay a little Virginy for my pipe, and this ſup 
of er Pg 


-14 Quad. 
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Quid. Ay, you're an honeſt man: and if every body 


did like you and me, what a nation we ſhou'd be! 


Raz. Ay, very true— [ Shakes his dead, 

Quid. I can give you the Gazette to read. 

Raz. Can you! à thouſand thanks I'll take it 
home to you when I have done.— 

[Drinks, and fa ert. 

Quid. Friend Razor, you begin to be a little in bor t. 

Kaz. Yes, I have a whirligigg of a head but a 
body ſhou'd get drunk ſometimes for the good of one's 
country 


Qui Well, I ſhall be at bone in half an hour !— 
Har | 581 


ye. 


Raz, — Anan! 
Loſs I have made a rare diſcovery —— Florida will be 


bio to ſupply Jamaica with peat for their winter's firing. | 
I had it from a deep politician, 


Raz. Ay! Tam glad the poor people of Jamaica will 
have Florida peat to burn. [ Exeunt. 


Scene, The Upbilſterer's Houſe. 
Enter Belmour and Harriet. 


Har, Me Belmour, pray Sir——1I deſire, Sir, you'll 


not follow me from room to room. 
Bl. Indulge me but a moment. 


Har. No, Mr Belmour, I've ſcen too much of your | 


temper — 'm touch'd beyond all enduring at Ne un- 
manly treatment. 
Bel. Unnianly, Madam! 


Har. Unmanly, Sir, to preſume upon the misfortunes. 


of my family, and inſult me with the formidable me- 
naces that, Truly you have done; you'll be no more 


a ſlave to me. — Oh fie, Mr Belmour, I did not think 
a gentleman capable of it. 

Bel. But yow won't canſider. 

Har. Sir, I wou'd have Mr Belmour under land, that. 
though my father's circumſtances are embarraſs'd, I have 
ſill an uncle, who can, and will place me in a ſtate of 
afluencez and then, Sir, your declarations —— 


Bel. My deareſt Harriet, they were but haſty s 5 


me now intreat you ſuffer me to convey you hence, 
far from your father's roof, where we may at length en- 


ö 
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Joy that bappineſs, of which we have long cheriſh'd the 
'd idea What fay you, Harriet? 
Har. I don't know what to fay——* my heart's at 
9 1 lips. — Why don't you take me then? 
Enter Termagant. 


Ter. e undone! l'm all over 10 « Auſtration 


old Jimini Gomini's coming. 
Har. O lud, what is to be done now? 
Ter. The devilt what can be done? I have owt 


fuftrate yourſelf —1'Il find ſome nonſenſe news for him 
| Pen with you both into that room. Quick, quick. 


[Exeunt Bel. and Har. 


Let me ſee—have I nothing in my pocket for-the. old 


Hocus pocus to read ? Pſha! that's Mr Belmour's letter 
to Miſs Harriet I envelop'd that ſecret for all pains 


to purvent me.——Old Politic muſt, not have an idear of 


that buſineſs Stay, ſtay, is there ne'er an old trum- 


pery newſpaper this will do—(Puts it in ber pocket.) 
No let the Cranes of -a fellow come as Toon as he 


will. 
| Enter Qvidnunc. 
vid. Fie upon it ſie upon it !—all the coffee · 
houſes ſhut up Where is my Salmon's gazetteer, and 


my map of the world ?—in that room, i fancy —1 


won't ſleep till 1 know the geography of all theſe places. 
[ Going. 


- Ter. Sir, Sir, Sir! 


 - 9uid. What's the matter? RIA 
— be with the odd 


er. Here has been Mr 


OY 
1 85 "Nw wid. Mr D-— that writes the pretty verſes up- 
© on all 


public occaſions —— 
© Ter. Ay, Mr Reptile the ſame'—He 4 as how 
there are ſome aſſays of his in this paper ——(Searches 
her pockets) and he delires you will give your idear of 


p; them. 


* Bid, That [ vill let me ſee!—— 


3 er. The deuce fetch it—here is ſomething diſin- 
tangles in my pocket there, there it in ( Gives the 


Paper, and drops the letter.) Pray amuſe it before you go 
to bed—or had not you better go and read it in _ 


Lud. No, PI read here. g 
Ho ; Ter, 


pen 


| Whats this? (Taler up the letter.) Here may be ſome 


Hey, the ee eee nn mo 


am above concealing myſelf. 
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Ter. Do ſo—be'll call in the morning. Il get bim 
to bed, I warrant me and then Ae N 


as faſt as ſhe will.. 


[Exit. 
Quid. Hey !—this is an old ben 1 Ad 


news. To Miſs \Harmet uy OMe FAIR me 
ſeem Reader.) e 
4 My deareſt . | 

66 Wks wi wes hep non in a e I 
% have given you every proof of the ſincereſt conſtancy 
© and love. Surely then, now that you ſec your father's 
« obitinacy, you may determine to. conſult your own _ 
« happineſs; if you will permit me to wait on vou this - | 
eee e IR | 1 
6 nenen eee 3 | 
the arms of W149 4249942115 th 
34% { Your cad admirer, 


8a, fo, here” 
tert Harrier 
So, Madam. 


1 K Belmour.” 105 
licy detefted-—Why. Harriet, daugh- 
ee e Oo. - 


"Enter Harriet and Bclmour. 


Har. Mr Belmour is ao nerdy; e bY 4 
. Quid. No! What does he lurk in my | houſe for? 
Bel. Sir, my deſigus are hanovurable;; | you tees Sir, I ” 


Quid. Ay, thanks to Termagant, or I ho have ben 
undermined here by you ··— 

Ter. (Looking in. What the devil is here ta do now? | 
I am all over in a quander. 

| Nuid. Now, Madam, an't you a; "falſe, giel—an up- 
duriful child ?— But I can get intelligence, you ſes— 
a and OR IP = | 


her 2 N | 
27 Eater Teimagtnt. | | 

Fr. Oh my ſtars and' garters! here's ſuch à piece of 
work— What ſhall I do !—My poor dear Miſs Harriet, | 
( Cries bitterly. ) 5 } 
Puid. What, is \theie any _m_ news! What has hap- # | 
pen/d hae NA ons, ? | 
Vor. I. 180 d T1 Ti 


Sd 3 
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Ter. Oh Madam, Madam, forgive me, my dear Ma'am 


l did not do it purpoſe—I did not; as I hope for 


merey, I did not. 
- Quid. Is the woman crazy? 


Ter. I did not intend to give it him I would have 
ſeen him gibbeted firſt. —I found the letter in your bed- 
chamber I knew it was the ſame. I deliver'd to you 


and my curioſity did make me peep into it. Says my 


curioſity, Now, 'Termagant, you may gratify. your- 


<« ſelf by finding out the contents of that letter, which | 


* you have fo violent an itching for.“ My curioſity 
did ſay ſo And then Ion my reſpect for you did 
ſay to me, Huſſy, how dare you meddle with what 
« does not belong to you? Keep your diſtance, and let 
« your miſtreſs's ſecrets alone.” And then upon that, 
in comes my curioſity again, Read it, I tell you, 
« Termagant; a woman of ſpirit ſhould know every 
% thing.“ Let it alone, you jade, ſays my reſpect, 
it is as much as your place is worth.“ „What ſigni- 
44 fication's a place with an old bankrupper?” ſays my 
curioſity; © there's more places than one; and ſo read 
« jt, I tell you, L'ermagant.“ II did read it, what 
could I do ?—Heav'n help me II did read it——I 
don't go to deny it, I don't I don't I don't— 
Z e e 21h Cin worg bitterly. 
Sud. And I have read it too; don't keep ſuch an 
uproar, woman. n bh eve 
Fer. And after I had read it, thinks me, I'll give 
© this to my miltreſs again, and her gere manocus of a 
© father ſhall never ſee it And fo, as my ill ſtars would 
„have it, as I was giving him a newſpaper, I run my 
© hand into the lion's mouth; © 1 4-/ [Crying. 


- © Bel, What an unlucky jade ſhe has been. © [Afide. 


Har. Well, there's no harm done, Termagant; 

© for I don't want to deceive my father. * 

; uid, * Yes, but there is harm done.“ (MKnocking.) 
Hey, what's all this knocking ? Step and ſee, Ter- 
m pag  Modet if Gol Ok ad FE acyat tt 
Ter. Yes, Sir REY oa 

Ovid, A witer from the coffcehouſe, mayhap, with 

ſome news. You ſhall go to the round - houſe, friend 


(2. Belmour)—V'll carry you there myſelf; and who 
| knows 


hi, 


THE UPHOLSTERER. 2189 


knows but 1 may meet a parliament - man in the round- 
houſe to tell him ſome politics? . | 
Enter. Rovewell. 9 #41 
Rove. But I ſay 1 will come in; "WY fiend han be | 
murder'd amongſt you =— —ʒ 
Bel. 'Sdeath, Rovewell! what Wen you end 
Rove. I have been waiting in 'a hackney-coach for- 


you theſe two hours; aud ſplit me but I was 1 _y 2 


had ſmother'd you between two feather - beds. 
Enter Termagant. C 
Ter. More misfortunes ——here comes » the watch... 
| Luid. The belt news I ever heard. 2, 
\, Enter Watchmen. 
9vyid. Here, thieves,. robbery, murder, 1 _— em 


both; take 'em directly. 


Watch. Stand, and Luser in che 3 dame; ſeize 
'em, knock em don — 
Bel. Don't frighten thy lady—here ; my d 
I ſurrender, " 
Rove. You Ps et bag wb off, ee 
Watch. Down with him down with him. [#7 We. 
Emer Razor with the Gazette in his hund. 
Raz. What, a fray at my Maſter Quidnune' een 
him down-— knock. him down — 
[Folds up the Gazette, puts himſelf in a. oil atti- 
tude, and fights with the Watchmen. ; 
Quid. That's right that's right - hold him faſt —— 
[Watchmen ſeize Rovewell. 
Rowe You dies overpower'd me, you raſcal. —— 
Ter. I believe as ſure as any thing, as how he's a 
highwarman, and as how it was he that robb'd the mail. 
Nuid. What! rob the mail, and ſtop all the news 
Search him——ſearch him he may have the letters 
belonging to the mail in his pockets o. -A, here's 
one letter To Mr Abraham Quidnunc.“ Let's ſee 
what it is——*. Your dutiful Ark Quidnunc.“ 
I That's my name, and Rovewell was but aſſu- 
med. 


Quid. What, and am I * father? 


Raz. (Looks at bim.) Oh my dear Sir, (Embracer 
him and powders 1 all over) *tis he ſure enough 1 
12 remember 
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r the mole- on his cheek——1 ſhaved his firſt 
ar 
Quad. Juſt e from the Weſt Indies, L luppoſe? 
Ves, Sir; tbe owner of a rich Plantation. 8 
| Quid. What, by ſtudying politics? 2 0 
Kore. By a rich planter's widow; and dave! now 
fortune enough to make yon happy in your old age. 
. Raz. And I hope I ſhall ſhave him again. 
| Rove. 80 thou ſhalt, honeſt Razor In the mean 
time, let me-intreat you beſtow my mer upon my friend 
Belmour here. 
Quid. He may take her as ſoon as he pleafer—twill 
make an excellent paragraph in the newſpapers. 
Ter. There, Madam, calcine your perſon to him. 
_  2uid. What are the Coons my in the bay of 
ove, Tr with politics forthe prefertyifyou\pleaſe, 
ruce with tics for 
Sir — We'l think of our own affairs brlt—before we 


concern ourſelves about the balance of power. 


Ras. With all wy henne Vow rare: IOW 
Come, Mr Quidnune, pra her, ; 
Bleed in your wealth, your daughter and' your fon ; 
May diſcord ceaſe, faction no more be ſeen; 4 
. bk W A 
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f £ + [CHarON./- + 
RITHEE, philoſopher, N l 015 is trauGs 
acting upon earth? There is ſomething of impor- 
tance going forward, I am ſure; for Mercury flew. over: 
the Styn this A withaut paying me the uſual 
compliments. | 
J I' tell thee, Charon: This i ie the anniverſary of | 
the 3 ;. on which day, for the future, 
| ＋ 3 Flute, 


4 


”— 
— 
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Pluto has permitted her to demand from him ſomething 
for the benefit ere I 

Char. I underſtand ajefly's on, b 

a long poſſeſſion of the * is . and ſo, like - 
mere SRD he muſt now fatter her vanity, and facri- 
fice his power, to atone for deficiencies But what 
has our __ miſtreſs e et in Wn of her favourite 
mortals? —— 

Lf. As marking, you know, re. ever complaining 
of their cares, and diffatisfied with their conditions, the 
2 Proſerpine has begg'd of Pluto that they may 

ave free acceſs to the waters of Lethe, as a ſovereign 
remedy for their complainta Notice has been already 
given. above, and proclamation made: Mercury i is to 
conduct them to the Styx, are to ferry em over to 
Elyſium, aud I am i N. co diſlribute the wa- 
ters. 

Char: A very pretty em cmplarmeat I hall have of it, 
truly! If her majeſty has often theſe whims, I muſt pe · 
tition the court either to build a 1 over the river, 
or let me religr my employment. Do their majeftics 
know the difference of weight between ſouls and bodies? 
However, I'll obey their commands to the beſt of my 
power; PI row my crazy boat bver and meet em; but 
many of them will be relieved from their cares. before 
they reach Lethe. 

2 How ſo, Charon? 

Char. Why, I ſhall leave half of em in the Yes; 
and any water is a ſpecific agaiuſt care, provided it be 


taken in quantity, 


Enter Mereury. | 
Mer. Away to your boat, Charon 7 there are ſome 
mortals arriv*d, and the females among em will be very 
elamorous if you make em wait. 

Char. I'll make what haſte I can, rather than give 

thoſe fair creatures a topic for converſation. | + 
[Noiſe wirken, - Boat, boat, bode! 
Coming——coming+—Zounds, you- are in a plaguy 
Hurry, ſure! No wonder theſe mortal folks have ſo 
many complaints, when there's no patience 'em 
if they were dead now, and to be fettled here for ever, 
SN be dama'd before * * 
A dome 


8. 4%. £m, a. Err EST 


vans over But Care, Arr no eye 
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rity; ail 
they have dreneh'd themſelves with Jews there will 
© be no quiet among *enrt” however, Fil cen to work; 
and ſo, frieng- Mop," r good bye to 


NB ET dffice.vf 


and examiner © in 


iality; for I will immediately relieve eſrb 
1 divert myſelf with — — 4 
Mer. Act as your wiſdom direQs, ndconfomable 
to your Fr Pane a 5 mall have = mur- 
if 2 * ** 
I Rl dis WF") 8 never to 
| advice or charity to thofe that want either; 
: flattery and rudeneſs ſhould be equally avoided ; folly 


* and vice ſhould never be r v by acting 
thus, you may offend many, yet 1 pleaſe the 
better few'z and the approbution — virtuous mind, 


is more valuable than alt the noiſy applauſe and un · 
„ e n 1 fk» 

Merc 1 op! both met and gods ad} 
mire thee ! n theſe mor- 
rats; and, left the ſolemnity of the place ſhould ſtrike 


'em with too much dread; - Il raife -mufic ſhall Our as | 


their fears, aud n then wh wpprodch.” | 
Ye mortals whom fancies and troubles open; 
Whom folly miſguides, and infirmities veg 
Whole lives hardly know what it is to be bleſt, ; 
Who riſe without joy, and-lie down without reſt x: 
' Obey the glad ſummone, to Lethe repair, 
* of the meer wr e unn, 


Old maids mall forget what they wits Gur i vaing ? 
And young ones the rover they cannot regain p..  * 
The rake Mall fo eget how Taft night he was cleyu, | 


And Chloe 2gtin-be with puſſion enjoy d: 


Obey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
And drink an oblivion Mr and cares. 
. 1 IL-4 ; » 
The wife at odg\dttaght iy forget en her wants | ; 
Or drench ber fond fol 60 forge her gala 


en Charon. 
which, e the def of my knowledge, I will a with im- 
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The troubled in mind ſhall go cheerful away, 
And yeſterday's wretch be quite happy today: 
Odey then the ſummons, to Lethe tepair. 
Diiak deep of the ſtream, and forget all your care. 
AE Mercury, Charon has brought over one mortal 
already : conduct him hither. {Ex# Mercury) Now 
a, large catalogue of com inte, without the ac- 
— — of one ſingle vice. — Here he comes 
if one may gueſs at his cares by his b he 
* really wants-the.affſtance of Leihe: 1:6 ah. » 
„ Leica ne.. 
. Phet. Sir, your humble ſervant—your Bondi for 
vant - your name is yok know. your perſon inti- 
s mately, though I never 


f * converſation, 
A. You area dealer in paradoxes, friend., 
© Poet. I am a dealer in all parts of ;ſpecch, and in in 
all the figures of rhetoric>—l am a poet, Sir 
© and to be a poet, and not acquainted with the great 
Aſop, is @ greater paradox than. L hayour you ex- 
4 . Sir; you certainly, of all the writers of anti- 
« quity, had the greateſt, the ſublimeſt genius, the 
E Hold, friend, I hate flattery.- 


Poet. My own taſte exactly, I aſſure you—Sir, . — 


man loves flattery leſs than myſelf. 
* Ef. So it appears, Sir, by Four being fa ready to 
© give it away. 
| © Poet. You have hit it, Ms Zſop, — oat «og 
© I have given it away indeed ;—1 did not receive one 
« farthing for my laſt dedication; —and yet, would you. 
« leye it? I abſolutely give all the virtues in heaven. 
to one of the loweſt reptiles upon earth. 


Al, Tis hard indeed to do. dirty work for no- 


thing. 
1. Ay, Sir, to Jo dirty work, and. aul be dirty 
© one's ſelf, is the ſtone of Syſiphus, and the thirlt of 
« Tantalus——You Greek writers, indeed, carried your 
point by truth and fimplicity—— They, won't do now- a- 
© days our patrons muſt he tickled into gencrofity— 
* You gain'd the greateſt, favours, by ſhowing your,own 


6 = 9 . can only gain the ſmalleſt, by publiſhing 


you before 3 and am well 
« acquainted with you, though [ never, bet ths Naser. 


„ „„ „ 


» 


b 
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a thoſe of other people. You flouriſſi d by truth, we 
« ſtarve by fiction; tempera mutantur. | | 
A Indeed, friend, if we may eee SH 


© ſent plight, you have e ee your talent to very 


« little purpoſe. 

Peet. To very little; upon my Send ber they ſhalt 
find that I can open another vein Satire is the fa- 
« ſhion, and ſatire they ſhall have Let em look to it; 


* 1 USE PURI EIA ie ones male - 


© as tickle II can bite a — 
A You can do any thing, no doubt. But to che 
* bufinefs of this viſt; for I expeR a reat deal of com- 
« pany =— What ate your troubles, 
Ft. Why, Mr I am troubled with en cid 
* kind of diſorder— I have & fort of a whiſtling—a fing- 


R 


0 A get rid of 


Ac Our waters give #0 relief 10 dodily Uiſorders; 


they only affect the memory. is 


Poet. whenee all ny diſorders proeted 


. * Pli tell you my cafe, Sir Tou muſt know, I wrote 


© a play ſome time ago; preſented a dedication of it to 
© a certain young nobleman—He approved and accepted 
© of it; bat before I could taſte his bounty, my piece 
was unfortunately damn'd. I loſt my benefitz» nor 


© could I have recourſe'to my patron ; for | was told 


* that his lordſhip played the beſt eateall the firſt night, 
a and 27777 the merrieſt perſon in the whole audience. 
ee vou call, damning a play?” ' - © 
"0 * cannot poſſibly be ignorank what it is to 
© be damn'd, Mr £ſop? 
© Af. Tndeed I am; Sir ——We had no-fach \thing = 
6 Sy the Gret ks. 
Piet. No, Sir No der ted tan ka 
© were ſuch fine writers. It is impoſſible'ts be defeti- 


bed, of ttuly felt, but- by the author himſclf—— If 


© you could but get a leave of abſence from this world 
fox a few hours, you might perhaps have an opportu- 
© nity of ſeeing it yourſelf There it n ſort of a ne- 
piece comes upon our ſtage this very night, and I em 
er ſure it will meet with its deſerts ; at lealt-in halt 


not 


ir?” + 25 
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6 2 want my helping hand, rather than you ſhould be 
ſappointed of ſatisfying your curiofity, | 

by; You are very obliging, Sir — But to your own 

© misfortuncs, if you pleaſe. ” 

© Poet. Envy, malice, and party, deftroy'd me—You 
© muſt know, Sir, I was a reds 'damner myſelf before 
© I was damnd - 80 the frolies of my youth were re- 
© turn'dto' me with double intereſt from my brother au- 
* thors—— But, to ſay the truth, my ior Fung tee 
c terribly, handled before it appear'd in public, bats 46 7 
E. How ſo, pray? 
Poet. Why, Sir, ſome favearaith. friends of mine 
« prun'd i it of all the bawdy and immorality; the actors 
< did-not ſpeak a line of the ſenſe or ſentiment; and the 
manager (who writes himſelf) ſtruck. out all the wit 
and humour, in order to lower my Page to a 
6 level with his own. 
Now, Sir, I am acquainted with your caſe, 
C e have you to propoſe??: 

Pest. Notwithſtanding the ſucceſs of my! firſt ply 
I am ftrongly — that my next may defy the 
© ſeyerity of critics, the ſaeer of wits, and the malice of 
authors. | 
A What! have; you been hardy enough to attempt 
. another? 


Peet. I muſt eat, Sir muſt- 8 but when 


* fit down to write, and am glowing with the heat of 
© my imagination, then —this damn'd whiſtling or 
0 whizzing | in my head, that I told you of, ſo diforders 
< me, that I grow giddy—1n ſhort, Sir, "am haunted, 
* as it were, with the gholt of my deceas'd play; and 
V its dying groans are for ever in my „ Sir, 
il you will give me but a draught of Lethe, to forget 
« this unfortunate performance, it will be af more real 
« ſervice to me than all the waters of Helicon. 
. doubt, friend, you cannot poſſibly: write het- 
ter by merely forgetting that you have written before: 
« beſides, if, when you drink to the forgetfulneſs "of 
your own. works, you ſhould unluekily forget thoſe of 
other people too, your next piece wil agar, be the 
4 votſe for it. 2215441 854 4:4 393; 
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Pbet. Vdu are certainly in the right——What then 
« would you adviſe me to? 
A Suppoſe you could prevail upon the audience 
to drink the water; their forgetting your former work 
might be of no {mall advantage to your future pro- 
« ductions, 
oct. Ab, Sir L if I could but do that—but I am. 
afraid—Lethe will never go down with the audience. 
A. Well, ſince you are bent upon it; I ſhall in- 
c dulge you If you pleaſe to walk in that grove, 
© (which will affordiyou, many ſubjects for your poetical | 
* contemplation), till - Foe: examined the reſt, [ will 
«© diſmiſs you in your turn. 
Poet. And I, in return, Sir,” will let the world 
know, in a preface! to my next piece, that your po- 
© liteneſs is equal to your ſagacity, and, that you are ag 
c mich the _ „ e = as the unn 7050 
un e [Exit Poet. 
$ 25 Oh, your abt, — the name of mi- 
{ery and mortality, what have we here! | 
Enter an Old Man, ſupported by a Servant. --: 1 
O Man. Oh la ! oh, bleſs me! I ſhall never recover 
the fatigue—— Ha ! what are you, friend? are you the 
wage El op? And are you ſo kind, ſo very _— 
le the water of foignifulueſs for nothing? 
27 am that perſon, Sir: but you ſeem to have/no 


need of my waters ;/ for pots Raves already . 


your memory. 
O Man. My memory is indeed, toads. it is not fo 
good. as it was; but ill it is better than 1 wiſh wy, at 
in regard to one circumſtance: there is one thin 
which fits very heavy at * _— mee 4. w 
willingly forget. 5154 
A. What is it, t 
Man. Oh la! W am borribly faigoed-+— 
L am an old man, Sir, turn'd of ninety-—We-are all 
mortal, you know; fo I would fain forget, if you pleale, | 
—— that J am to die. + | 
A/. My good friend, you haves miſtaken the, virtue | 
of the-waters; they can ec uſe ydu to forget only what 
is paſt; but if this as in their power, you would ſurely 
be Ter own enemy, in mom A to —_ what' 3 N 


— . fſcν....- —-A—'. . — —ꝛÜʃmỹQ—y—ꝙédU — — 
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_ to be the only comfort of one ſo poor and Sretelied os 
you ſeem, What, 1 ſuppoſe now: you have left ſome 
e Ten ay. t ber to think of 
parting with ? 

0 Man. No, no, no! 1 have hed my wife, and 
forget her long ago. 
A, What, have you! children des whom you ar 
umwilling to leave behind yu? 

O Aan No, no, no; TI: 0 childien at preſent 
——hugh — don't know what I may have. 

| 2 Ni ee the loſs of 


0 "Meas. No, no: 1 have outlived. all my relations 3 
* for fridnds-L have none to loſe —— 
What can be the reaſon! then, that, in. all dis 
apparent miſesy, you art ſo afraid of death, which er 
be your only che! | 953 bf £61154) 
0 Man. Oh Lord have one friend, od a 78 
friend indeed, the anly friend. in whom a wile! man places 
any confidence — I have get a little farther off, 
ere der rtiret) I. have, to fay the truth, a 
money —It is N which. cauſes * my 
r Pf a 2 
| Thou never oben a ene 10 * life, old 
Po eman—{ Aide.) —Dut Ic cuve yu your un 
caſineſs immediately. 
Man. Shall I-forget they than: 1 * de, and 
leave my money behind me? 

Ac No but yo ſhall forget that you. Fey it— 
which will do altogether as. well One large draught 
of Lethe, to the: forgetfulneſe of your money, will re- 
ſtore you to perfect eaſe of mind and/as' for your bo- 
dily pains, no water can relieve them, -/ | 
A What docs be lay, r ren hard 

| Je. He ad adviſes your workhip. to drink to forge | 

5 money | 

ry a What "per e 1. his driok ot me N 
money, does he fay ? ? 

A. No, Sir, ihe waters are of a wholeſomer nature— 

for ey'll teach you to forget your money: | 


„ d e e , 
3 are 


re 
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are got to the wrong place——The poor old fool here 
4 know on fays——Let us go back, a 
John——PI drink none of your waters, 3 
get my money Come along, John. 
Af. Was there ever ſuch a wretch !—If — 
cares enen the cue e chiieion: cannot cur 


| Re-enter Old Man and Servants Ae 
O Man. Look ye, Sir, Lam come & great way 
am Jodns ole vours that coſt nothin — 


W 


care if I drink a little of your 93 me * 
ay—Pl drink to forget 2 I ESO and my 
ſervant there, he ſh tle, to 58 chat L 


have any money at 4 deb d'ye hear, ap ly 
a hearty draught. If oy ON NY py 
een let im forget it. 

#f. Well,” friend, it hall be as you la ; 
You'll find # ſeat in that grote vonder, 1 may may 
reſt yourſelf till the waters are diſtributed 

O Man. I hope it won't be long, Bir; for thieves are 
buſy now—and I have an iron cheſt in the other world, 
that | ſhou'd be ſorry any one ye Ws ot myſelf — 
80 pray be quick, Sir, | [Exeant, 

Af. Patience, patience, old gentlematiais. hit here 
comes ſomething tripping — way, that ſeems to be 
nen er wenne en eee 


both. - | 
Ener « Fine Gentleman. pl 4 
Mac Harkee, old feud, do you ſtand _ 

e . 

A Drawer, young fop! — Do you lever white you 
are, and whom you talk to? 

F Gent. Not . dem me! | But 'tis a rule with me, 
wherever I am, or whoſoever am with, to be ae 
eaſy and familiar. 

Lf. Then let me adviſe you, young nn to 
drink the waters, and forget that eaſe and familiarity. 

F Gent. Why ſo, WKA you not have me 
well-bred ? 


A Ves; but you may not always with prope | 
ſo polite as yourſelf, rr what 
you call breeding ſhou'd be conftru'd 4 * you 

Vor. I, U may 
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may have a return of familiar ity may make you: en 

your. education. as long as you live. 

F Gent. Well ſaid, old I -beard ! 1 have a 
ſmattering of an odd kind of a ſort of a humour: but 
come, come, prithee give me a glaſs of your waters, and 
keep your advice to;yourſelf.,. ,, 

l muſt firſt be informed, Sir, for what purpoſe | 
you drink em. 

F Gent. Von wuſt know, | "hlloſopher, I want to for- 
get two qualities my modeſty and my good aature. 

A. Vour modeſty aud good nature! 

2 Gent... Ves, Sir— I have ſuch a conſummate ode 
fly, that when a fine woman (which: is often the caſe) 
| yields to my addreſſes; egad I run away from her; and L 
am ſo very good-natured, that when a man affronts wes 
egad I run away too. 

A&/... As. for-your. modeſty, Sir, I a 60 are 
come to the wrong waters a—and if vou wauld take a_ 
large cup to the forg«tfulneſs of your fears,” your good- 
nature, I believe, will trouble you no more. 

F Gent. And this is your advice, my dear, eh? 5 

As. My advice, Sir, would go a great deal farther— 
1 ſhould adviſe you to drink to the forgetfulneſs of every 
thing you know.. ỹ 

Gent. The devil yon ent chen 1 hou'd. have 
travell'd to a ſine purpoſe, truly: You, doy't. imagine, 
perhaps, that I have been three years abroad, and have 
made the tour of Europe? 

E Ves, Sir, 1 guete you, had trayell'd; by your 
dreſs and converſation : But pray (with ſubmiſhon) 
— 5 valuable improvements an * made in theſe tra- 
v 

F Gent. Sir, I learnt ** = in 3 bd 
Ki ainting in Italy; dancing, gaming. and ſome other 
amuſements, at Paris; and in Holland —faith nothing 
at all. I brought over with me the beſt collection © 

Venetian ballads, two eunuchs, a French dancer; and a 
monkey, with tooth-picks, pictures, and burlettas— In 
ſhort, I have ſkim'd the cream of every nation, and have 

the conſolation, to, deelare, I never was in any country in 
my life, but I had wee err re to Apiſe 


my u. | * L 
1 
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Æſ. Vour country is _ oblig'd to But if 

you eee eee eme van — 
endure it:: 

2 Faith, ee 3 by 
amuſeants; | dreſs, viſit, ſtudy taſte; and write ſon- 
nets z by birth, travel, education, and natural abilities, 
Jam intitled to lead the ſaſhion j 1 a * e con- 
uoiſſeur at all auctions, chief arbiter at aſſemblies, pro- 

feſſed critie at the theatres, and a 6 ; 
where—— 

A/. Critic, Sir pray, what's that?? 

F Gent. The delight of the ingenious, the terror of 
poets, the ſcourge; er of the 
volgar. 
Pray, Sir, (for-5'baney.y yout life muſt be ſome- 
what particular 5 do you — — numer the dau, 
for inſtanec? 

* F£Gent.| lie in bed all Joy Gas.. A 0 
A How do you ſpend — 

F Gent. 1 dreſs in the evening, and go — be- 
hind the ſcenes of both playhouſes ;/ not, you may ima» 
gine, to be diverted with the play, but to intrigue; and 

ſhow myſelf. I ſtand upon the ſtage, talk loud, and 
ſtare about which coafounds the actors, and diſturbs 
| + the audience: upon which the galleries, who hate the _ 
appearance of one of us, begin to hiſs, . 
i while I, undaunted, ſtamp my foot ſo.—loll with my 
. — ſnuff with my right hand, and ſmile 
ſcornfully thus This exaſperates the ſavages, and they 
| attack us with volleys of e's FONG _ vegan 
pippins·— | 

And you retire?.. 5 ” 

Gent. Without-doabt, if dom ſober—for Ange 
will tain filk, and an apple may disſigure a feature, 

Af. 1 am afraid, Sir, for all this, that you arevblig!d 
to your own imagination for: more than a or of 
' your woo importance. 

F Gent. Damn the old Inn bully bim. (Aen.) 
Lookee, old philoſopher, 1 ad you have paſs'd your 
time ſo long in gloom and ignorance/ below here, that 
our notions ahove-ſtairs are toa refined for yon; ſo, as | 

ve are not likely to agree, 8 ſhall cut matters very 2 
2 


FF A N ae 
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with you Bottle me off the waters I want, or you 
ſhall be convinc'd that I have courage, in the drawing of 
a cork—— Diſpatch me inſtantly, or I ſhall make bold 
—— and CS er 
day zen to that powy ch! n i, ene 
A Very civil and conciſe l. I. have no e 
tion een e eee eee fo you will be 
Fame Loc coming,  compromilethe ul examined 
rr 


17 . 


Peas Your pes ba nv N 
5 * Erg 

aud; ls' gots. ater 7 Bownan 3005 Laar . 
Bow. Is your name Eſop? Cot 

It ia, Bins Your eoamands with me? 1 
Bow, My Lord Chalkſtone, to whom I have the ho- 
nour to be u friend and companion, has ſent me before, 
to know if you are at leiſure to receive his Lordſhip. | 
27 | am placed besen parpoſe 40 cite every mor: 
ul attends our ſummons | 

. «Bows: My-lord-is. bed ef che common race of mortals, 
ofſure you; and you muſt look upon this viſit as a par- 
ticular honour; for he is ſo much affliacd with the gout 
de rheumatſe that we had much ado to get him acros 


che riner. 
A. De be occaſion 
waters, that he endures fuck incooreniences to 


for 
get at them. 1 Vr. s 

Domu. Noroccafion at - legs indeed 4a bin 

alittle, but his heart is as ſound as. ever—Nothing can 
My his ſpirits; ill or well, his lordſhip iv always the beſt 
company, and the merrieſt in his family. ' 
I have yery little time for mirch 26d good com- 
E Villeflen net grant, Journeys nad meet 
way. | 

Do. His lorddhip'is here Alge - There? 69 fpirt, 

- Mr Aſop!—there's a great man!—Sce how ſuperior he 

zs to his infirmities : ſuch a ſoul ought to have à better 


ans  I'T33 (6 JIRA 
be Mercury d Lord Challdtone, | 


- Z Chalk Not ſo faſt, Ir mea 
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little too-nimble for me. manners 
the philoſopher? * 

Bou. 2 he, my lord, and ready to revive your 
r v8 i £21122 | 
L Chalk. Hay ha, hal There hi is — rt 


le meme 1—( Look at bim through a glaſ. I ſhould 
have known him — mile's diſtance — a moſt noble per- 
ſonage indeed and truly Greek from top to toe. 
Moſt Aſop,1 am, in this world and the others 
above and below, yours moſt ſincerely. 

Af. Lam yours, my lord, as — and 1 wiſh it 
was in my power to. relieve your misfortune. 5 

IL Cbalt. Mibfortune/!—what ,misfortune "WA am 
ncithes a porter nor a chairman, Mr ZEſop—— My legs 
can bear my body to my friends and my bottle: I want 
no more with them; the- gout n abe reſt— 
ch, Bowman? 14 Wan br 

Bow. Your lordſkip i is-in fine i nnn 


Does ay pin air ge , ee deal 


of pain? gig d 
L Chalk Pain! Ay, and pleaſure — . 
— When I'm in pain, I curſe and ſwear it away again; 


and the moment it is gone, I loſe no time; 1 drink the 
ſame wines, eat the ſame diſhes, keep the ſame hours, 
the ſame company; and notwithſtanding the gravity of 
my wiſe doctors, I would not abſtain from French wines 
and French cookery, to ſave the ſouls ney the 
whole college of phyſicians. y 2 
A My lord has fine ſpirits indeed! Te — 
ILCaIl. You don't imagine, philoſopher, that I have 
hobbled bere with a bundle of complaints at my back. 
My legs, indeed, are ſomething the worſe for wear: but 
your waters, I ſuppoſe, cannot chagge or make !em;bet- 
ter; for if they could, you certainly would have tried 
the virtues of em upon: your own—eb, Bowman? ha, 
ha, ha! ' $300 71 ELITE. D . 
Bow, Bravo, my lord, bravo! | 
Af. My imperſeions are from head to foot, ws well 
as your lordſhip's. 

I Chalk, I beg your pardon there, Si: though = 
| body's impair d my head is as good as ever t was j and 
as A N of this, IU 7 vou a W Has abs. 
3 
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l Does your Lordſhip propoſe 9 36a proof 


of the goodneſs of your head ? | | 
L Ghalk, And — not? Wagers are — 
the only 3 — and arguments that are made uſe of by 


fashion. All diſputes abbut politics, operas, 


A gaming, horſe-· racing, or religion, are determi- 
ned now by for to four, and two to one; and perſons of 
quality are by this method moſt agreeably releas'd from 


the hardſhip-of thinking'or reaſoniug en ſubjeR. 
A. Very convenient truly tk 


I Chull. Convenient!l aye, and woral S604 Phis | 
znvention of betting, unkown/ to you Greeks, among 
n 


Thee virtues, „reren a 
y-affe&ions 

1 Prevents bloodſhed! - [wild th e 

L. CB. I'll tell you — — A- 
relled heretofore, what did they do? they drew their 
fwords—— have been run through the body myſelf ; 
but no matter for that What do they do now? — they 
draw their purſes before the lie can be given, x wager 
f and fo cad ef reſentiog, vert. $10: 09005 de 
fronts. 

. Mok caſuiltically argued indeed, my Lord ny 
- ow can it preſerve family-affetions? / 

L Chalk. I'll tell you that too An old woman 
you'll allow, Mr Aſop, at all ene capt Arts 
khing— What ſay you, Bowman? ö 

Bow. A very bad thing indeed, my Lorg.' D vine 

IL Chalk. Ergo, an old woman, vieh a good conſlitu- 
of and a damn'd large jointure upon your eſtate, i 
the devi. My mother was the very thin 
from the moment I pitted her, I never once wiſh'd her 
dead, but was really uneaſy when ſhe tumbled down 
Ret, we ae e enen ener 
dee * 

2 AﬀſcQionate indeed!—But what does your Lord 
ſhip mean by pitted her? 

IL Chalk. Tis a term of ours pon thts audhGote— 
I back'd her life againſt two old counteſſes, an aunt of 


Sir Harry Rattle's that was troubled with an aſthma, 


my fat landlady at Salt-hill, and the mad woman at 


Tuodridge, UV five hundred each per annum She 9 
iv? 
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led dem all but the laſt; by hich menus I hedg'd. off 
a damn'd jointure, made her life an advantage to me, 
and ſo continued my filial affections to her laſt moments. 

, lam fully ſatisied and in returns your woods 
ſhip may command mee. 

L Cbalt. None of your waters MN Aria? 56 em 
all; I never drink any but at Bath——l-came merely 
for a little converſation with you, and to fee your 
ſian fields here—( Looking aboia through hir glaſs) —which 
by the bye, Mr Æſop, are laid out molt deteſtably—— 
No taſte, no faney in the whole world Your river 
there — hat ae Als in e 

M/. Styx — . 131 

L Chalk: Ay, Styx — Why, * as ; firait as Fleet- 
ditch——You ſhould have given it a ſerpentine ſweep, 
and floped the banks of it The place, indeed, has very 
fine: capabilities but you ſhould clegr the wood to the 
left, and clump the trees upon the right. In ſhort, the 
whale wants variety, extent, contraſt; and ancquality.— 
( Going towards the Orcheſtra, tops aud , and looks in- 
' 20 the Pit.) Upon my word, here's'a very fine h- 
and a moſt curious collective of vergreens and flow v 

A We es bebte een bab eddy our 24 
tainment is contemplation, which wen is not ab 
lowed to interrupt your Lordſhip's p en. 

I Chalk. I beg your —— I thaty hit 
ever ſtudied or drank harder than I have except 
chaplain z and I'll match my library and cellar — vain 
any nobleman? 5 in Nrw eee r — 
ch! it 85 

Bow. Ne pe ey TORT? my Lord ;—and ru go- 
e ha, ha, hanna 

Ef. If your Lordſhip would apply more t0 the felt, 
and drink our waters to forget the laſt— ; 

L Chalk. What, relinquiſh my bottle !——What mw 
devil thall I do to kill time then? ©! | ++ | 

AE Has your Lordlhiy/ no wife. or children to enter 
tain 
| 2 an. Children! not I, faith -My- wiſe has, for 
woghs: 1 ee Rr (4157 


2 Lou ſurpriſe me! 11 an FILES IE 
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* » L'Chatk.' Tis the way of the world, for all that 
I married for a fortune; ſhe for a title; When we both 
had got what we wanted, the ſooner we parted the bet- 
ter—— We did ſo; and are now waiting for the hap 
moment, that will give to one of us the liberty of play- 
ing the ſame farce over again Eh, Bowman? 


* Bew. Good, geat you nave unites: the philoſo. 


m 22 The Greeks cſteem'd matrimonial happineſs their 
Jummum Bonum. 

L Call. Mare fools they! "ts. not the only thiog 
they were miſtaken in My brother Dick, indeed, 


warried ſor love; and he and 15 wife have been fatten- 


ing theſe five and twenty years upon their ſummum bo- 


num, as you call it They Rave had a dozen and a 
half of children, and may have half-a-dozen more, if an 
apoplexy don't ſtep in and interrupt thaw 8 
num — Eh, Bowman? ha, ha, ha! 
2 Your dee nod abt thing in your 
I. Chalk. Ti is lucky for the e to be ſure, that 
there are people who breed, and are fond of one ano- 
 ther—One man of elegant notions: is ſufficient'in a fa- 
mily; for which reaſon I have bred up Dick's eldeſt ſon 
enen NN he is—is aer. be, Dow | 
man:? 8 t 2 1 : 
Bow. A very fine 8 1 
I Chalk 4. as for the . of the Alete = 
Fondle and fatten upon ſummunt Oy as their l 
perentohate Kandi beſvrm? Pens fl cd) 17 
8 Look there, my Lord—I be hang'd | if "i 
your Lordſhip's nephew in the grove, 
. Bl. an Fatal He has been here juſt now, 
and has entertamed:/me with his Nx notion. 
L Chalk, Let us go to him: I' lay ſix to four that 
be has been gallanting with ſome of the beauties of anti 
22 or Cleopatra, | warrant you. -Egad, let 
ueretia. take care of herſelf z ſhe'll catch a Tarquin, I 
can tell her that He is his uncle's own nephew, ha, 
ha, ha! Egad, I had myſelf in ſpirits; III go and 
coquet a little myſelf with them Bowman, lend me 
1 and you, William, hold me up . 
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{William #readr upon hin tos.) Ho- damn the fellows 
he always treads upon my toes Eugh I ſhan't be able 
to gallant it this half hour Well, dear philoſopher, 
—diſpoſe of your water to thoſe that want. ĩt — There 
is no one action of my life, or qualification of my mind 
and body, that i is a burden to me: and there is nothing 
in your world or 1a ours, I have to wiſh for, unleſs that 
you could rid me of my wife, and furniſh me with a 
* pair of leg Eh, n along, come 

ong. 2 4 4 0 

* Game to the laſt, wy Lofts.) [| 

61.4% *3xb40 Lan £ Chalk. dad Bowman: X 

2 "We Aattering 1s folly ! his Lordſhip here, ſup+ 
by vani en ess and his friend Mr Bow- 

— — Wanne 


mortal. 
e Buddy My nee 
ler Tut. Why don't you come along, Me Tutoo? 
| A Dor you afraid 115 th 
Don't be angry, youn 3 gentleman 
is your huſband, I ſuppole./ - 
« Mri Tat. How do you know that, .ws, 
c ya an't.al} conjures. fn hari ans ouh.« 3 
« f. Your behaviour to him is a ſufficient proof of 
his condition, without the gift of conjuration. 1 7 
Mr Tat. Why [ was as free with him before mar- 
ne an e e (hacing | 
s © 
© Af. I believe you, Madam; —pray, how long have 
Leuch 7 eee, 


+218 Mrs Tat. | am old enough for u huſband, and hare 

been aun lung band to be tifell one, 60 

Ho long, pray? i 

2 Tat.Why, above three W Tarred Mr Th. | 

, Tas without my guardian's conſent,” ' 

© A, If you married him with your on conſent, L | 

think you might continue your affection a little longer. 

* Mr; Tat. What fignifies what you think, if I don't 
think ſo?——We are quite tired of one another, and 

* are n ap rg Tong fat as ei. 


> . | 
% — 
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. Lethily, I think they call it, to * one another 
and be, unmarried again. 

A. The waters: can't divorce you, 7 W 
* you may eaſily a ij ne OE of 
Lethe. ri 015 280506151 Is. 2 wy ; 
Mrs Tat. Ay! —ç 1 7 
A By remember: continually he is your huſ- 
* band; there are ſeveral ladies have no other receipt 
But what does the gentleman fay to this? 
Me. Tat. What gui what he ſays?—1 an't ſo 
« young and ſo fooliſh as that, coines/ ta, to be directed 
* 2 0 my huſband,, or to care ant ether he ays or you 
1 
. Mr Tat.. bin 15 was a 3 in a = wha regi- 
ment when I ran away with that young lady im- 
'* mediately bought out of the corps, and thought myſelf 
made for ever; little immagining that a poor vain. fel- 

* low N purchafng rig at the. 1 his ar- 
/ © pineſls. 
3 A. Tis eren fo, eben eee beet ar 
© as often at variance 2s man and wife 
© Mr Tat. I found it ſo, Sir This bigh life (as 
| . T thought it) did not agree with me; — I have not 
laugh' d, and ſcarcely ſlept, ſi nee my advancement; and 
. unleſs, your worſhip can alter her notions, I muſt &en 
1 for the bleſſings of a fine lady and her portion, and, 
or content, have recourſe to eightpence "Op nod 
my drum again. 

As Pray, who has advis'd you to a ſeparation ?. 

' © Mrs Tat. Several young ladies of my acquaintance; 
© who tell me, they are not angry at me for marrying 
+ him, but being fond of him I have married him; and 
they ſay I ſhould be as complete a fine lady as any of 
dem, if 1 would but procure a {ſeparate divorcement. 
EA. Pray, Madam, will you let me e know what yoo 
l call a fine lady? 

Me Tat. Why, a fine, lady, Ah a fine gentleman 
* are two of the fineſt things upon earth _ 

E 1 have juſt now had the honour of knowing 
4 what a fine gentleman i is; ſo, pray, couſiue yourſelf 
to the lady. | : 
Me Tat. A finc lady, before marriage, lives yt 
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her papa and mamma, who breed her up till ſhe learn® 
to de ſpiſe em, and reſolves to do nothing they bid 
her; this makes her ſuck » e Fen, 2 
© ſhe wants for nothing. 

A So, lady. | | 

Mr Tat. When once - he' is her own mile, then 
6 * the pleaſure le - 

Pray let us hear. 

1 Tat. She lies in bed all OE aches about 
c al rok and fits up all night ; ſhe goes every where, 
and ſees every thing; knows every body, and loves 
6 nobody 3 ; ridicules her friends, coquets with her.lovers, 
« ſets 'em together by the ears, tells fibs, makes — 
chief, buys china, cheats at cards, keeps a pug · dog 
and hates the parſon; ſhe laughs much, aſks loud, 
never bluſhes, fays what ſte will, does what the will, 
goes where ſhe will, marries whom ſhe pleaſes, hates 
+ her huſband ĩn a bach: breaks his heart if four, be- 
© comes a et Ii flips from herigallants, and begins the 
© world a There's a. life we uw ; wan do you 
think o ay RAS now? ; 

A. As J. expected Vou are very young, lady ; 
C ; and; if you are not very careful, your natural propen- 
« fity to-noiſe and affetation will run you og: in- 
* to folly, extravagance, and repentanee. N 

Mer Tat. What would you have me do? 

2 Driak 2 large quantity! of Lethe to! the loſs of 
your acquaintance; and do you, Sir, drink another to 
forget this falſe ſtep of your wife ; for whilſt, you re- 
* member her folly, you can never thoroughly regard 
her: and whilſt yon keep good company, lady, as you 
call it, and follow their example, you can never have 
0 9 Ie Py Wp for both drink and de 
. | 
. Tat. Well, lo we wild Fund in humour, 

* or l ſhall certainly change my mind again. 

Eſ. Be patient till the reſt: of the — SY 
© and "_=_ yourlelt i in the mean time wick wall. ung in 
c the gro 
Mm he Tats Well, Ade huſband; and keep me 

in humour, or. I ſhall beat you ſuch an alarum as you 
nc, * in all your life. CEx. Mr and Mi. 1 41 

; ater 


4 


cw . * n 

; "French, Monkeur votre dean bee ren ne be be- 
| et vous pas : e dis qui je ſuis votre eee, 
pond Tae ad he W177 
French. Ah le barbare! Tae parle pas P 
Var, Ir, ork >a tp rarer es eh Th 
No really, Sir, I am not {6 . 
French. En verite, Monſieur Elops' have not 


mach politeſſc, if ove may judge by your iure ad ap 


dn by 
Nor you much widows, , if pre may judge of you 
by the orgaments about 
 Freng, Qu'h cela donc? e you mean to hoot 2 
Man, dir f 
No, Sir, 'ris to you I'm n ſpcaki EIFS: >» 
1 Vel, Sir, I not a man? Vat wv you * 
for ? Yah 7 % eee 85 
E If you infilt upon it, Sir, I'w ou to 
lay alide your wi and tail, ny eee 
lipſe your ma 
French. Upon my vard, Sir, if, you treat a = 
rü en 
it, I ſhall be a litel en cavalier vit ou. 
A Pray, Sir, of what rank and quality are 27 
French. Sir, I am a marquis Francois; Fentends les 
beaux arts, Sir; I have been an avanturier all over the 
varld; and am a preſent en Angleterre, i in England, vere 
I am more honoré and careſe den Lahner 
countrie, ar inteed any vere elſe 
* ou prays. Sir, what is 555 buſineſs i in Eng- 


French. 1 am arrive dere, "gp ie ble la nation— 
de Inglis, Sir, e in deir heels, and 
too much · a tought in deir head; ſo, Sir, if I can lighten 
hote, I ſnall make dem lait Francois, ili 
anoder ting. 
_ 44 Sir, in what particular accompliſh- 
ments does your merit conſiſt? 

French. Sir, I ſpeak de French, j Pai bonne addrefle, 
I dance un minuet, I ſing des litel chanſons, and I have 
une tolerable aſſuraoce: En fin, Sir, my merit con- 
* ia dne W am * entre Oe 
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de Joglis:be ſo a fool to love de fureignere better 
dan demſelves, de foreignere vould ſtill be more great 4 
fool, did dey not leave own counterie, vere dey have 
noting at and come to/Inglande, vere dey vant for 
noting at all, pardic—Cela welt il pas vrai, Monßeur 
Aſop ? 
Well, Sir, ien een with e 

French. Attendes en peu, you ſhall hear, See 6 
in love vit · de de fortune of ane logli⸗ lady: and de 
lady, ſhe be in love with my qualité and bagatelles. 
Now, Sir, me vant twenty or tirty douzains: of your 
vat ers, 2 I be oblige le en * 1990 

r Twenty or thirty dozen! fon b 
— Far my erediteurs; to make em 

wy to my oy Rayon, and no trouble me for de future. 

2 have you ſo many'creditors? ? 

ench. $0. many! begar I harre n dee bens Jes | 

arten la ville, in all parts of the town, fait —— - 
Wonderful and ſurprifſing! 

French. Vonderſul! vat is vondetful-ddat I Would 
denen money ? _./ 
* No, Sir, that any body ſhould-lehd it 7 

rench. En verité vous vous trompez.3 you do miſ- 
take it, mon ami: If fortune give me no money, nature 
gives me des talens;;-j'ai des — 3 
vech are de ſame ting Par example: de In 
have de money, I have de flatterie and bonne — 
and a little of dat from à French tongue is very good 
credit and ſecuritẽ for touſand pound Eh bien donc! 
ſal IL have dis Se u gt 0 Rr wade? | 


Ouy, ou non ? 


# "Tis im . 
Finch. 1 r g 
HBecauſe, if every ine gentleman, who owes mo- 
ney, ſhould make the ſame demand, ye ſhould have no 
water left for our other cuſtamers. 
French. Que voulez wou que je faſſe done ? Vat muſt 
2 Sir? 


/ Marry the lady as ſoon as you. can, pay your debts ; 


with part of her portion, A SERIE En, © 
Nur „ I extra · 
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extravagance, retire with her to your own codntry, and 
be a better economiſt for the future: ty 
French. Go to my on conterie!— Je vous demande 
pardons I had much rather ſay vere I am; —1 Pg 
* hp my vard 2) EO 110 As f 


not, my friend? g 
Flaneh. br neon I bad much rather. pals Woge 
French er s in Inglande, keep bonne W 
manger des delicateſſes, and do noting at all, dan 
a ſhop en Provence, coupet and friſſer les che vaux, and 


5 ſoupe and ſallade de reſt of my life 1 


I cannot-blame you for your choioe; and if other 
people are ſo blind not to — — the barber from 
the fine gentleman, their folly muſt be their puniſhment 
2 vou ſhall take the benefit: of the "_ with 
m. 

French. Monſieur Eſop, fobadetteridou b 
IT am your very humble ſerviteur— Jean Friſſeron en Pro- 
7 e een ig terre. 

[Exit Frenchman. 

r Shield and defend mel a fine lady! k 

+ | Enter Mrs Riot. 

Mrs Riot. A monſter! a filthy 'brute ? Your water- 
men are as unpolite-upon the Styx as upon the Thames 
— Stow a lady of faſhion with tradeſmens wives aud me- 
__ Cchanics— Ah! what's this? *Serheerus, or Plutus! (/ _ 

Aſop.) Am I to ptr) e / all the; en 
wh ler TEZE t ber ry 75 

E What is the matter, lady? eile "hs 
| rs Riot. Every thing is the 9 my * are 
uncompos d, and every cireumſtance 714 r me in a 2 
7 dilemma. in $1953 

. What has diſorder'd you thas? 15 11 | INK 

Riot. Your filthy boatman, Scarroon, there. 

Charon, lady, you mean. H lend N. 
Me. Riot. And who are ugly creature you? 
if f ſee any more of you, [ kidie with temerity. 

A The wiſe think me handſome, Madam. 

rs Riot. I hate the wiſe: But, who are you?); 

A/ TI am ſop, Madam, hongbr'd this day by Pro- 

| ea with the diſtribution of the waters of Lethe; 
<gmmand me, * n 


4 | Mr: 
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Ifer Ricr. Show me to the pump- room, then, fellow 
lere s the —_— —1 * in ſolitude. 
What company? Rue . dor N wth 
rs Riot. The belt company; N of faſhion! che | 
beau monde! Show me to none of your gloomy ſouls ; 
who wander about in your groves and ſtreame—ſhou me 
to glittering balls, enchanting” maſquerades, ra 
opens and all the polite enjoyments of Elyſian. ' 
Ey This is a language unknown to me, lady—No 
ſuch fine doings here, and very little ous ry 
you call it) in Elyflum<— 12109 24h, 
Mr: Riot. What! no operas ? eb! u Elyſian! then? 
Sings fantaſtically in Italian.) * *Sformato Montioelli! 
* baniſh'd Elyſian, as well as the Hay-Market !“ Vour 
taſte here, I ſuppoſe, riſes no higher than your Shake- 
ſpears and your. Johnſons; oh yon Goats-and Vandils ! 
In the name of barbarity, take em to yourſelves; we are 
tir'd of dem upon earth One goes indeed to a playbouſe 
ſometimes, becauſe one does not know how elſe one can 
kill one's time Bvery body goes, becauſe—becauſe— 
all the world's there — but for my part Call Scarroon, 
and let him take me back again; PU Ray no longer re 
—Stapid immiortals! f 
- #f. You'are a happy ee that have neither cares | 
nor Mies to diſturb you 
Mr Riot. Cares! ha, ha, ha! Nay, mb deat lacy 
in your ugly face, my dear: What cares, does your wil- 
dom think, can enter-into the cirele of 1 fine lady's en» 
joymentsF + 1 0 
At by the account L have jad 1e fine lady's 
life, her very pleaſures are both follies and cares; fo 
drink the water, and forget them, Madam. Th 
Mr Riot! Oh gad! that was ſo like my huſband 
now—Forget my fo 15 lies! forget the faſhion! forget my 
, the very quiucetenee and emptity of a fine lady! 
e me as great a brute as my huſ- 
an 8 q 
Af. You have a huſband then, Madam? 1 
rs Riot. Ves— I think ſo—a huſband and no huſ- 
bend. L. Cocge, ech me ſome of your water; if I muſt 
forget ſomethin gant I had as good W _ for he's 


grown inſuffer 
W war 1 „ E. 
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2 I choeught, e e had nothing to complain 
e Rive One's huſband, you know, iv almoſt next to 


4 How has he offended you? i 

Mrs Riot. The man talks of nothing but his money, 
and my extra —woo't remove out of the filthy 
city, tho' he knows | die for the other end of the town; 
nor leave off his naſty merchandiſing, tho? I've labour'd 
to convince him he loſes money by it. The man was 
once tolerable enough, and let me have money when I 
wanted it: but now, he's never out of a tavern; and is 
grown ſo valiant, that, do you know—he has preſum'd 
„% 26066 yr I, oe be- 


, And all this without any provocation en you 


| Mrs Riots Lavd! how ſhould I bim? I ſel- 

dom ſee —— to the creature, ualeſs L 
money; befides, he's out all day—— 

WEXSES night, Madam: Is it not ſo ?? 
is no agreeable fight to a polite aſſembly: the ſun is very. - 
well and comfortable, to be ſure, for' the lower part of 
the creation; but to ladies who have a true taſte of plea · 
ſare, whx-eandles, or no candles, of Er 17a 
ſan-beams in the ——_— N 

rage Prepoſterous fancy 7 

Riot. And ſo, _ adlicate feet Sir, you dow'e 

approve my ſcheme ; ha, ha, ha +—Ob you 27 devil 
you ! have you the vanity to imagine 
will mind what you ſay? Or that to learn — 
breeding. it is neceſſary to take a leſſon of morality out 
of Aſop' s Pables— Ha, ha, ba! 

Ef. It is neceſſary to get a little reflaſtion famtrrheres: 
when theſe ſpirits leave you, and your ſenſes are ſurfe.t- 
ed, what muſt be the conſequence? —— 

Mrs Riot. Oh, I have the beft receipt in the world for 
the vapeure; and leſt the poiſon of your precepts ſhould 
taint my vivacity, I muſt beg leave to take i it now by way 
of anecdote. ' - - 

A Oh, by all | means—Ignomace and ar! 
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Mr. Riot. (Drawing ont a card. Lad) Rantan's 
compliments to Mrs Riot. 4 's id OR 
8 O N 0. 1 
"ou card'invites, in crowds we fr, & 
join the jovial rout, full cry; 11 
hat joy, from eares and plagues , 
"To hie to ty A —— | 
* 1 L 10015748 1 eee 
Nor want, nor pain, nor grief, nor care,, 
Nor droniſh huſbandsg enter there: 
The briſk, the bold, the young, and gays 
Ah hie to the nee hark- away. r 
] 
Ugctueted' Qrikes the morning-elock,. 

And drowſy watchmen idly knock ; Wi 
Till day-light peeps, we ſport and play, 
And oor to the Jolly hark-away... | 

IV. 


<> 7 


| When tir'd with Cond; to bed we p £405 
And kill the tedious day with ſleep; F 
To- morrow's welcome call obey, a 
And again to the midnight hark-away. 
Thee s a life ſor you, you old fright ! ſo trouble your 
head no more about your betters—1 am ſo perfectl Ar gs {ou 
tisfied with myſelf, that I will not alter an atom of me, 
for all you can ſay ; ſo you may bottle up your philo- 
ſophical waters for your on uſe,” or for the fools that 
want 'em Gadg's my life ! there's Billy Butterfly in 
the grove I muſt go to him — we ſball ſo 1 your 
wiſdom between us— ha, ha, ha!! | 
The briſk, the bold, tbe young, the gay, 
Au hie to the n hark - away. 


[Exit ſin ge: 

af. Vabappy: woman! nothing can retrieve her; 
when the head has once a wrong bias, tis ever obſtinate 
in proportion to its weakneſs :- But here comes one who 
has no occaſion for Lethe to make him more happy ys 


he is. 
© Enter Drunken Man and Taylor. 
D Man. Come along, neighbour Snip; come along, 
taylor; don't be afraid of hell detore ou die, you 


lair lin do you. 
mY X 3 Tayl. 


I 


away upon you. 
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Fl. For heaven's ſake, Mr Riot, don't be ſo bei- 
c hens with me, left oh Hound offend the powers be- 
low.“ 


Af. What in | the, Got of . have.we bere 14 
$0, Sir, who are you? ˖ 
D Man. Drunk very drunk, at your ſervice. 
AJ That's a piece of information. 1 did not want. 
D Man. And yet 'tis all the information L can give 


wh Af. Pray Sir, what brought you ou bither 2 

D Man. Curioſity, and a backney- coach. 

A I mean, Sir, have you any occaſion for my wa- 
ters L 
D Man. Yes, great oocabon.; if you'll do me the fa- 
vour to qualify _ with ne RI PID and 1 8 5 

af” Be) 

J Sir! l 

D Man Sir !—Dov't tare ſo, old  gentleman—let us 
have a little converſation with you. 
A, 1 would know if you have any thing oppreſſes 
your mind and makes you unhappy. 

D Man. You ate certainly a very great fool, old gen- 
tleman ; did you ever know a man drunk and unhappy 
at the fame time? 

08 Never otherwiſe; for a man who has loſt his 
es — 

D Man. Has loſt the moſt aloe companions | in 
the world, next to wives and bum-bailiffs. 

Af. But pray, what is your buſineſs with me? 

2 Man. Only to demonſtrate to you that yon are an 
eee 

Z Your humble ſervant. 

D Man. And to ſhow you, that whilſt I can get ſach 
liquor as 1 have been drinking all night, 1 ſhall never 
-eome for your water · ſpeciſics againſt care and tribula- 
ion: However, old gentleman, if you'll do one thing 
| for me, I ſhan't think my time and couverſation thrown 


A. Any thing in my power. 
D Man, Why, 2 5 here's a ſmall matter for you ; 
and, do you hear me, get me one of the beſt n in 
your territories, 


Af 
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A What do you mean? 
D Man. To: refreſh if! in the fades * after 
my journey Suppoſe now you introduce me to Pro- 
ſerpinie ; who-knows how far my figure and addreſs may 
tempt her? Or if her f is over- nice, ſhow me but 
her maids of honour, I warrant 1 * . 
at a bit of freſh mortality. | | | 
£&/. Monitrous! + | 

D Man. Well, well, if it W e 1 fay'n0 more 

if her majeſty and retinue are ſo very virtuoug'—-T, 
fry no more: — but Vl, tell you what, old friend, if 
you'll lend me your wife for half an hour, when you 
make a viſit above, you ſhall have mine as long as you 
pleaſe; and if upon trial you ſhould like mine better 
than your own, you ſhall carry her away to the devil 
with you, and ten thouſand thanks into the bergain. 

| This is not to be borne 3 eicher be filent or 
you'll repent this drunken inſolence. 

D Man. What a croſs old fool it is 1 ** 
Sir, from the information of your hump and your wiſ- 
Ty that your name is—is what the devil is it ? 

Aſop, at your ſervice—— 
D Man The ſame, the ſame 1 hoew you welt 
vou. old ſenfible pimp you many a time has 
ka, Felt birch upon your account. Prithee what, 
poſſeſs'd thee to write ſuch fooliſh old ſtories of a cock 
and a bull, and I don't know what, to plague poor in- 
nocent lads with? It was damu'd cruel- in you, let me 
tell you that. | 

4% I am now conviee'd, Sir 1 have written,” em to 
very little purpoſe. 

D Man. To very little, I aſſure you—— But never 
mind it Damn it, you are a ſine old Grecian for all 
that(Claps bim on the bac) Come here, Suip—is 
not he a fine old Grecian And h he is not the 
* handſomeſt or beſt dreſs'd man in the world, he has 
ten (imes m- ſenſe than either you or I have 

Tayl. Pray, neighbour, introduce me. 

D Man. 1 1 it——Mr Zſop, this ſneaking ad 

tleman is my taylor, and an honeſt man he was while he 
lov'd his bottle; but ſince he turn'd Methodiſt, aud 
took to preaching, he has cabbag'd one yard 22 
| — 


- 
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from all his cuſtomers. Now you know him, hear what 
he has to ſay, while l go and pick up in the wood here. 
A A you are a bue old Greeian ! | 
£1990 1: fERD. Man. 
- Bf 62 7270 Come, friend, don't 1 617 » 
What i is your buſineſ "3&4 4 — , 
Tayl. I am — in ming. 
4 ls your caſe particular, friend ? | 
1 * No indeed, 1 believe 1 it is pretty been in our 
19 0. 5 1 
be; What is it ?-ſpeak: be, friend; | 
ayl. It runs Men in * n n Lam— 
- Af. What? | 
© 'Tayl." A cuckold - ¾ð 
% Have a care, friend; jealouſy: is a wack weed, 
and chiefly takes root in u barren L272) 1s ct | 
Tayl. I am ſure my head is full of nothing e 
£/. But how came you to a knowledge of your miſ- 
fortune ? Has not your wife as much wit as you? 
Tay A great deal more, Sir; and te one neon 
for my believing myſelf diſhonour c. 
Though your reaſon has ſome welght;3 in it, yet it 
not amount to a eonviction. 
Tayl. I have more to lay us, e ot if your wem 
il bot hear mm 1 r | 
I ſhall attend to you. 
©: My wife has ſuch very ; high blood i in hk ther 
the is lately turn'd' Papiſt, and is always railing at me 
and the government. The prieſt and ſhe are conti- 
nually laying their heads together; and I. am afraid he 
bas perſuaded her, that it will ſave her ee ſoul if 
Fe cuckolds a heretie taylor. eat 
05, Ser think fo hardly of n. iar 
ayl. Lord, Sir, you don't know what e are 
pi forward above Religion Nux is Wet outhide 
uff, but wiekedneſs is the lining. 
| Af. Why, you are in a paſſion, friend: 44-1 if you would 
but exert yourſelf thus at a proper time, you might keep 
he fox from your'poultry. 
' Tayl Lord, Sir, my wife has as mack en again | 
"7 I Ne and whenever ey 1 T cars 51 , | 


61 er and *. yo 
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PE. hes remedy. have you to. propoſe for ibis ait 
eng? ,1..: 
Tayl. I would propoſe to tip my head in the river. to 
waſh away my fancies—and/if you'll let me take a few 
bottles to my wife, if the water is of a cooling nature, I 


may perhaps be eaſy that wot but I mall * 
worſhip pleaſes. 


A 1 am afraid this method won't anſwer, friend — 


Supgoſts e you drink 7 your 3 
Tor they are nothing more, an 3 ink to 


forget your uneaſineſs—a mutual will OG 
and conſequently mutual happineſs, 
Tayl. | have ſuch a ſpirit, I can never bear to be dil · 
honour'd in my hed. 
3 The — o0ο your ſpiri ;—and if it can 
ower. your wife's, the buſineſs is done Go fos a 
by 9 and you ſhall drink pre- 
featly 3 bat 10 nothing 
WE I hog help k, . my fault, 8173 but 
ex ce, I hope, will cure me—Your 
me Sie a ced he ĩs a-fine old Grecian! oor l 
* Poor fellow, I pity him. 
Enter Mercury. 
er. What can be the meaning, Toop, that there 
OF no more mortals. coming over I 'perceive there is 
a great buſtle on the other fide the Styx, and 9 
has brought his boat over without 
1 re he is to anſwer for himſelf. 
Enter Charon laughing. 
Char. Oh, oh, ob! 
Mer. What. diverts you ſd, Charon? 151 
Char. Why, there's the devil to do among the mor: 
tals vonder; they are altogether by the carz. 
A. What's the matter? 
Char. There are ſome ladies, who have been Aiſpoting 
ſo long, and ſo loud, about taking place and preceden- 


cy, that they have ſet their relations a-tilting at one an- 


other, to ſupport their vanity. —— he ſtanders-byt are 
ſome of them ſo frighted, and ſome of them ſo diverted, 
at the quarrel, that they have not time to think of their 
misfortunes; ſo I een left them to ſettle their preroga- 
tives wo themſelves, WW leiſure. _ 
ere 
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Mer. What's to be done, Eop-?ꝛ; 
* Diſcharge thoſe, we have, and $oiſh the buſi! 


_ © 'neſs of the day. 1904 en Vel 


Sk e Buter Drunken Man and Mr; Riot.” 4 o 
D Man. I never went to piek up à whore 10 my 


A life, but the firſt woman I laid b r pr , ron 


* virtuous wife; and here ſhe 1 Ly 
, Is that lady your wife? 


D Mani Ves, Sir; ind yours, if you. pleaſe 1 


accept of her 


n Though ſhe has formerly ive 200" tnpivts 


4 2 follies, the now repeiits, der 5 3 9 


prudent for the ſuture. 3.8029) 
, D Man. Lookee, Mr #ſop, all 0 en big 


and momality ſignifies nothing bu ſince your 


© wiſdom ſeems bent upon our reformation, I'll tell you 
* the only way, old boy; t bring it about. Let me 
4 have enough of your water to ſerile my heads and 


_ throw- madam into the river.” : „ Qin 3h 


A Tis in vain to reaſon vieh ſuch bei Achere- 
Joie; Mercury, ſummon the mortals from Ive 3 
and we'll diſmiſs them to the earth, as happy as Lethe 


can make em 74 951 N 


nn N $23. 211" £4 'F ited 5 . 

Y | pre + son ee, enn t 22 

rand 1 1 . 2 
Come, made: chene come follow mY | 
Come follow; follow, follow me, = . 


To mirth, and joy, and jollitÿj ; 
Hark, hark the call! Come, come and drink, 
| Aol leave your cares'by Lethe's brink. © * 
0 Oben,. W443 
Away then, come, come, dne aways Mair 
And Uife ſhall hence be holiday; . 
Nor jealous fears, nor ſtrife, nor pain, Ra 
bel vex the jovial heart again. | mot Ban 21464 0) 


| TH F 


To Lethe's brink then follow all, 

Then follow, follow, follow all; 

*Tis pleaſure courts, obey the cally © 
And mirth, and jollity, and joy, =! 
8 future hour employ." s: 75 ; 

HO- 
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Apr. 
Kidd then, come, come, come away, 
| And life ſhall hence. be holiday ; 
| Nor Ous feats, e e no pain, er 


98 ex the jvial heart again * 
' [During the Songs ORG enter from the Grove. 
* Orr 
2 Now, mortals, attends —1I have verccived from 
« your examinations, that you have miſtaken the effects 
: « of your diſtempers for the cauſe you 1727 willingly 
a © be relieved from many things w h interfere with 
ö your paſſions and affections; while 1055 vices, from 


which all your cares and misfortunes ariſe, are totally 


| forgotten and neglected. reger follow me, and 
« drink to the forgetfulneſs of vice. 
* p | 
« ”Tis Vice alone diſturbs the human breaſt; 
Care a with Sehr. Wer and be dick. 
N 6 11. A . 
A . * 
: "7 
a , 171 * 
0 1 1 -4 y 
4 » Me ' * 
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'| | Pradeis Praseng - 
þ 
9 esel * , 75 grit I Fatt 
| g Hurtop, n Mr Foote. © 
| Sir Gregory Gazette, , Mr Yates. 
enkins, . . Mr Blakes. 
im, „ _ Mr Coftollo, 
Robin, 3 Mr Clough. 
' | WOM EX. a | 
Son”. 
iſs Penelope ? . s Cro 
Miſe Sukey Trifle, IIb Mills, 


P R O L OG U E. 
Written and ſpoken by Mr FOOTE. 


PPY my Muſe, had foe firſt turn'd ber art, 8 

H e, 1 to touch the heart. 
| — in all the blufter of blank verſe 

The mour tales of love and war rehearſe, 
Are ſure the critic's cenſure to eſcape ; 
You biſs not heroes now, you only—yape : 
Nor {flrangers quite to heroes, kings, and queens } 
Dare you intrude your judgment on their ſcenes, 
A, muſe attends, 

is d to treat you with your friends : 
Muff ſearch the 4 . the + 44 


PROLOGUE. 
2 wild th' avarice 52 


bring the Put iefelf, upon the 
227 to the bar ſhe turn, 55 various face: 


rb n 
And if fo be your lordſhip hu think fit, EW 

Why ts be fares. my client ft fbeits,. 

For "why, becauſi———Then 2 trips a 1 

And to lie of commerce ber fene? | 


| — nei kom enrich bis beir, 8 
The pious 7 his ink s tail rewarding, 's * Lee 
Far tboiſa amoi «t I 1a age oY n 
Theſe are the ortryits we're & ob lig 4 to-ſSow :- © 

You are all judges if they're bike or no: * 217 

Here ſboul we fail, ſome other ſhape we'll #79, 

And grace our future ſcenes with novelty, 

T have a plan to treat you with Burletta, 

That cannot miſt your tafte, Mia r 

But ſhould! the following piece your mirth __ 4 


From Nature's wolume err ——— 


Your pa e FF 
N Fe kee, a 


ACT * 


Pe L416 Scrzxr, 4 Rom. 12 | $ : i 
Haxror and Jevxms di iſeovered. of 
Inkas. 0 
12 See — chooſe to Marry into hn 2 5 
Bla. Choice) dear Dick, is very little concern'd i in "4 


the matter z- and to convince you that love is not the 
miniſter of my counſels, know, that I never ſaw but 
once the object of my preſent purpoſe; and that too at 
a time, and in a circumſtance, not very likely to ſtamp 
a favourable, impreſſion. What think you of a raw 
boarding - ſchool girl at Lincoln miuſter, with a mind 
unpoliſh'd, a figure uninform'd, and a ſet of features 
tainted with the colours of her unwholeſome food. 
Jenk No very engaging object indeed, Hartop, 
ar. Your thoughts now. were mane then ; but ſome 
connections I have fince had with her father, have given 
birth to my preſent deſign n her. You are no ſtran- 
Vox. I. N ger 


* 
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er to the ſituation of my circumſtances: my neighbour. 
og to Sir Penurious Trifle, was a ſufficient motive for 
his advancing what money I wanted by way of mortgage; 
the hard terms be impoſed upon me, and the little re- 
gard I have paid to ceconomy, has made it neceſſary for 
me to attempt, by ſome ſcheme, the re-cſtabliſkment of 

my fortune. This young lady's ſimplicity, not to call it 
| Ignorance, preſented her at once as a proper ſubject for 
my purpoſe. 

Fenk. Succeſs to yon, Jack, with all my foul! a fel. 
low of your ſpirit and vivacity, mankind ought: to ſup- 
port for the ſake of themſelves. * For whatever Seneca 
and the other moral writers may have ſuggeſted in 

© contempt of riches, it is plain their maxims were not 
* calculated for the world as it now ſtands, In days of 
«© yore, indeed, when virtue was call'd wiſdom, and vice 
_ © folly, ſuch principles might have been encourag'd; but 
* as the preſent ſubjects of our inquiry are, not what a 
man is, but what he has as to be rich, is to be wiſe 
© and virtuous, and to be poor, ignorant and Vicious; [ 
« heartily applaud your plan. 

Har. Your obſervation is but too juſt. And is it 
© not, Dick, a little unaccountable, that we, who con- 
-* deſcend ſo ſervilely to copy the follies and fopperies of 
our polite nezghbours, ſhould be ſo totally averſe to 
© an imitation of their virtues? In France, Has he 
wealth? is an interrogation never plit, till they are 
« diſappointed in their inquiries after the birth and wiſ- 
dom of a faſhionable fellow; but here, How much a- 
« year?—two thouſand— The devil! In what county? 
C Berkſhire. Indeed! God bleſs us! a happy dog! 
6 How the deuce come I to be intereſted in a man's 
fortune, unleſs I am his ſteward or his taylor? In- 
© deed, knowledge and genius are worth examining in- 
© to; by thoſe my underſtanding” may be rare ft 
* * imagination gratify'd; but why ſuch à man's he 

ing able to eat ortolans, and drink French wine, is to 
6 « recommend him to my eſteem, is what I can't readily 
„ conceiye,” 

Feen. This complaint may with juſtice be made of 
& all imitations; the ridiculous fide is ever the object 


2 281 But, a truce to moralizing, and to our 
« buſineſs. 
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« bufineſs;? Prithee, in the firſt place, how can you gain 


admittance to your miſtreſs? and, in the ſecond, is the 


girl independent of her father? His . 1 ſuppoſes 
you have no thought of obtaining. 
Har. Some farther propoſals concerning my eſtate, 


| ſuch ; as an increaſe of the mortgage, or an abſolute ſale, 
is a ſufficient pretence for a viſit ; and as to the caſh, 


twenty to my knowledge; independent too, you rogue! 
and, beſides, an only child, you know: and then, when 
things are done, they can't-be undone—and 'tis well *tzs 


no worſe—and a hundred ſuch pretty proverbs, will, tis 


great odds, reconcile the old fellow at laſt, Belides, my 


papa in poſſe, has a foible, which, if I condeſcend to b. 


- mour, I have his foul, my dear, 


Jenk. Prithree, now you are in ſpirits, give me a por⸗ 
trait of Sir Penurious; though. he is my neighbour, yet 


is he ſo domeſtic an animal, that I know no more of him 


thanthe common eountry-converlation, that he nathan, 
wary man. 


Har. The very abſtradt of — 817 John Cutler, 
with his ed ſtockings, was but a type of him. 
For inſtance, the barber has the growth of his and his 
daughter's head once a-year, for ſhaving the knight once 
a fortnight ; his ſhoes are made with the leather of a 


coach of his grandfather's, built in the year One; his 
male · ſervant is footman; groom, carter, coachman, and 
taylor; his maid employs her leiſure hours in plain» 
workyfor the neighbours, which Sit Penurious takes care, 


as her labour is for his emolument, ſhall be as many as 


poſſible, by joining with his daughter in ſcouring the 
rooms, making the beds, &c.—Thus much for his mo- 


ral character. Then as to his intellectual, he is a mere 


charte blanche; the laſt man he is with, "mol afford him 


matter for the next he goes to: but a ſtory is his idol z 
throw him in that, and , ſwallows it; no matter what, 
raw or roaſted, ſavoury or inſipid, down it goes, and 
up again to the firſt perſon. he meets. It is upon this 
baſis I found my favour with the knight, having ac- 
quir'd patience enough to hear his ſtories, and equipp'd 
myſelf with a quantity ſufficient to furniſh him. His 
manner is indeed peculiar, and for once or twice en- 
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© tertaining enough. PII give you a ſpecimen—” Is not 
_ an equipage ? 

Fenk. Hey! yes faith; and the owner an acquzint- 
8 of mine: Sir Gregory Gazette, by Jupiter! and 
his-ſon Tim with him. Now I can match your knight. 
He muſt come this way to the parlour. We'n have a 
ene ; but take your cue; he is a country politician. 

Si Gregory entering, and Waiter. | 

Sir Greg. What, neither the Glouceſter Jout nal, nor 
the Worceſter Courant, nor the Northampton Mercury, 
nor the Cheſter? Mr Jenkins, I am your humble fervant: 
A ſtrange town this, Mr Jenkins, no news ſtirring, no 
Papers taken in! Is that entleman a ſtranger, Mr Jen- 
kins? Pray, Sir, not oh too 2 my don't come 
How London? 5 

Har. But laſt night. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, that's wonderful! Mr Jenkins, 
_ Ettroduce me. 
22 Mr Hartop, Sir Gregory Gehe. | 
ir Greg. Sir, I am proud to Wel, Sir, and What 
wer You come nee, Sn are yuy 2 
r 

Har. Not I, indeed, Str, q 
Sir Greg. Good lack! may be, belong to the law? 

+ Hat 

Si Greg. Oh, then in ſome of the offices werter. 
ve the Exchequer? 4988 4 

* — _— Sr. 

Lack-a-day, t that's wonderful! wel, but 
y what name did Mr Jenkins, Ham Him 

. Hartop. 

Sir Greg. Ay, mba gl ney th not of the Hartope of 
Boſton ? 

Har. No. | 
Ser Greg. May be not. There i is, My Howbp, obe 
thing that I envy pub Londoners in att gas ig of 
newſpapers! Now I reckon you read u matter of eight 
"eels every day. 

Har. Not one. 

Sir arts Wonderful !Then, may 1 tre abort 
xu ſo being at the fountain-head, know what is 


=o papers before 5 are printed. 
Har. 


ns bd 


* 


4 L never trouble my head about them. — An old 
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parts 
Sir Greg. Good Lord! Your. friend, Mr peak 
very cloſe. 
Fenk. Why, Sir Gragery, Mr Hartop i is much in the | 
ſecrets above ;/ and it becomes a man fo truſted to be 
wary, you know. 
Sir Greg. May be lo, may be ſo. Wonderful! Ay, aYs 
a great man, no doubt. 
Jenk. But I'll give him à better inſight into your 
— and that will induce him to throw off his re- 
re. 
2 May be lo: do, 755 ay, 8Y..11 
8 Jack, don't be ſo cruſty: indulge the "> 
bet humour a little; beſides, if I gueſs right, it 
may be neceſſary for the conduct of your rig to Cr. 


tract a pretty ſtrict intimacy there. 


Har. Well, do as you will. 
Jen. Sir Gregory, Mr Hartop's ignorance of your 
character made him a little ſhy in his, replies: but you 
will now find him more communicative z and, in your 
ear—he is a treaſure; he is in all the myſteries of go- 
veroment;. at the bottom of every thing. | 
Sir Greg. Wonderful! a treaſure! ay, may be ſo, _ 
end. And that you may have him to yourſel, Lu go 
in {earch of your ſon. © 
5 Greg. Do ſo, do fa "Tim js without ; juſt come - 
from his uncle Tregegle's at Menegizy in Cornwall. Tim 


is an honeſt lad—do-ſo, do ſo—(£xit Jenk.) — Well, 


Mr Hartop, and ſo we have a peace, lack-a-day ; long- 
look'd-for come at laſt. But pray, Mr Hartop, how 
many newſpapers,may you have printed in a week ? 
Har. About an hundred and fifty, Sir Gregory. 
Sir Greg. Good now, good now! and all full, I ree- 


kon; full as an egg; nothing but news! Well, well, I 


mall go to London one of theſe days, A hundred and 
fifty! Wonderful! And rays now, which do you reckon 
the beſt? 

Har. Oh, Sir Gre ry, they are as various in theie 
excellencics.as their uſes. If you ate inclin'd to blacken, 
by a couple of lines, the reputation of a nei ghbour, | 
. whoſe character neither your nor his whole * can Bir 


* * 
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„„ for two ſhillings in one 
per: if you are diſplaced, 3 r inted of a place, 
Tamer the miniſtry will be n bed 
at the head of another; and then, as a paper of morn- 
8 ing. amuſement, you have the Fool. 
Sir Grey. The Fool! good lack? And pray who 
« and what may that ſame Fool be? 
ar. Why, Bir Oregory, che duthor has artfully aſ- 
© ſumed that habit, like the royal jefters of old, to level 
nis ſatire with more ſecurity to himfelf, and Feverity 
to vthers. + 
Sir Greg. May be ſo, may be fol : The Fool! ha, 
© ha, ha! Well enotgh; a queer dog, and hv fool, I 
Warrant you. Killigrew ; ah, I have heard my grand- 
b father talk much of that fame Killigrew, and no fool. 
But chars all this to news, Mr Hartop? Who gives 
us the beſt account of the king of Spain, and the queen 
of Hungary, and thoſe 258 folks ? Cothe now, you 
. give us a little news if you: would; come po W 
— 4 nobody by. Good ww do; come, ever ſo 
Lie. 


H. Why, as 150 fo largely contribute to the fup- 
port of the government, it is but fair you ſhould know 


what they are about. We 112 at preſent 3 in a Weaty with 


the Pope. 
Sir 1 Gre. With the Pope! Wonderful ! Good now, 
food now! How, how? 


Har. We ure to yield him np a large dener of the 
Ter inchgale, together with both the Needles, Seilly 
rocks, and the Lizard point, on condition that the Pre- 
tender has the government of Laputa, and the biſhop of 
Greenland fucceeds to St Peter's chair: he being, you 

' know, a Proteſtant, when poſſeſſed of the pontifieals, 
iffaes out a bull, commanding all Catholics to be of his 
teligion: they deeming the infallible, follow his 
directions; and then, I we are al of one 


mind. ; 
Sir Greg. Good lack, ood lack! Rare news, rare 


news, rare rt Ten millions of thanks, Mr Hartop. 
But might not juſt Hut this to Mr Nie our vicar? 
*twould rejoice his heart. | 

_ Mat: O fie, by no — 


* 
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e Well i Only a line -a little hint Do now? | 
Hart Vell, Sir, ir is difficult for me to refule- you any 


Sir Greg. Ten thoutend thatks. Good flow! the Pope 
— Wonderful? Pl! minute it dowh=Both the Nettles? 

Har. Ay, both. _ 

© $i Greg. Good now PH minute t=the Lizards 


pot int—beth the Needles Scilly rodks—bifh6p of Green- 


d—St Peter's chair Why then, when this is fi- 
nithed, we may chance to attack the great Nt and 
have holy wars again, Mr Hartop. 

Har. Thats purt of the ſcheme LE 

Sir Greg. Ah, good now! You Ke 1 bare Fn abt 
Politics n been my ſtudy matiy a day. 3 if T had 
been in London to improve by the tiew 


, 


Dee born yes tet 10 hope of | 


iſper. 4 
1 0b by nA t bob, 
Sir Greg. Indeed! I was t _ 
that tt 3 him aud the enn * James 264801 
Har. To my knowledge. N 
Sir Greg. Nay, you know beſt, to de 8 If 1. Mosdd 
Huſh! here's Mr Jenkins and fon Tim mum! Mr 


Jenkins does not Know 2 ry, ont the atm or with . 


the Pope? 

Har. Not a word. 
Ur * Mum! 
Enter Tim * "Ms faite © 

ek, Maſter e is almoſt grown out of know: 


ledge 
Pe e 200d now! ay, ay; in weed 
grow a- pace. Son Tim, Rt a great Woes child! 


Mr Hartop, ſon Tim. 
Har. Sir, I ſhall be always glad to kriow every branch 


. 


that ſprings from fo eaisble a trunk as Sir Gregory Ga- 


zette. | 
Sir Gy be ſo. Wonderful? 1 y. 
Har. Sir, 1255 glad to ſce you in e 
=y © you been long from Cornwall? 

12 * Sir; a matter of four weeks dr a month, 
al or 1 


Sit Oreg- Well ſaid, Tim. Ay, * Tir top 
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queſtions, he can anſwer for himſelf. Tim, tell Mr Har- 

all the news about the elections, and the tinners, 
and the tides, and the roads, and the pilchards. I want 
a few words with my Maſter Jenkins, © 

Har. You have ! Si ſo long abſent from your native 
country, that you have almoſt forgot it. 

Tin. Yes ſure. I ha“ been at uncle Tregegle's a 
matter of twelve or a dozen year, more or leſs. _ | 

Har. Then I reckon.you were quite . to ſee 
| your papa and mama? 

Tin. No ſure, not I, Father ſent for me 46 * Ag — 
Sure Menegizy is a choice place! and I could a* ſtay'd 
there all my born days, more or leſs. - 

Har. Pray, Sir, what were your amuſements? 

Dim. Nan? what d'ye ſay? | 
Har. How did you Hivert yourſelf? 1 

Tim. Oh, we ha' paſtimes enow there: —we ha? bull 
9 651 and cock - fighting, and fiſhing, and bauer. 
and hurling, and wreſtling. 

Har. The two laſt are ſports for which that coontry. 

is very remarkable;—in thoſe, I une * are very 
expert. Pai 

: 75. Nan! What? | | 

Har. I ſay you are a good wreſtler, 40 

Tim. Oh, yes ſure, I can wreltle well enow : we 
don't wreſtle after your faſhion; we ha” no tripping, fath 
- and ſole! we go all upon cloſe hugs, or the flying mare. 
Will you try a fall, Maſter?——-1 won't hurt you, fath 
and ſole, 

Har. We had as good not venture though. But have 
you left in Cornwall nothing that you 8 the loſs of 
more than hurling and wreſtling? . 

Tim. Nan! What? 

Har. No favourite ſhe? > | 

Tim. Arra, I coupled Favourite and Bas 3 
and ſure they tugg K. it all the way up. Part with Fa- 
vourite! no, I thank you for nothing. You muſt know 

I nurs'd Favourite myſelf: uncle's huntſman was goin 

to Mill-pond to drown all Muſic's puppies, ſo I jon 
ſhe. But, fath, I'll tell you a comical ſtory; at Lan- 
ſton, they both broke Jools, and eat a whole loin-a*-veal, - 


- * 


and a leg of beef: Criſt!” how landlord ſwear'd! * 


- 


* 


1 ! 
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the poor fellow was almoſt maz'd ; it made me die wi” 
laughing. But how came you to age about our Fe- 
yourite? 

Har. A end dans ſo eite ſon, could not 
eſcape the knowledge of Sir Gregory Gazerte's friends. 
But here you miſtook me à bttle, Squire Tim; I meant 
— your uffections were not fertled _ ſome pret- 

ir-— Has not ſome Cornift-laſs caught your heart? 
im. Ahnen u 
bit this way —wot't a' tell father? | 

Har. Upon my honour! '! © 4 
Tim. Why then, len tell you the while tory, more 
or leſs. Do you know Mally Pengroufe? 

Har. I am not 10 happ | 

Tim. She's uncle's . et — as eue 
Lord! het face all red and white, like the inſide of a 
ſhoulder of mutton ; ſo I made love eh > our Mally: and 

„ fath, as 1 had her good-will to run to 
og and be neck uncle found it out; and 
word to father, and father ſent for me home; but I 
don't love her a hit the worſe for that. Bur, Food, if 
youll u tell father, hell knock my brains out; for be Tays, 
n difpatage the family, and mother's" as mad as a 
March hare about it; — ſo father and —_ ha” brought 
me to be married to ſome young body 1 n tbeſe parts. 

Har. What, is my lady here? 

Tim. No, ſure; dame Winnfred, as father calls her, 
eonld not come along. 

Har. 1 am forry for that; I have the honour to de a 
diſtant relation of her ladyſhip's. 

Tim. Like enough, ſath! he's akin to half the 
world I think. But don't yon ſxy a word to father * 
bout Mally Pengrouſe. Huſh! 

Fork, Mr Hartop, Sir Gregory will be amongſt u ns 
ſome time—he is going with his ſon to Bir Pehurious 
Trifle's ; there is a Kind of a tremy of _— on 
foot between 'Mifs Sukey Trifle and Mr Timoth | 

Har. The devil! (apart.) I ſhall be glad of every 
cireumſtance that can make me better acquainted with 


Sir Gregory. 


Sir Greg. Good now, good now; may be ſo, Five: they 


Tim. 
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Tim. Father, ſure the gentleman ſays as how mother 
and he are a-kin. rns WOT IM 11 15 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! Lack- a-day, lack-a-day! how, 
how? I am proud to—but how, Mr Hortop, how? 

Har. Why, Sir, a couſin-german of my aunt's firſt 
Huſband, intermarry'd with & diſtant relation of a colla- 
teral branch by the.mother's fide, the Apprices of Lan- 
trindon; and we have ever fince quartered in à ſeut- 
-cheon of pretence the three goat's tails rampant, divi- 
ded by a cheveron, field-argent; with a leek pendant in 
the dexter-point, to diſtinguiſh the ſecond houſe. . 
Sir Greg. Wonderful! wonderful !- nearly, neatly re- 
lated! Good now, good now; if dame Winnifred was 
here, ſhe'd make em all out with a wet finger; —— but 
they are above me. Prithee, Tim, good now, ſee after 
the horſes—and, d' ye hear, try if you can get any newf- 


papers. ; | Sts tt h 
Tim. Yes, father —— But couſin what · d' ye- call· um, 
not a word about Mally Pengrouſe. . | FS 
Har. Mum! 19 2 Exit Tim. 
Sir Greg. Good now, that boy will make ſome miſ- 
take about the horſes now! I'll go myſelf. Good now, 
no farther, couſin; if you pleaſe, no ceremony A hun · 
dred and fifty nevſpapers a week! the Fool!” ha, ha, 
ha! wonderful! an odd dog. [Exit Sir Greg. 
Fend. So, Jack, here's a freſh ſpoke in your wheel. 
Har. This is a curſed croſs incident. 8 4 N 


'4 - 


Fenk, Well, but ſomething muſt be done to fr 
| — © Thin of your new couſin's. Can you think of no- 
in | | 
Har. Thavebeen hammering: pray, arethetwoknights 
e are they well acquainted with each other's 
perſon? * 008 56 EYE 
'  Fenk, Faith, I can't tell; but we may ſoon know. 
Har. Cou'd you recommend me a good ſpirited girl, 
who has humour and compliance to follow a few direc- 
tious, and underſtanding enough to barter a little incli- 
nation for 3,000/7. a- year and a fool? | 9 
; Fenk. In part I gueſs your deſign; the man's daugh- 
ter of the houſe is a good lively fat has a fortune to 
make, and no reputation to loſe; I'll call her Jenny! 
ut the enemy's at hand I'll withdraw and prepare 


* lenny. 


away! wonderful! thirty-eght years ago, Tim! I could 
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jenny. When the worſhipful family are retired, Pl 
introduce the wench. [Exit Jenk.' 
Enter Sir Gregory and Tim. 
Sir Greg. Pray, now, couſin, are you in riendlkip 
with Sir cnuarioue Trifle? 
Har. 1 hayg the bonoury Sir, of that gentleman's ac- 


| quaintance. 


Sir Greg. May be ſo, may be ſo!—but, lack n. 
couſin, is he ſuch a miſer as folks ſay? Good now, they 
tell me we ſhall hardly have 2 for ourſelves and 
horſes at Gripe · hall; but as you area relation, you | 
ſhould, good now, know the affairs of the family. Here's 
Sir Penurious's letter; here, couſin. 

Har. * Your overture I, receive with pleaſure, and ® 
« ſhould be glad to meet 1 in Shropſhire,” —I fancy, 
from a thorough knowledge of Sir Penurious's dif 15 
tion, and by what I can from the contents of that 
letter, he would be much better pleaſed to meet you 
here than at his own houſe. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, may be fol—a firange man! 
wonderful! ! But, good now, couſin, what muſt we do? 

Har. I this morning paid Sir Penurious a viſit and | 
if you'll honour me with your commands, ll" 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! to-day !——good now, that's 
lucky!- couſin, you are very kind. Good now, I'll ſend 
a letter, Tim, by couſin Hartop. © | 

Har. A letter from ſo old an acquaintance, and upon 
ſo happy an occaſion, will ſecure me W _— 
tion. a 

Sir Greg. Good laek, cond lack, an old sis theme | 
indeed, couſin Hartop! we were at Hereford ſize to- 
gether—let's ſee, wonderful, how long ago?——"twas 
while I was courting Dame Winny, the year before I 
married—Good now, how long? let's ſee that year 
the hackney ſtable was built, and Peter Ugly the blind 
pad fell into a ſaw - pit 

Tim. Mother uk father and ſbe was nareftl the 
firſt of April in the year ten; and I knows tis thereabout, 
for I am two and thirty; and brother Jeremy, and Ro- 
ger, and Gregory, and filter Nelly, were born'd before I. 

Sir Greg, Good now, good now! how time weats 


not 
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not; have thought it. But come in, let's ſat about the 

letter. But, pray, couſin, what diverſions, goad now, 
are going forward in Loudon? . 

Har. Oh, Sir, we are in no ditrefs.for amuſement; | 

c 72 have ien eas balls, 1 maſquerades, ball. 

and athau- 

A pen Sir 


* - others. Ir t 1 = in halte ate for y 
2 


denn 1 1 

[Exit Sir Greg Lai Tim. 
i * "og 7 „e abedient-—Thus far our ſcheme 
| Luceceds 3 and jf Jenkine's girl can aſſume the aukward 

neſs of the daughter, with as much ſucceſs. as I can 

imitate the ſpirited. folly of Sir Penurious the TO I 

don't _ of a happy cataſtrophe. | 
unter Jenny. | | 

+18 Senn dia, bis andi 1 

Jar. Oh, child. your inuious tube adi 
« fter'd within. 

| 4 Jenny, Mr Jenkins has open'd. your deſign, an l 
© amy and able to execute my part, 

Har. My dear, I have not the leaſt doubt of ther 
your inclination. or ability—— But, pox take this old 
© fellow! what in the IRENE deen 
Scour, Jenny» | 

| Enter Sir dennen ory. | 
Sir Greg. Couſin, I beg pardon z but I have 8 fa- 
. your to beg Good now, could not you make intereſt 
© at ſome coffee-houſe in London, to buy, for a ſmall 
„matter, the old books of newſpapers, and ſend them 
into the country to me? They would n outs) the 
time rarely in a rainy day. 

Har. Sir, I'll ſend yon a cart-load. 

Sir Greg. Good now, good vow! Ten el 
Rense. are 2 couſin iadeed. But, pray, couſin, 
© Jet us, good now, {ce ſome of the works of * * . 
Fool? 

Har. Vil fend them you all; but ae 

28 Greg. What, all !— Lack-a-day, that's kind, 
* couſin ! The Terra-incognita—botb the Needles 
* a great deal of that! But what enn is to be 


Pope? | | 1 ten 
dps '2 55 . 


AE PM SE 
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* Har. Zobende, Sir, T am/in haſte (o“ peur letter | 
When I return, aſk as many queſtions- 
Sir Greg. Good now, good now! 2 
I in, and about it, — Bat, coulin, i Pope i is not 
to have Gibraltar? 
© Har, No, no; dama it; ho! aue but the Fool 
c could ſay it, ſo none but rn would believe hin 
Pray, Sir ry — 
Sir Greg we uf well, . — you are 


« {abate 
Har. 24 0 1 1f you don't finiſh your 
letter dune Lr voufſelf. 


© Sir Greg. Well, well, coufin! ade, you are | 


in ſuch a==good now? I go, 7 * 


Har. But if the truth ſhould be diſcover'd, I ſhall 
© be inevitably diſappointed... : 

© Sir Greg. But, "eouldi, are gemy rocks | 

« Har. | wifh'they were in your guts with all my heart. 
* 1 muſt quit the field, 1 Hud. - "If Exit. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful good now, 7500 now a paſ- 
* fionate man! 7 yoda . the Pope i is not 
* to Rade r thoug L Bur. 


ih Ms 6 iti ib ea 060. 


. e A. "IM, op II. ot J. 35 
Scaxr, Sir Gregory, and 7 — Aim ob, | 
4 diſcavered. dr Fr \ a, 


Tim. « Ouftymriobple, N. s. Nov: 15. the grand Seig: 
th ad motr — 

Sir Civ. Lack-a- day! gol mow,” Tim, the polſeier, 
child : Indi read — ep the damen, ente blanks, 
as 1 taught you, Tim. 

Tim. Yes father We can . our bel that the 
D dai is to go to Fü blank: and thit à certain noble 
L— is to refign his pe in the . in der to 

make rm for the two three ſtars. : 

Sir Greg. Wonderfutt good nov, good row?! great 
news, Tim! Ah, 1 knew the two three ſtars would come 
in play one time or other. This London 22 _—_ 
more than any of them. Well, child, Well. 

Tim. From the D. J. * N F 
ICC; Z Sir 
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Si Greg, Ay, that's/the Dublin Journal. G0 on 


Tim. Laſt Saturday, A, gang "of 1 . 
into an empty houſe oh Ormond da pe! it 


of all the furniture. 


Sir Greg. Lack- arday, wonderful! 70 what, a weigh 

| theſe rogues are grown, 

- , IMs She way to Mr Keith's chapel, is tro of 

v0 ur . 

Sir Greg. Pſha! lay that, Tim; . that — "ON 
well as the doctor tis in every time. 

Tim. J. Ward, at the Cat and Feen, Petticoat. 
Lane, makes tabby all over for people inclined to be 
crooked; and if he was to have the univerſal world for 
. pair of ſlays, he could not put We r in 

em 

Sir Greg. Good now; where's that, N Gb 

Jim. & the Cat and Gridiron, fathen , 

Sir Greg. I'll minute that: All my lady. Uard's chi 
dren, 80 math are inclined to be crooked... - - 

© Draw. Sir, bl Fn Cp rayon W 

raw. ir, r ſenkins to wit * 

Sir Greg. Good now; . 4 to walk you | 

Enter Jenkins. 

Jent. 1 thought-i it might not be improper to prepare 
you for a viſit from Sir Penurious Trifle. I ſaw him and 
his daughter alight at the apothecary's above. 
Sir Greg. What, they are come? Wonderful! Very 
kind, very kind, very kind, indeed, Mr Come, Tim, 
ſcttle my cravat : good now, let's be a little decent. — 
Remember your beſt bow to your : miſtreſs, Tim. 

Tim. Yes, father; but mult ay, kiſs Miſs Suck! 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, ay, aq Fe. is ne 
top come along? 

Fenk. I have not ſeen him! $1; \ but I fancy, 1 had: better 
Sotroducs 195; ve neighbqurs..: 

Sir Gre now, would you * ſo, 1 "(Exit 
Jenkin ns.) F. behind me Rente e 
chil 
Jun. But, father, won' + Miſs Buck ik vol if 

1 kiſs her chops/the firſt time / frat 
* Greg. K no, Tim, no no. F aint. belt 

(ih er 


* 


to 
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never won fair lady. Ha, Tim, had you but ſeen me 
attack dame Winny! But times ar'n't as they were. 
Good now, we were another kind of folks in thoſe days; 
ſlout hearty ſmacks, that would ha“ made your mouth 
water again; and the mark ſtood upon the pouting lip 
like the yon upon a pound of. butter. But the maſter- 


miſſes of the preſent age go. lack-a-day, 28 gingerly 5 
with 


about it, as if they were afraid to fill their mouths 


the paint upon their miſlreſſes cheeks. Ah, the days [ 
have ſeen! 
Jin. Nay, father, I warranty if _ all, 1 kiſs 77 
bearty enow, fath and ſole! + 4 

Sir Greg. Huſh, Ti im, huſh} Stand behind we 
child. 

Enter Hartop as Sir Penurious Trifte, and Jeuny as 
Mi Sukey, and Jenkins. 
Sir Greg: Sir Penurious, Sam eher O 


now! bn 


Suck. Win EN TTY e il TT C 
Sir Greg. Wonderful! Miſs, "Neſt 8 to-—Son, Tim 


5 2 Pe nurious - Beſt bow, child Miſa Sucx— 


Tim. Ant that right father? © | { Kiſſer ber. 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now! I am glad to ſee en | 
leok tu well. ws keep your own, Sir Fenutious. 

Har Ay, ay, tout enougb, Sir Gregory; ſtout eno 

brother knight; heart — oaks vey, Dick ? gh, 
now I talk of an oak, Tee e e It will 
make you die with laughing. Hey, you — yo 1 8 
heaid it; hall I tell it Sir ? 

Jen. Though I have heard it ſo eg 
ſomething ſo engaging in Lee 1 dee 
that it always appears new. « N 

Sir Greg: Wonderful! goodingws good now; 1 12 
a comical ſtory. Pray, Sir hom let's have r, 
Mind, Tim; mind, child. 

Tim. Ves, father; fath and ſole, I love a choice ory. 
to my heart's: blood! 

Har. Nou, knight, I was at Bath laſt ſummef a wa- 
ter that peuple drink hen they are ill. You Aalen heard 
uf the n Dick? ew yoa! $1944 it Hank. bus 


M ie 0344845 eee een yoo .. 


268 THE KNIGHTS. 
Ti. Ves fath, I Kno. Jobs Ante: 
Way: up. 
Sir Grep. Huſh, r. good now, haſh) 
a. coftechauſe, you—a place af tower | 
ple dr ink coſſee and tea, and read the news. | 
Sir Greg. Pray, Sir Penurious, ham many VN e 
they take u ? 4 * 
Har. Plha! damm the news! ane f 
1 Greg, Goed nau, good now a Nn . 
im! 
f Har. Pox take you bath I 1 ha ve loſt! the — 
Where did I leave off, hey, you Dick? RON * | 
Tim About coffee and tea. | 
Har. *. you right! true, Nor So * you 
Knight, 1 us at this cofferhouſe every 
morning z it og me eighapeiice though, and I had al- 
waxs a breakfaſt at bome — no matter fon that though! 
there I breakfaited, you Dick, ecod, at the ſame table 


_ withilont'Fom Tinanitoor- Co hare heard of Traewit, 


you, knight ; a droll dog ! You, Dick, he told us the 
ſtory, and made us die with laughing. You have heard 
of Charles the Second, you kpight z be was. ſon of Charles 
the Firſt, king here in England, that was beheaded 
Oliver Cromwelb: So what does Charles the 

you knight, da ' but he fichte Nall at Worceſter, S 
ten you: bave; heard: ef, nat far off: hut all. would got 
do. vou: ecod, Noll made him ſeamper, made him zun, 
take to his heels, you Laighti/: Drocwit tald us the 
ſtory, made us die with laughing. I always breakfafted 
at the coffechouſe ; it co me eightpence, though 1 
had a breakfaſt at bome-——80 what docs Charles do. 
hut hid himſelf in an oak, an oak-tree, you, in a wood 
call'd Beſcabel, from two Italian words, Boſco Bello, a 
fine Wood, yon; and off he marc hes: But old Noll 


Vould not let him come home; no, ſays he, you don't 


come here. Lord Tom toll us. the ſtory 3 made us 


die with laughing ; it coſt me eightpence, though i had 


a breakfaſt at home, So, you kaight, when Noll dy'd, 
Monk there, you, afterwards Albemarle, in the north, 
hronght bim back. 80, you, the cavuliers, you have 
heard of them; they were ſriends to the Stuatts. What 
did. they 25 ecod, you Dick? but * put up n in 

a 


-— 


> > 


no” oP of 


a ſign, the royal nE p-you-haye ſeen ſuch figns-at-conn- 
try alehouſes: o, ecod. you,» what; does a Puritan do 
the Puritans were friehds to Nall but he puts up the 
ſign of an owl in tlie vj - buſh. and underneath he writes, 
« This is not themoyal oak“ | You have ſeen wri 
under figns, | you knight; Upon this, fays the 3 : 
Ecod, this mull not be: So, you, what do they do, but, 
ecod, they proſeedted the pour Puritan; hut they made 
bim change his ſign thaugb. And you, Dick, huw 
d'ye think they chang'd/it:? Eeod, he puts up. the royal 
oak, abd underneath he writes, „This not therwhnn 
« the ibyrbuſb.“ It made us all die with; laughing. 
Lord Tom told the ſtor y. I always. breakfaſted at the 
coffe chouſe, thougli it colt: me eightpence, and I had 
a ene. home; hey, you! uuf We 
4% tus. Won 1904 ow "1 

Sir Greg. Good now, Good now! wonderful» 

Din. A choice tale, faith +. t n bo 
15 Jend. Oh; Sir Prenurious ik a moſt emteraining com: 
panion, that muſt be allowW d. "347% 

Sir Grrg. Good now, ay; ay. a e. 4 
lack-a-day, would not the young lady chooſe a little re- 
freſhment after her ride ? ſome tea or ſome — j-- 

Har. Hey, yon kaight! No, nog we. intend 30 dine 
with ther; mam. Well, you, Tim, what dolt think of 
thy father-inllow-thielimdahe, hey? A jolly cock, you 
Tim; hen Dick. But prithee, bug, what doſt do with 
all this tawdry tinſcl oa? that hat and wailtcoat? 
Traſh,; knight, traſn ! mate in thy pocket and leſs in 
thy gloaths; hey, you Dick! Ecod, you knight, I'll 
make ybu laugh: Lwent to -Londom you Dick, laſt 
yeary to call ina mottgage and what does me Il, Dick, 
but take d trip to à cuffe ehouſe in St, Martin's Laue; 
in comts à French fellow forty times as fine as Tim, 
with his muff and parlevous, and his Frances: and his 
head, you knight, as white with powder, ecod, you, as 
« twelfth cake: add who the devil er Den on | 
this might be, hey, you knight ?: +// | 
Si Greg. Good now, an che Gubging Koche ſure.” 

Har. \.cod, you knight, nor better nor worſer. than 
Mynbeer 2A a Dutch an at che opera- 
houſe in the Hay - market. 

Z 3 by | Sir 
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ward. Plain 28 à pike 


Penurious. 
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Sir Greg. Wonderful good no. good no-! 
Har. Pſha ! pox, prithee, Fim, nobody dreſſes now ; 


all plain: look at me, knight; I am in the tip of the 


mode z now am I in full dreſs; hey Dick? 
You, Sir, don't want the aids of dicſs; but 
in Mr Gazette, a little d to that particular is but 
a neceſſary compliment to is miltreſs. n ant ner 
had othergue {s _——— you, Suck. come for- 
„knight; all as nature! made 
her; hey, Dim; no flams. Pritnee, - Lim, off with 
thy ce, and burn it; "twill help to buy the licence * 
„ ſheU not like thee a bit the better for that :“ hey, 
Suck! But you, knight; ecod, Dick, a toaſt and tan- 
Lark would not be ae after our walk z hey, o 
Sir Greg. Good now, good now! What you will, Sir 


4 FELL * 0 . 


Har. Ecod, that's hearty; you! but we. onde part 


the young couple, _ : I' ſend Suck fome bread and 
ng 


cheeſe in z hey, knight ! at her, Tim. Come, Dick; 
come, you knight. , Did Lever tell vou m courtſhip; 


hey, Dick? 'twill make you laugh. 


end. Not as I remembe 19: 00 1710 


in” Lacka-dayy let's have it. 
Har. You know my wife was blind, yau knight. 
Sir Greg. Good now, wonderful l not IJ. 
Har. Blind us a beetle when L. married i 


hey, Dick! ſhe was drown'd in our 
Beſs, Knight, went to market; you Mick ; and wife 
rambled into the orchard; and ſouſe dropp'd into the 


 fiſh-pond, We found her but next day; but ſhe: was 


dead as a herring: no help for that, Dick; burixd her 


though, hey you! She was only daughter o Sir Tri- 
fram Muckworm, you; rich — on; hey!] Ecod, 


vou what does ſhe do, you, but Ils in Jove with 
young Sleek ber father's chaplain, hey you! Upon 
that, what does me I, but ſlips. on domine's robes,-you, 
paſs'd myſelf upon her for him, and we were tack'd to- 
gether, yon, knight, hey, ecod ! though I believe ſhe 
never liked me; but what fignifies that, hey, 8 
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was rich, 9750.0 But come, let's leave the Hide e- 


ther. ky ; IS, 3 Le -» 3 (Ys : &£ 1 A 
Sr Greg. Sir, I wait on you. gab. 
Har. Nay, pray . 1 6 1 ys 5 * : * 


Sir Good nom, gerd e uf mpoſſible.. * 

Har. Pox of ceremony! you, Dick, 157 Ecod, 
knight, I'll tell you a ſtory. One of our awbaſſadori in 
France, you, à deviliſh polite fellow ve choh' d, Dick; 
ccod, you, what does the king of Fiatce do, but, fays 

he, In try the manners of this fmegentleman: ſo, 
knight, going into a coach together, the King on 
have my lor go firſt: Ob, aut pleaſe your ma jeſty, I 
can't indeed; you, hey, Dick ! Upon which, what does 
me the king, but he takes his arm thus, you, Dick; 
am I king of France, or vou? is it my coach, or * 
and fo puſhes him in thus; hey, Dick! 

Sir Grag. Good now goodinow | he; he, he! 

Har. Ecod, Dick, believe I have made a 3 
here; I ſhonld have gone in firſt; hey, Diek! Knight, 
ceod, you, beg pardon. Ver., pour cache not mine; 
your houſe, not mine; hey, knight! | 

RN... Greg. W * 1A Ly man, Mr Jenkins. 

i 5 09 WY Tr * 11k 


e to 
oy 47 Fred ya nod F i N 
Tim. How—fath fg ſole, I don't know what" to 
ſay. How d'ye do, Miſs Suck? ? 
Jem: Pretty well, thant6your+ 50 + 
im. You have had a choice walk.- er, 
r 


y. Ves, the day's well 5373 58 e 

im. Is your houfe x gοd̃πτ Ae 

eee. _ 1 ©: "x 

im. \hat's-a-good-leng' walk, T 6 08+ 38T 

55 I make pavers. Mal it, and Fug 11 | 
im qr, Tour GOw's "i 


En . UC £13.37 | 
2 bee a * e pipe of your own, Miſs, - 
72 don t love e 115 IF" 
Z 19% 1 tuch. | 
oy Jenny. 


; 
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N. And I: an't oerſond of willling- „ „n er 


im. Hey! 27 like enow: me lam a bitter: bad 


finger. mov 40 mw n nerd rat 
enny. Hey! a [as like her vets A ya 
im. Pray, + Suck, did cre any body make lor 


to before?; 35 ˙o . ff PAT 30 * 
* Fm Before Shen? Ont wy ig ll 1. 
1 Before now. 1 "14 Nie 8 et 9Y: 5 5 if 
2 if I won't tell uuf. vf er e 
n. Why then you mull let ĩt alone, ſath and ſole. 


| MM *. Like enough.“ 2609 89201 ien a 


m. Pray, Miſs Spc did Tous father tel you any 
ching? | 57 N d te dn 
enny. rota. Sil day od ad ii 41 
Ban. About II. Hy: 0 {454814 bx oy 1 
N What ſhdul@ a tells;ñʒ; ?? 
Tin. Tell why, as how I and fatbet)was come a- 


vooing-. %% n t eile! wn UF ied; 8" ad 


Jen. Wo? rn +454 res wad t 4 1 $757 


Tim. Why, yon. nden like es for 4 ſweetheart, 


Miſs Suck? 4 Ri * un n 27 ee 1 


FJeuny. bat know. r n ebase 


_— Mayhap ſomebody may ha“ got ell ben 


 already®? boo died eg 315 Tiley Bog His. ,v 


2: Fenty And y then 2 wo? Tin ert 1 n 
en. Then! hey, I don't d. But if you could 
me bas -ort N 
n. For'what? A Mt zt, „U Me e 
Jin. For your truenlovet- 4” | les, n ur 
' ps Wel, what then? a et e ty 
. Theni hey! why, fath, we may chanee toi be 
married, if the old fal agree together. 2 | qv of 
Jenny. Abd ſuppoſe lebe married to vous? 
Tim. Nay, Miſs Suck, I:can'tihelp-it, fathi aud ſole. 
But father and mother id me chime a- courting; war's if 
you won't : of me, IU tell father do. 


0 Bhs You are in a woundy hurry, methun lo. 
Not I, fath! you may ſtay as long —— 


e M „en . Euter Walter. t 7 f KY 
„ tit, There's a roman without wants to ſpeak with 
Mr Timothy Gazette. i" Yaoh 1 10 


e That's I. T am glad cs. We, Mils Sock, 


r * your 


— — — 4 
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your ſervant. You'll think. about it, and let's know your: 
mind when I come back. Cod, I don't care whether 
ſhe likes me or no. I dow't like ber half fo well as: 
N N e en e Nee Mifa Suck. 
| [Exit Tim. 
enny. Was de ever ook: ws unlick'd cub? I dan't 
tink: his fortune a ſufficieut reward for-ſactificing. my 
perſon to ſuch a booby ; but as he bas money enough, 
it * . hard but I pleafe myſelf: I fear I was a little 
too backward with my gentleman; but, however, a fas. 
vourable anſwer'to. bis _ ales wilt ſoon ſettle mat- | 
dera. „ een 
Enter Jeakies, $548 Mg 
Jenks Thats bo what news, child? are thing 6's; | 
are you roy for the 2 knot? + 
. e are in a fair way: „ Ldsgbe ta have 
6, end my fwaiu's: advance by a little affected cy 
© neſs, but the trap would abt tale: I expet him 
back in a minute, err Bec on iT. 17 
ments: .d Tawny an Hum 1 N 
enk. Where is he gone? 1&1 
The drawer: calFd him an fo ea, N 
Woman! he neither knows nor is known by any 
here. What can this mean? no counterplaot? hots, 
r ou have nat nn r 
My iniereſt 3 mqa. 1 1 
ent. Upon that ſecurity any woman may, 3 inks. 
be truſted. I muſt afrer Him ho. 
- L knew the an ee ws 1 | 
t me ſo haſtily: tis odd that the ſame cauſe that in- 
* creaſes the paſſion in one fex, ſhould doſtray it in the 
other; the reaſon is ab mp reach, but the fac I ain - 
© 2 ſovere witneſs of,” Hei Where 3 9 
Enter 3 as Suey md 4 and air Gregory 726 


1 


Hur. And * 7 rarer ge, er New Know, 
knight, what low dogs the mia were then ; haw 
Goes your po- pot, you, that they put over the ba to 
boil broth and meat in—you have ſeen a pot, you knight. 

how does your pot boil theſe 190ableſome. times? bey 
you! Ecod, my bond, ſay s he, I don't kpow, 1 feldom. 
go iuta my kiechen. - A you knight, is a _— 


: 
91 


2 * 


2794 THE KNIGHTS: 
where they dreſs victuals, roaſt and boil, and fo forth: 
Ecod, ſays he, I ſeldom go into the kitchen — But | 
ſuppoſe, the ſcum is uppermoſt ſtill! . dey, you knight! 
what, ecod, hey! But where's He lon, ths Gregory? 
Sir Greg. Good now, good now, where's Tim Miſs 
Sukey? el what's become of Lim? 
Jux. Gone out à tiny bit, hel be e 
— Wonderful! good now, good now Well, 
wit 54 ; Miſs Sukey—has Tim? has bet Ind 
. _ nee 436062344 ee te 
* Enter a eee „% alen 
855 v. Sir, I was commandcd to deliver this into your 
own hands, by Mr Jenkins. 
Har. Hey, you! Kr a letter? ccod 01 wy ne 
you? hey! . 
» Serv. None, Sir. 1 * 3170 
Sir Greg. Lack- a- day. Sir Pentrious is buſy! wa, 
Miſs, and did Tim do the thing? did he; pleaſe you? 


Come now, tell us the whole tory: wonderful l rare pews 


for dame Winny! ha, Tim“? 5 un own ſon! But come, 

whiſper—ay. ' u 

Har. I hare only et to tell you that your 

„ ſcheme is blaſted: this inſtant I encounter'd/Mrs Fe- 
© ;nelope Trifle, with her niece; they will / ſoon be with 

yon.“ 80 then, all's over; but let's ſee what, expe- 

dition will do Well; you knight, hey! K have 
they ſettled? ds the girl willing? 

An Greg. Good nom, good now:! right as 51 
ah, Lim, little did I think But, Ante 1 
where the boy 1s} let's ſeek him. 3] 

Her. een you knight; hey, come, 8 

Enter jenkins. 
"Sir Gre Tack ton n * Jenkins. Good now, 
have von m Timd 
Jent. Vour euriofity ſhall be e fatiahed ; 

but I muſt firſt hade a word with Sir Penurious. + 
ve Har. Well yau! What, hey! any news, Dick? 

. LIAN than RAO Ng e n af . 

* . eilt nnn bet 

| Her. Diſpos d of 20 1626 268 eg 1 - 

_ =:Fenk, 'Marry/d1 by this time, you rogue The wo- 

I. wanted him was W 


2 
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bun 410 trudg'd i — — all 1 popes as Tim 
ſays: I have. recomm to m 10, 

| before this the buſineſs is done. - if 752 oy 

Har. Bravifliael,y0w, . bus how hal I ber off 

with the knight? Ei tx 

= enk. Nay, that muſt be your contrivance. „ 2 

ar. I haye it Suppoſe I was to on the whole de - 

ſign to Sir Gregory, as our plan has not ſucceeded with 

if ſon 4 and, as he ſeems to haye a,tolerable, regard for 

2 it 1s 1 he NY afſiſ my ſcheme on 17 Nun. 
5 W. t A 0% x 

"Jen, ie Cen 8 een Lathe bd, 24 

Sir. Greg. Well, good now, Mr Jenkins en 
Tim? I can't think where the boy — 

Har. "Tis now time, Sir Gregory, to ſet. you: 3: | 
with reſpe& to ſome particulars: —1 am now no longer 
Sir Pepurigus Trafle, but * eng 8 ane 18 

top, e Neuner 

Sir. Omg. Wonderful 2 now, grad now, l 
Hagge as I am a lixing "thine 6 but, good 
now! how, Mr Jenkins, hey? 

ent, The, ſtory, Sir Gregory, i is rather too . 
te you now: but in two words, My friend Hartop - 
very long had a paſſion for Miſs ,Vrifle, and was appre- 
henfive your ſon's application would deſtroy his view 
1 in order to deſeat, he aſſum d 5 character of 
Sir Penurious! Nenne {ſo captivated with, your inte: 
grity and friendſhip, t at he rather chooſes to fore go 
708 intereſt, than interrupt ep 19 your * 


. Sir 2 Wonderful! good now, d_ now, "char's 
kind l, who,could have thought it, eguſin Hartop?.lack- 
2 y! Wells bac where's Tim g hey. te 
who are Jon e wall C11 

Fenk, This, Sir, js, Jenny, . the houſe, 

Sir Greg: Wonderful! a en. a Ah, Har- 
t 
Nee ha . 
2 you 7 ts where's, — 1) - re uf) + 
vin Gregory 's an i. 4 * | * 
| "Sew, "War Nallet were ſtir alive if Malter Tim & 

aas Bs e warry'd Mally Pengrouſe..; . * 


1 : 
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winked im to coe thy munen 
n e ee fin e AA r 
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Sir Greg. Wendetful! how, firrah, how! good wow, 
ther now, \coufin Hartop=Mally Peugrouſe] who the 


| dickens i is ſhe? 


Serv. Mailer Tiaetbys babe in Corral," 

ot Greg. And _ow came ſhe here 4 W edu · 
| 1! ' 
dev. She nN it wth cevſtey Maſter vino. 
thy is without, and ſays as how they be marry'd;—l 


Sir Greg. Knock'n down == now, can 2 
at him! 1 212 a co hy 1 
me where he is! Pun POR 24 

Har. Moderate your fury, gwod $i Gregory; con 
der, it is an evil — remed ue 

Sir Oveg. But what will Dee Winny f6yt-Qbat 
now, ſuch-a difptragement to—and then, what will 
Penurious ſay? 3 I am almoſt diſtracted! A 
you; you lubberly dog! why did not te pen 


8 covfiu Harp, couſin top! good now 


Har. Dear Sir, be calmg—this'is no ig 
matter: ve habe ſuch inftances in r every 


day. 
ir Geer. Good uow! vo, evuſin, no. 


Hr. Indeed, Sit Gregory, it was but laſt week thax 


Lord Lofty” e #$#6ther's maid' z and Lady 


' Betty Forward run Hy, wat e ago, with ber 
unele's butler 
Sr Ge. Wodvifult hae; 16 the avec <a 


now, that's ſome — boerfer n what N Sir 
Penurious - 
Fur. Ns to met lee big de wez te 


dee prevent his hufhing ut (you; 111 warrant. 


Sir Gre But how? how, coun Hartop, | 
1 e MIKE me pour 6 Jan 99 
Si Greg. Tack-e:#iy? ay, co, ay. 
Har. Nud would e ee me in r. 
ere durſelf ?; 
Sir Greg. Good we ti be ſurg, couſin: Rey xl 
Har. Will > perinit me to aſſume the figure 
to Mifs Trifle 


21 


| ' 
(An 


my" 
was pretty happy in tic imitation of ker father #hd 


- 


81 


% 


THE KNIGHTS. n 


I could impoſe upon your ſagacity, I ſhall find leſs dif- 
ficulty with your brother knight. 


tows (odd now! Tim! ah, you could not touch | 


Har. — you. But, ſee, the young gentleman. 


Enter Tim, 


Sir Greg. Ab, Tim, Tim! little did — n 


good now! 


Tam, I could not help it now, fath and ſole: but if 
you'll forgive we this time, I'll never do ſo no more. 
Sir Greg. Well, well, if thee can'ſt forgive thyſelf, I 
can forgave thee; but thank my couſin Hartop. 
Har, Oh, Sir! if you are Kanye, I am rewatdedl | 
I wiſh you joy; joy to you, child. 
Sir Greg. Thanks, couſin Hartop. 
Enter Waiter. | 
Wait. Sir, Mrs Penelope Trifle, with her niece, bs 
ing come to town, and hearing your Worſhip was in the 
houſe, would be glad to pay vou their compliments. 
Sir Greg. Lack-a-day! wonderful! here we are all 
topſy-turvey again! What can be done now, couſin 


Hartop? 
Her. Dick! ſhow the ladies i in here; but delay them 
a little. The luckieſt incident in the world, Sir Gre- 
— you will be kind enough to lend Jenkins your 
dreſs, and Maſter Tĩmathy will lend me his, TH _— 
up matters in a moment. 
Sir Greg As , couſin. | 
Tim. and dale, you ſhall have mine 2 
Har. Dork * into the next room a —— 
Sir Gregory. | 
Sir Greg. Ay, ay, where you will. a 
Tim: ath, here will be choice ſport. {Exeunt. 
2 Mrs — 9 — Suck, with Waiter. 
ait. The gentlemen will wait on you preſently. — 
Would you chooſe any refreſhment? - 
Suck, A draught of ale, friend, for Im main dry. 
Mr; Pen. Fie! tie l niece! is that liquor for a young : 
' lady? Don't diſparage your family and breeding. The 
perſon is to þe born that ever faw me touch any thing + 
{tronger than water till I was three-aud-twenty. 
Suck. Troth, aunt, that's fo long ago, that I think 
Vor. I. Aa there's. 


N . 
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there's few people alive who can remember what you did 

then. 

Mr Pen. How! gillfirt !—none of your fleers! I am 

glad here's a huſband coming that will take you down; 
our tantrums!——You are grown too headſtrong and 

Lhd I belie uld be be 

Suc ieve you wo 0 en 
down the ſame way! 2 CY 22 

Mr: Pen. Oh! you are a pert But ſee your lo- 
7 approaches. Now Sukey, be careful, child: None 
of your 
Enter Jenkins as Sir G „and H as Tim. 
.  Fenk.. Lack- a- day, lady Tce 0 won- 
derful! and your niece!— Tim, the ladies. 

Har. Your ſervant, Miſtreſs!— am glad to ſee you, 
Miſs Suck. (Salutes ber.) Fath and ſole, Miſtreſs Suck's 
a fine young woman, more. or leſs! 

c Suck. Yes, I am well enough, I believe. | 

Jerk But, Lady, where's my brother Trifle! where 
is Sir Penurious? - 

-. Suck. Father's at home, in expectation of you; and 

| aunt and 1 be come to towp-fo make preparations, 
Fenk. Ay, woadergte— Pray, Lady, ſhall I, good 

| now! crave a woig'In private? Tim, will you and your 


ſweetheart dzxaW back a little? 
7 ſather: Come, Miſs, will you jog a tiny 
bit this way? 


Suck. With all my heart. 

Jenl. There is, Lady, a wonderful affair has kap- 
pen'd, good now! Son Tim has fallen in love with a 
young woman at his uncle's, and *tis partly to prevent - 
bad conſequences, that I am, lack-a-day ! ſo haſty to 
match him: and one of my men, good now! tells me 
that he has ſeen the wench fince we have been in town; 
ſhe has follow'd us here, ſure as a gun, lady! If Tim 
ſees the girl, he'll never marry your niece. 

Mrs Pen. It is indeed, Sir Gregory Gazette, a moſt 
critical conjunRure, and requires the molt mature deli- 


beration. 
Jent. Deliberation! . Lady, whilſt 
| = 72 


we. deliberate the boy will be . 


A 
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Mrs Pen. Why, Sir Gregory Gazette, what _ 


tions can we determine upon? 
Jus Lack-a-day! I know but one. | 
rs Pen, Adminiſter your propoſition, Sir Gregory 
Gazette: you will have my concurrence, Sir, in any 
thing chat does not derogate from the regulations of con- 
duct; for it would be moſt prepoſterous in one of my 
c to deviate from the ſtricteſt attention. 

FZenk. Lack-a-day, lady, no ſuch matter is watited. _ 
But, good now! could not we tack the young couple 
together directly? your brother and 1 have already T 

reed. 
: Mr: Pen. Are the previous preliminaries _—_ Sir 
Gregory Gazette? 

Fenk. Good now! as firm as a rock, lady. | 

Mrs Pen. Why, then, to preſerve your ſon, and ac- 
compliſh the union between our families, I have no ob- 
jections to the acceleration of their nuptials, provided . 
the child is inclined, and a miniſter. may be procur'd. 

Fenk. Wonderful! you are very good, good now! there 
has been one match already in the houſe to-day; we may 
have the ſame parſon. Here! Tim! and young gentle- 
woman!—Welly Miſs! wonderful, and how? has Tim? 

hey, boy! Is not Miſs a fine young lady? | 
Har. Fath and ſole, father, Miſs is a charming mw; 
woman; all red and white, like Mally—Hum! - 

Fenk. Huſh, Tim! Well, and Miſs; how does my boy? 
he's an honeſt hearty lad! Has he, good now! had 20 
art? How d' ye like him, young gentlewoman? 

Suck. Liken? well enough, Lahink. |} | 

Fenk, Why, then, Miſs, with your leave, your aunt 
and I here have agreed, if you are willing, to have the. 
wedding over directly. 

Suck, Gad! with all my heart. Aſk the young man. 

Har. Fath and fole, juſt as you pleaſe; to-day, to- 
morrow, or when you will, more or leſa. 

Jen. Good now, good now! then get you in there, 
there you will find one to do your buſineſs: wonderful! 
matters will ſoon be managed within, Well, lady, this 
was good now, ſo kind! Lack-a-day! 1 verily believe if 
dame Winny was dead, that I ſhould be glad to lead up 
ſuch another dance with you, lady. | 


1 A * Mrs 
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Mr. Pen. You are, Sir, ſomething too precipitate : 
Nor would there, did circumſtances concur, as you infi- 
nuate, be ſo abſolute à certitude, that I, who have re- 
jected fo many matches, ſhould inſtantaneouſly ſaccumb. 
 Fenk. Lack-a-day, lady, good now! I—— | 
Mr: Pen. No, Sir; I would have you inſtructed, that 
had not Penclope Trifle made irrefragable reſolutions, 
ſhe need not fo long have preſerved her family ſurname. 
ent. Wonderful! why, I was only 
_ © Mrs Pen. Nor has the title of Lady Gazette ſuch re- 
ſplendent charms, or fuch bewitching allurements, as to 
throw me at once into the arms of Sir Gregory. 
| Jenk. Good now! who fays——— 8 
Me. Pen. Could wealth, beauty, or titles fuperior to 
perhaps 8 
. Enter Sir Gregory, Roger, and Tim. 
Tim. Ves, indeed, father; Mr Hartop knew on't as 


well as L, and Mr Jenkins got us a parſon. 


Sir Greg. Good now, good gow! a rate couple of 
friends! But l'nl be even unh them! Il marr their mar- 
ket! Maſter Jenkins, you have fobb'd me finely. 

 Fenk. Lack-a-day, what's the matter noẽ-wrꝰ 
Sir Greg. Come, come, none of your Hack-a-diys ! 
none of your gambols, nor your tricks to me: Good now, 
good now give me my cloaths! here, take your tawdry 
trappings I have found you out at laſt: Il be no longer 
Four property. | 

Fenl. Wonderful! what's all this, lady? Good now, 
good now! what's here! a ſtage play? 

Sir Greg. Play me no plays; but give me my wig ! 
and your precious friend my loving couſin, (pize on the 
kindred) let'en | | 
Fend. Good now, good now! what are theſe folks? as 
ſure as a gun, they're mad. #4 
Sir Greg. Mad! no, no; we are neither mad nor fools : 
no thanks to you, tho*.. * | 

Mrs Pen. What is all this; can you unravel this per- 
plexity, untwine this myſtery, Sir Gregory Gazette? 
Sir Greg. He Sir Gregory Gazette? Lack-a-day, lady! 
you are trick'd, impoſed upon, bamboozled: Good now, 

now! *tis I am Sir Gregory Gazette, 

Mrs Pen, How! | 


Tim. 
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Tim. Fath and ſole, tis true, miſtreſs; and I am his 
ſon Tim, and will ſwear it. 

Mrs Pen. Why, ion't Mr Timothy Gazette with . 
niece Suſannah Prifle? 

Tim. Who, me! Lord, no, tis none of I, it in couſin 
Hartop in my cloaths. 

Mr: Pen. What's this? and pray, 1 

Jen. Why, as I ſee the affair is concluded, you may, 
Madam, call me Jenkins, Come, Hartop, you may now 
throw off your diſguiſe; the knight had like to have em- 
barraſſed us. 

Mr: Pen. How, Mr Jenkins! and would you, Sir, par- ö 
ticipate of a plot to—— ä 

Har. Madam, in the iſſue, your family will, I hope, 
have no great reaſon to repent. I always had the great- - 
eſt veneration for Miſs Penelope Trifle's underſtanding ; 
the higheſt eſteem! for her virtues can intitle me to ＋ 
honour of being regarded as her relation. 

Me. Pen. Sir, I ſhall determine on nothing, till L 

am appriſed of my brother's reſolution. . 

Har. For that we muſt wait. Sir Gregory, 1 walk 
intreat you and your ſon's pardon for ſome little iber= 
ties I have taken with you both. Mr Jenkins, I have the 
higheſt, obligation to your friendſhip; and, Miſs, when 
we become a little better acquainted, I fatter Ni the | 
change will not prove unpleafiag. * 
| Suck, I know nothing at all about itt. | 

Har. Sir Gregory, we ſhall have your company at 
dinner? 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, no, no, that boy has ſpoil'd 
my ſtomac Come, Tim, fetch thy rib,-and let us be 
jogging towards Wales; but how thou wik get off mw_ 
thy mother —— + 
Ti im. Never fear, father—— 


Since you have been leas'd our nuptial knot to , bleſs, 
We ſhall be happy all our 8 or 


1 * * 
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P R i G U K 


N devce is in hin W hat the deuce 
* I hear you cry ) can that produce ? 
What does T. 1 rag 


uncertain, 

Between the ſcene and you this curtain! 
So writers bide their plots, na duft, 
To pleaſe the more whe all comes ont 
Of old the P told the — 
And laid the whole affair before We 
Came forth in fimple phraſe to ſa 1 | —_ 
8 5 the beginning of the play *, | | 

baplefs; Polydore, was he 
* 5 :ſbermen, or nnn 


| ® The lines marked with — commas, are taken from a 
—— epiſtle to Ms Garrick, Sce Lloyd's 
ovens, Pp. . , | 


PROLOGUE. 


— o gentleman did wed 
« The lady I would never bed, 
« Great Agamemnon' s — ber, ' 
„Mos coming hither 
Thur gave at once he bars of Greece 
The cream and marrow of the Pius. 
24 no trouble of your ozon 
the milk, 22 122 
s now take rent hr 
E'en == find it out for Bayes! 1 
And Tragedy as well might ſwagger 
Without verſe, or bowl, or daggers 
As Farce attempt the arduous taſk 
To walk abroad without her maſh. 
A poet, as once Poets tis 's, 
To poverty was quite reduc d. 
No boy on errands to be ſent, 
. On his own meſſages he want. > 
And once, with conſcious pride and Pome, 
As from the chandler* s-ſbop he came, 
* Under hir thread-bare that, poor foul / 
- A egy tre a- peel of coal.. 


his friend) bn en to ſmoke 1 
— — / 


tell us, what's beneath your chai 7 - 


F- you! jt were as well to 

I Lid i. that gu foou o. not Ino tv. 
Yet Farce and Title, one to t otber 

Sbou d ſeem, liks Saſſas, a T wit>brother, 

Probegues, like Andrews at a fair, 


To draw you in, ſbou'd make you fare. 


« TH notified / the only Baby oat / 


„Gem then, in here! juft going to begin {** 
And if our author don't 2 
Some character that s the deuce ; 
Z there” s nd ＋ * f, nor whim, 
the dev with bim . 


. 
. 
_ * - - 9 
* * * 
— nn mn nmnmnnennmmnmm — — ——V5—. — — — 
: * 
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A E r 1. 


Sernt, A Room in Emily's Houſe. 


Enter Exit v with a letter open in her band an 
Mademoiſelle Frok ivAl in man's cloaths. * 


EmrLy. 


E affured, that 1 will ds every en power. 


to ſerve you; my brother knew that he might com 


mand wy ſervice—Be comforted, I beſeech you dads 
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Fh. You cannot wonder, Madam, that I ſhould be 
ſhocked, extremely ſhocked, at the crucl neceſſity of ap- 
pearing before you in ſo indelicate a difguiſe. 

Em. Indeed you need not: there is ſomething in your 
manner, which convinces me, that every action of your 


| life carries its apology along with it; though I will not 


venture to inquire into the particulars of your ftory till 


. your mind is more at eaſe. 


Flo. Alas, Madam, it is my intereſt to make you ac- 


. quainted with my ftory. I am the daughter of Monſieur 


. Florival, a French phyſician, in the iſland of Belleiſle, 


An Engliſh officer, who had been deſperately wounded, 

m_— the capitulation, for the ſake of due attend- 
e taken into my father's houſe; and as L, in the 
very early part of my life, had refided in England, he 
took ſome pleaſure in my converſation. In a word, he 
won my affections, and aſked me of my father in mar- 
riage: but he, alas! too much influenced by the nar- 


row prejudices ſo common between the two nations, for- 


bad the officer his houſe, but not before we were, by the 
moſt ſolemn engagements, ſecretly e to each 


bother. 


Em; May I aſk the officer's nme? 
Flo. Excuſe me, Madam. Till T fee or hear fic 


dim once more, my prudence, vanity, or call it what you 


will, will ſcarce ſuffer me to mention it. Your brother, 


Indeed, is acquainted with=—— 


Em, I beg your pardon——1 hope, "92000 you 
hare no reaſon to think yourſelf negleRed or forgot 
ten! 


Fla, Oh no; far from it, He was ſoon recalled by 
orders from England; and on my father's preſſing me 


to conſent to another match, my paſſion——1 bluſh 10 


own it —tranſported me 10 far, as to depart abrupt! pil 
from Bellerfle, 'I came over in an Engliſh ſhip to Port 


mouth, where I expected, according to letters he had 


contrived to ſend me, to find the officer, But, judge 
of my diſappointment, when I learnt that he n 


but three days before for the ſiege of the Havannah. 


Em. The Havannab!— You touch me nearly Pray 


* 


No. In a ſtrange 1 
What 
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what could I do? In order to defeat inquiries aſter me, 
I diſguifed myſelf in this habit, and mixt with the offi- 
cers of the place; but your brother ſoon diſcovered my 
uneaſineſs, and faw through my diſguiſe. -1 frankly 
confeſſed to him every patticular of my ſtory : in confe- 
quenee of which, he has thus generouſly recommended 
me to your protection. 

En. And you may depend on my friendſhip.-Your 
ſituation affects me ſtrange 

Fl Oh, Madam, it impoſſible to tell you half its 
miſeries; eſpecially fince your brother has convinced me 
that I am ſo liable to be diſeovered. 

Em. You ſhall tow off that dreſs as ſ5on as poſſible, 
and then I will take you into the houſe with me and 
my ſiſter——In the mean time, let me fee you every 
day—every hour. I ſhall not be afraid that irons : 
will affect my reputation. 


Flo. You are too good to me. —2 47 — 
En. Nay, this is tos much; it overeomes me. 4 
be cheerful. WR 


Fb. I humbly take my leave, . 
u. Adieu. | fhall expect you to dinner. | 
Flo. 1 ſhall do myſelf the honouy of waiting om you. 
Exit. 
Em. (ler. —— I thonght my as un⸗ 
eaſineſs almoſt infupportable ; and 7a" how much = 
her auxiety,exceed mine! 


Enter Bell. aff 
Bell. So, fiſter! I met your fine gentleman, - wa 
my word, the young 4 nf be a favonrite,-Yo 


have had a * above half an hour together, 

' Em, How d'yelike him? | bi 

Bell. Not at a a ſoft lady- ke gentleman, with a 
white hand, a mincing ſtep, and a ſinooth chin. Where 
does this pretty maſter come from? 

Em, From my brother, | 

Bell, Who is he? 

Em. A preſent to you. | 

Bell. A prefent to mel. What ye mean? 

Em. Why, did not my brother promiſe to take care 


of you before he went abroad ? 
Hell. Well, and what then? 
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Em. What then! Why, he has taken care of you 

| ſent you a pretty fellow fr a huſband—Could he poſſi - 
bly take better care of you? 

Ball. A huſband 455 puppet, a 4oll, 1 

Em. A ſoldier, Bell !—a red coat, conſider. i 

Bell. A fine ſoldier indeed! I can't bear to ſee a 
red coat cover any thing but a man, ſiſter. Give me 
a ſoldier, that looks as if he cou'd love me and protect 
me; ay, and tame me too, if I deſerv'd it.— If I was 
to have-this thing for a huſband, I wou'd ſet him at the 
top of my India cabinet with the China figures, and bid 

the maid take care ſhe did not break him. 

I Em. Well, well; if this is the caſe, I don't know 
what my brother will ſay to you. Here's his letter 4 
read it, and ſend him an anſwer yourſelf. 

Bell, (reads.) % Dear ſiſter, the bearer of this fetter 
« is a lady !?—So, fo! your ſervant, Madam !—and 
yours too, ſiſter !— whoſe cafe is truly compaſſionate, ' 
„ and whom I moſt earneſtly recommend to your pro- 
a tection,” — Um—um—um—* take care of her 
Um—um—um—* not too many queſtions” —Um—um 
—um—* in town in a few days.” I'll be whipt now, 

if this is not ſome miſtreſs of his. 
es. No, no, Bell, I know her whole hiſtory. It is 
quite a little novel. She i is a Frenchwoman, Mademoi- 
lle Florival, run away from her father at Belleiſle, and 
dying for an 'Engliſh gentleman at the Havannah. 
Bell. ou Havannah !-—— Not for Colonel Tamper, I 
, aſter. 

E. If Colonel Tamper had been at the taking of 

Belles + too, I thould have been frighted out of my wits 
ut it. 

Bell. Suppoſe I ſhould bring you ſome news of him? 

En Of whom? | 

Bell. Colonel Tamper. 

Em. What do you mean? 

Bell. Only a card. | 

Em. A card! from whom? What card? : 

Bell. Oh, what a delightful flutter it puts her into! 
Em. Nay, but tell me. 
Bell. Well then while your viſitor was here, there 


. came 


— 
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came a card ſrom Major Belford; and I took the liberty * 
of ſending an anſwer to it. „ | 
En. Let me fee it! Dear Bell, let me ſee it! 

Bell. Oh, it was nothing but his compliments, and 
« defiring to have the honour of waiting on you any 
« time this morning from Colonel Tamper.” _ 
En. From Colonel Tamper !—What can this mean? 


I am ready to fink with fear — Why does he not come 


himſelf? . | db 
Bell. He's not arrived—not come to town yet, I ſup- 
pole. | | 6423 


Em. Oh, Bell! I could ſuppoſe twenty things that 
terrify me to death. - 9 
Bell. I think now, ſuch a meſſage ought to put you 
quite out of your pain; he could not come from Colo- 
nel Tamper, if there was no ſuch perſon in being. 
Em. Ay, but ſuppoſe any accident ſhould have hap- 
pened to him! Heaven forbid ! How unfortunate is it 
to doat upon a man, whoſe profeſſion expoſes him hourly 
to the riſk of his life! 16 | | 
Bell. Lord, Emily, how can you torment yourſelf with 
ſuch horrid tmaginations? Beſides, ſhould the worſt come 
to the worſt it is but a lover loſt ; and that is a loſs 
eaſily repaired, you know. 3 
Em. Go, you mad-cap! but you'll pay for all this 
one day, I warrant you. When you come to be heartily 
in for it yourſelf, Bell, you will know, that when a pure 
and difintereſted paſſion fills the breaſt, when once a wo- 
man has ſet her heart upon a man, nothing in the world 
but that very man will ever make her happy. 

Bell. I admire your ſetting your heart, as you call it, 
of all thin Your love, my dear Emily, is not ſo ro- 
mantic. You itch upon a man of figure and fortune, 
handſome, ſenfible, good-natured, and well-bred; of 
rank in life, and credit in his profeſſion; a man that half 
the women in town would pull caps for; and then you 
2 like a ſly prude, of your pure and diſintereſted paſ- 

on. | IP 

Em. Why, then, I declare, if he had not a friend on 
earth, or a ſhilling in the world if he was as miſer- 


able as the utmoſt malice of ill fortune could ens 


— 
— — — 


tage. 


| 
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IJwould prefer Colonel Tamper to the firſt duke in the 


kingdom. 0 * 

Bell. Ob, ſiſter, it is a mighty eaſy thing perſons 
rolling in affluence and a coach-and-fix, to talk of living 
on 9 water, and the comforts of love in a cot- 


Em. The coach-and-fis, Bel, would give little hap- 
s to thoſe who could not be happy without it. When 
once the heart has ſettled its affections, how mean is it 


to withdraw them for any paltry coufiderations of what 


nature ſoever! 


Bell. „ think the lady doth proteſt tao mach.” 


i Em. « Ay, but ſhe'll keep — word. 


uater Servant. Tx 
Ser. Mejor Belford, Madam Exit. 
Em. Show him A l Bell, I am rad to 5 
with apprebenſion ! 
Enter Major Belford. 


f Ba Ladies, your humble ſervant——(Salates then) 
I rejoice to find you ſo well. 
Ball. And we ee zan, — on your ſafe 


| 2 T 


Belf. 122 very well, Madam; but— _ 
cee he in England? 
Del. Ves, Madam. 
Em. In town? 
Bell. Yes, Madam. 
14227 Why have not we the FITS of ſeeing him 
3 
Bal He'll be here immediately, Madam. 
En. Oh, well. 
Balſ But it was thought proper that 1 ſhould wait on 
you firſt, to prepare you for his reception. 
Em. To prepare me! What does he mean? 
Belſ. Only to prevent your being alarmed at his ap- 
arance, Madam. 
Em. Alarm'd! yau terrify me more and more What 
is the matter? 


"ME * . ige mere chapee of of 


eye. 
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war—la fortune de la guerre, as the French call i it; that's 
all, Madam. 

Em. I'm upon the rack ——Dear Sir, explain—— — 

Belf. The Colonel, you know, Madam, 2 man of 
ſpiri. Having expoſed his perſon ntly in 
the ſeveral — before the A of thee e he 
received many wounds; one or two of which have been 
attended with rather diſagreeable cireumſtances. 

Em. But is the Colonel well at preſent, Sir? 

. Belf. Extremely well, Madam. 

| Em. Are not the conſequences of his wounds likely to 


endanger his life ? 
Belf. Not in the leaſt, Madam. 
Em. I am ſatisfied Pray go on, Sir. 


| Belf. Do not you be alarmed, Madam. | 

Em. Keep me no longer in ſuſpence, I beſeech You, 
Sit? 5 5; 

Bell. What can all this mica? | 
| Belf. The two principal wounds which the Colonel re- 
ceived, Madam, were, one a little above the knee, and 
another in his face. In conſequence of the firft, he was 
reduced to the neceſſity of ſaving his life by the loſs of 
a leg ya the latter has At (4 him of the fight of an 


Em. Oh, heavens! Reach to faint. 
Beil. Poor Emily! How el you be ſo abrupt, Sir? 
The violent agitation of her mind is too much for her 
ſpirits.” © * | 
| gal Excuſe me, Madam I was afraid of making 
you uneaſy; and yet it was neceſſary you ſhould be ac 
quainted with theſe cireumſtances, Ane to your ſee- 
ing the Colonel. 
8 oy W SY leg and an/arm, * 
ir 

Bel. No, not an arm —an eye, Madam. ral 

Em. An eye! worſe and worſe Poor Colonel! 

Belf. Rather unfortunate; to be ſure. But we ſhould 
conſider, Madam, that we have faved his life; and that 
thefe were ſacrifices neceſſary for its preſervation. / 

Em, Very true.  Ay—ay—ſo as he has but his life, 
I am happy. And T ought now to be attached to him, 


not only from tenderneſs, but compaſſion, * 
Vor. I. B b Belf. 
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Bel/. After all, Madam, his appearance is much bet · 
ter than you may imagine. His face, by the help of a 
black ribband, is very little disfigured ; and he has got 
a falſe leg, made ſo naturally, that except a ſmall hitch 
in his gait, there is no-material alteration in his perſpn 
and deportment—Beſides which, in point of health and 
ſpirits, he is particularly well, | 

Em. I am glad of it. But, alas! he whoſe perſon 
was ſo charming And then his eyes, that were ſo 
brilliant! —ſo full of ſenſibility! | 

Belf. This accident, Madam, on his own account gives 
him no uneaſineſs; to ſay the truth, he ſeems rather vain 
upon it : I could wiſh, therefore, when be comes, that 
you would not ſeem too deeply affected, but rather aſ- 
ſume an air of cheerfulneſs, left any viſible uneaſineſs 1 in 

you ſhould ſhock the Colonel. 

Em. Poor Colonel! I know his ſenſibility. Let me 
endeavour, therefore, to convince him, that he is as dear 
to me as ever! Oh, yes, co/? ne what it will, I muſt ſhow 
him, that the preſervation of his life is an entire care: 
tion to me. | 


| Enter Servant. | 

| Ser. Colonel Tamper, Madam. 
Em. Eh! what? [Difordered. 
Bell. Deſire the Colonel to walk up —— Compoſe 


25 yourlell my dear! —Poor Emily! I am in pain for her. 


[Afide. 
Enter Colonel Pn Lou he up to Emily. 

Tam. My deareſt Emily !-—how happy am I to ſee 
you once again! I have brought back the honeſt heart 
and band which 1 devoted to you: as to the reſt of my 
body, zou ſee I did not care 6 ixpence what became of it. 
Nil Bell, I rejoice to ſee you ſo ET Ts Lam 

ours—But my Emily 

ME Ob, Colonel! 

- [Burſts into rare, and leans 8 Bell. 

* How 5 he? Tears! | 
Bell. You ſhould not have followed the Major ſo faon, 
Colonel; ſhe had ſcarce recovered the firſt ſhock from his 
itelligence. | 

51 an. My ee would ſuffer me to 2 no 

buonger 


longer- 
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Why do you weep ſo, Emily Are yo 


ſorry to ſee me again? | 
Em. Sorry to {ee you unfortunate. CW 
Tam. Unfortunate! call me rather foitunate's I am 
come back alive; alive and merry, Emily. 
Em. I am glad you have ſaved your fe. [ Weeping. 
Tam. ] dare ſay you are. Look on me then. What, 


not one glance! Won't you deign to look on your 


maimed ſoldier ? 19 1g.) — Is it poſſible, then, that 
any little alteration of my perſon can occaſion ocange | 
in your ſentiments? 

Em. Neves, Colonel, never: It is ſurely no mark of 
want of affeQion to be fo much hurt at your misfor- 
tunes. 

Tam. Misfortunes! no misfortunes at ins at all 
to a ſoldier—nothing but the ordinary incidents and 
common caſualties of his life—marks of honour—and 
tokens of valour— ] declare I bear them about with me 
as the meſt honourable badges of my profcflion—T am 
proud of them would not part with this wooden leg 
for the beſt fleſh and blood in Chriſtendom. 

Em. And can you veully be fo-uncogcerted at mine 


eident ?-- 8 


Tam. Really; and you ſhall be eee ns 
Emily. You thall find more in me ſlill, than in half 
the battered rakes and fops about town. It injures me 


no more than it does a fine tree, to lop my branches. 


— trunk is heart of oak, and 1 ſhall art the better 
or it. 

Em. But is there no hope of recovering your eye again? 
on we muſt have the beſt advice s the fight quite 
0 

Tam. eie lid as a mill horte blind as a 
beetle, Emily — But what does that ſignify? Love is 
blind, you know; and if I have loſt one eye, why, wy 
fay, I ſhall ſee the clearer with the other. 

£m, I cannot look at him without ſhuddering. 

"  [ Retires and fits daun. 

Bell. What action was it you ſuffered in, Colonel? 

Tam. Before the Moro Caſtle, Ma'am, before the 
Moro——Hot work, hiſſing hot, by ſea and land, Laſ- 
fure you, Ma'am. Ah, _— 1 Wy the Moro!——ot 

2 


— 


— 


202 THE DEUCE 18 IN HIM. 


if men go to run, their heads againſt ſtone-walls, they 
muſt expect to have a ſconce or two broken before they 
make their way through them Eh, Mejor! 
Bell. Major Belford was with you? 
Tum. All the While The major and I fought fide 
by fide, cheek by jowl, till I fell, Ma'am! We paid 
the Dons— didn't we, Major? But Velaſco, poor 
Velaſco! A fine brave Don, muſt be owned—T had ra- 
ther have died like Velaſco, than have lived to be Gene 
raliſſimo. is 
Bell. (to Emily.) How are you, filter? 
Tam. Nay, prithee, Emily, be comforted ! more than 
all this might have happened to me at home, I might 
have thrown away my life in a duel, or broke my neck 
in a fox-chace: a fit of the gout, or an apoplexy, might 
have maimed me ten times worſe for ever; or a palſy, 
perhaps, have killed one half of me at a ſingle ſtroke 
5 You muſt not take on thus—If you do, 1 ſhall be ex- 
em uneaſy. * | 
En. — me, I 4 help in- but be +Gured, I 
eſteem you as much as ever, Sir. 
Tam. Efteem and Sir This is cold lege —_ 5 
I 5 not been uſed to hear you ty @ chav? yle, 
; * I don't know wan 3 Gag 1 am not well—let 
me retire, 
Tam. When ſhall we. name the happy day ? 1 hall 
make ſhift to dance on that occaſion—though as Wis 
thrington fought—on my ſtumps, Emily. Tell me, 
when ſhall we be happy ? 
Em. I grow more and more faint=——Lead me to my 
aut Bell. 
Ball. She is very ill don't teaſe her now, Colonel; 
but let us try to procure her ſome repoſe. EY 
Tam. Ay, ay, a ſhort ſleep and a little reflection, 
and all will be well, I dare ſay— 1 will-be here again 
ſoon, and adminiſter e I oe you. Adieu, 
my dear Emily. 
En. Adieu. — Oh. Bell. (Bait in tears with Bell. 
| | | Manent Major Belford and Cal. l amper. 
| Tam. c. his natural air and _— Ha, 1 
2 
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ha !— Well, Belford, what is your opinion oem? . Wil 
ſhe ſtand the teſt or no? 

Belf. If ſhe does, it is more than you deſerye. 1 could 
wiſh ſhe would give you up with all my heart, if I did 
not think you would run ſtark mad with vexation. 

Tam. Why ſo? 

Bell. Becauſe, as L have often told you before, this is 
a moſt abſurd and ridiculous ſcheme, a mere trick to 
impoſe upon yourſelf, and moſt probably end in your lo« 
ſing the affections of an amiable lady. 

Tam. You know, Belford, there is an exceſs of b. 
ſibility in my temper 

Belf. That will always make you unhappy... 5 

Tam. Rather ſay it will enſure the future happineſs 
of my life. Before I bind myſelf to abide by. a woman | 
at all events and in all circumitances, FE muſt be aſſured 
that ſhe. will at all events and in all menue retain 
ler affection for me. 

Belf. Sdeath, I have no patience to hear von. Hare 
not you all the reaſon in the world to reſt aſſured that 
Emily entertains a moſt ſincere paſſion for you? 

Thaw Perhaps ſo; but then. I am not + i aſſurec 
of the babe on which. that paſſion is founded. , 

Belſ. Her folly, IL am 15 . e 

Tam. Nay, but I am. ſerious, Major. ** 

Belſ. You, are very ridiculous, Colonel. 5 

Tam, Well, well; it does not ſignify talking: T uk 
be convinced. that the loves me for my own ſake, for my- 
ſelf alone ; and that, were I diveſted. of every deſirable 

ift of fortune and of nature, and ſhe, was to be addref- 
ſed ed by filty others who. poſſeſſed them all in the molt 
eminent, degree, ſhe would coutinue to prefes me to all 
the reſt of mankind. 

© Belf. Moſt precious refinement,, truly! This is the 
* molt high-flown metaphyſics in ſentiment Lever heard 
in my life—picked up in one of your expeditions to 
© the coaſt of France, I ſuppoſe No plain Engliſmman 
* ever dream'd of ſuch a whim Love you for . 2 
© for your own ſake not ſhe truly. 

© Tam. How then? 

« Belf; Why, for her nun; to 8 ſo woults 
* any body el -I * now friend, and love you, -4 

. 3 k 
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« afriend: And why? becauſe T am glad to have com- 
© merce with a man of talents, honour, and honeſty, 
s Let me once ſee you behave like a poltroon or a vil. 
Y ry: acd-you know 1 would eut your en Colo 
nel! 

Tam. I don't doubt you, Major; but if me don't 
© love me for my own ſake, for myſelf; as 1 ſaid; how 
© can I ever be certain that the will not transfer that 
7 35 5 yg ſake! f. lf 

elf: For your own or your, 6 ' 
Why, what, 10 the name of common ſenſe, is this /c// 
of yours, that you make ſuch a rout about? Your 
birth, your fortune, your character, your talents, and 
perhaps, ſweet Colonel, that ſweet perſon of yours 
all theſe may have taken her—and -habitude, and con- 
tinual intercourſe, muſt increaſe her partiality for them 
in you, more than in any other perſon, But, after all 
none of theſe things are your/e/7.. You-are but the 
138 and theſe qualities are woven into your 
* Yet it is not the ſtuff, but the richneſs o the 
2 * work, that ſtamps a value on the piece, 
Fan. Why, this is downright ſermonizing, Major. 
_ © Give you ing-ſleeves and a grizzle-wig, ou might 
_ © be chaplain to the regiment; Yet matrimony is a leap 
zin the dark indeed, if we cannot beforehand make 
* ourſelves at all certain of the r and affect ion of 
our wives. © 
+4 « Belf. Mareiage is precyrions, I-grant you, und muſt 
© be fo. You may play like a wary gameſter, tis true. 
I would not marry'a notorious 'profligate, nor a wo- 
man in à conſumption 3 but” there is no more anſwer- 
ing for the continuance 'of her. good dilpobtion, than 
that of her good health. _ 

Tam. Fine maxims ! make. uſe of them yourſelf ; 
mer won't ſerve me. A fine time, indeed, to experi- 
'ence a woman's fidelity after m e; à time when 
every thing conſpires to tender it her intereſt to deceive 
you! No, no; no fooPs patadiſe for me, Belford! 

Belf. A fool's panes e eee eee yur- 

tory 
22 nm ag, Belford, who comes here -L ſhall 


de diſcovered. Legen his OO 2 
nicer 


a, 


bone by a fall fiom his own coac 
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Prat. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient; mighty ſorry, 
extremely concerned, to hear the lady's taken ill-—-L[ 
was ſent for in a violent hurry—had forty patients to 
viſit—refolved to ſee her, however Major Belford, I 
rejoice to ſee you in good health Have I the honour 
of knowing this gentleman? f 


[ Pointing to Tamper, aud going up to bim. 


Ty Hum, hum! 8 as 
imping away from Prattle, putting his hand- 
. ts Ho his face. $354 


Belf. An acquaintance of mine, Mr Prattle.—You 


don't know him, I believe——A little hurt in the fer+ 
vice—that's all. 15 3& 

Prat. Accidents, accidents will happen No leſs 
than ſeven brought into our infirmary yeſterday, and 
ten into the hoſpital —— Did you hear, Major Belford,. 
that poor Lady Di. Racket broke her arm laſt night, 
by an overturn, from her horſes taking fright among the 
vaſt crowd of coaches getting in at Lady Thunder's 
rout: and yeſterday morning, Sir Helter Skelter, who 
is ſo remarkably fond of driving, put out his collar - 

box. 

Tam, Pox on his chattering! I wiſh he'd be gone. 

G 3 [Apart to Belf. 

Belſ. But yoor fair patient, Mr Pratile 1 am a- 
fraid we detain you. 

Prat. Not at all — I' attend her immediately 
(Going, returns) Vou have not heard of the change 
in the miniſtry? | ee e jap + 5 

Tam. Pſha! 
Bel, I have. — 5 

Prat. Well, vel (Going, return.) Lady Sarah 
Melville brought to-bed within theſe two hourg—a 
Gentlemen, your ſervant, your very humble ſer- 
vant. 7 145 n Et. 

Tam Chattering jackanapes. 


Belf. So, the apothecary's come already ve ſhall | 


have a conſultation of phyficians, 'the knocker tied up, 
and ſtraw laid in the ftreet ſhortly. But are not 


. aſhamed, Tamper, to give her all this uncaſineſs?  -- 
Tam. No maiter——}'ll make her ample amends at 


| „ 


* * 
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laſt What could poſſeſs them to ſend for this block. 
head? He'll make 1 worſe and worſe — He will e. 
latein talk her to deatn. 

Bal Oh, the puppy's in falhion, you know, 


Tam. It is lucky enough the fellow did not know 


me. He's a downright he: goſſip! —and any thing he 
knows might as well be publiſhed in The Daily Adver- 
tiſer But come, for feax of diſcovery, we had better 
* for the preſent. March! 
Bell. You'll expoſe yourſelf confoundedly, Temper. 
Tam. Say no more. I am reſoly'd to put her affec- 
| tion to the trial. If ſhe's wer proof, I'm made for 
ever. Come along. | [ Gaing. 
Belf. Tamper! : | 
Tam. Oh, 1 am lame—1 forgot. 73 
Bel. Lord, Lord! wha a fool ſelf-love makes < 


| man! | 1 TRIS: ure 


— aa = o . : 


Ae r II. 


Scexs, Emily's Dr Ing -roen. ef 
Emily, Bell, Prattle, {ting on a ſofa. if 


Fell, I clog you ſeem to be a good deal receggred, 
J. 
Em. Lam much better chan 1 was, I thank ou 
Heigh-ho! 

- Prat. Ay, ay, I knew we ſhould be better by and by 
-. Theſe little nervous diſorders are very common all 
over the town merely owing to the damp weather, 
| which relaxes the tone of the whole ſyſtem.— The poor 

- Ducheſs of Porcelain has had a fever on her * theſe 
three weeks—Lady Teaſer's caſe is abſolutely hyſteri- 
cal 3 and Lady Betty Dawdle is almoſt half mad with 
- lowneſs of ſpirits, beadaches, trembbngs, vain fears, and 
. wanderings of the mind. 
Em, Pray, Mr Prattle, how does. poor Miſs Cromp- 
ton do? 
Prat. Never better, Ma'am. — Somebody has remo- 
ved her diſorder, by preſcribing very effeQually to the 
Marquis of Cranford. His intended match with Miſs 


Richmas, the bundred —— —— fortune, is 441 


* 
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off; and ſo, Ma'am, Miſs Crompton is perfectly well a- 
gain — By the bye too, ſhe bas another reaſon. to re- 
joice: for her couſin, Miſs Dorothy, who lives with her, 
and began, you know, to grow rather old-maidiſh, as 
we ſay, Ma'am, made a ſudden conquelt of Mr Bumper, 
a Lancaſhire gentleman of a great eſtate, who came up 
to town for the Chriſtmas; and they were married at 
Miſs Crompton's yeſterday evening. 

Bell. Is it true, Mr Prattle, that Sir Jolin Medley 
is going to the ſouth of France for the recovery of his 
hesleh | * 
Prat. Very true, Ma'am, very true, that he's going, 
] promiſe you; but not for the recovery of his health. 
Sir John's well enough himſelf —but his affairs are in a 
galloping conſumption, I aſſure you. No leſs than twa 
executions in his houſe, I heard it for fact at Lady 
Modiſh's. Poor gentleman, I have known his chariot 
ſtand at Arthur's till eight o'clock in the morning. He 
has had a ſad run a long time; but that laſt affair at 
Newmarket totally undid him.—— Pray, Ladies, have 
you heard the ſtory of Alderman Mancheſter's lady? 

Bell. Oh, no. Pray, what is it? 

Prat, A terrible ſtory indeed——Eloped from ber 
huſband, and * * with Lord John Sprightly. Their 
intention, it was to go over to Holland ; but 
the Alderman purſued them to Harwich, and catehed 
them juſt as they were going to embark. He threaten* 
ed Lord John with a proſecution: but Lord Joh 
knew the Alderman's turn, came down with a thouſand 


pounds; and ſo the Alderman received his wife, and all 
is well again. n | 
Bell. I vow, Mr Pragtle, you are extremely amuſing. 
You know the chit-chat of the whole town. _ 4 
Prat. Can't avoid picking up a few flight anecdotes, 
to be ſure, Ma'am Go into the beft houſes in town— - 
attend the firſt families in the kingdom—nobody better 
received—nobody takes more care nobody tries to give 
more ſatisfa&ion. | 7 
Bell. Is there any public news of any kind, Me 
Prattle ? HTS N rt ab 
Prat. None at all, Ma'am except that the officers; _ 
are moſt of them return'd from the Havannah. | 
; 5 | 4 4 N | + Em: ad 


_ ſomehow procured others that do the 
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Em. So we hear, Sir! 
Prat. I ſaw Colonel Tamper yeſterday. 0, ay! ond 
Major Belford, and another gentleman, a as I came in here 
this mornin 

Bell. That was Colonel Tamper, Sir. | 

Prat. That gentleman, Colonel Tamper; Ma'am! 

Bell. Ves, Sir. 

Prat. Pardon me, Ma'am! I know Colonel Tamper 

very well. —That poor gentleman was ſomewhat diſabled 
had ſuffered a little in the ware—Colonel Tamper is 
not ſo unfortunate. ' | 
En. O yes, that horrid accident! | 

Prat. What accident? 
a Am His wounds—his wounds Don't you know, 

ir | 
Prat. Wounds, Ma' am !— Upon my word, In 
heard he had received a 

Bell. No! Why he loſt a leg and an eye at the ſiege 
of the Havannah. 

Prat. Did he? Why then, Ma' am, I'll be bold to a 
he i is the luckieſt man in the world. 

Bell. Why ſo, Sir? 


Prat Becanſe, Ma'am, if he loſt a 5 and an eye at 


in, or he has 


the Havannah, they muſt be grow 
ineſs avery whit 


as well. 


Impoſſible! 
r. I wiſh I may die, Ma'am, if the Colonel had 
not yeſterday two as good legs and fine eyes as any man 
in the world. If he loſt one of each at the Havannah, 
we practitioners i in phyſic ſhould be much obliged to him 
to communicate his receipt for the benefit of reenwich 
and Chelſea hoſpitals. 

Em. Are you ſure that the Colonel has had no ſuch 
loſs, Sir? 

Prat. As ſure as that I am here, Ma” 'am! I ſaw him 
going into the what-d'ye-call-him ambaſſador's, juſt over 
againſt my houſe, yeſterday; and the laſt place I was at 
this morning was Mrs Daylight's, where I heard the 
Colonel was at ber route laſt night,-and that every body 
thought he was rather improved than injured by his = 
7 1 erxpe di- 
CY * % | 
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expedition.—But, odſo! Lack- a- day, lack-a-day, lack- 
a-day now 1 recollect—ha, ha, ha! a 
D N Peel very heartily. 
Bell. What's the matter, Mr Prattle? * 
Prat. Excuſe me, ladies: I can't forbear laughing 
ba, ha, ha !- The gentleman in t'other room, Colonel 
Tamper! ha, ha, ha! =I find the Colonel had a mind 
to pay a viſit in maſquerade this morning ſpoke to 
Major Belford——1 thought I knew his friend too 
but he limped away, and hid his face, and would not 
ſpeak to me. Upon my word, he did it very well! 
could have ſworn there had been an amputation— He 
would make a figure at a maſked ball. ha, ha! 
Em. Bell. Ha, ha, ha! | 
[Looking at each other, and affecting to laugh. 
Prat. Ha, ha, ha! very comical! Ha, ha, ha! 
Bell. A frolic, Mr Prattle, a frolic: I think, however, 
you had better not take any notice of it abroad. 
Prat. Me! I ſhall never breathe it, Ma'am: I am 
cloſe as oak—an abſolute free-maſon for ſecrecy—— 
But, Ma'am, (ring), I muſt bid you good morning 
l have ſeveral patients to viſit before dinner. 
Mrs Tremor, I know, will be dying with the vapours 
till ſhe ſees me; and I am to meet Dr Valerian at Lord 
Hectic's in leſs than half an hour. ; 
Mr Prattle, your ſer« 


Em, Ring the bell, my dear 
vant. , | 
Prat. Ladies, yaur very humble ſervant. —I ſhallfend 
you a cordial mixture, Ma'am, to be taken in any parti- - 
cular faintneſs, or lowneſs of ſpirits; and ſome draughts 
for morning and evening. flare a care of catchin 
cold, be cautious in your diet, and I make no doubt but 
in a few days we ſhall be perfectly recovered. — Ladies, 
your ſervant: Your moſt obedient, very humble ſer- 
vant. ja [ Exit, 

[J Tb ladies fit for ſome time filent. 
Bell. (Aer a 6 Emir: ?! ; 

Em. Siſter Bell! 

2 Bell What d'ye think of Colonel Tamper,now, ſi - 
er? 


Em. Why, Iam ſo provoked, and ſo pleaſed; ſo angry, 
FR PERS * — 
* 


- * 
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end fo diverted; that 1 don't know whether I ſhould be 


in, or out of bed at this 

Bell. No! ls it poſüble you can have fo little ſpirit? 
This tattling apothecary will tell this fine ſtory at every 
8 goes WY will be town-talk—IC » a lover of 
mine had attem to put ſuch an im t deceit u 
on me, I l fee his face a AN 5 

Em. If youtad » lover tht you kd, Bell, you would 
not be quite fo violent. 

Bell. Tndeed but 1 ſhould. What!” to come here with 
2 Canterbury tale of a leg and an eye, and heaven knows 
What, merely to try the extent of his power over you— 
To gratify his inordinate vanity, in cafe you ſhould 
C * 00008 your affection for him; or to reproach you for 

ur weakneſs and infidelity, if you could not reconcile 
c « Jourſelf to him on that ſuppoſition.” 

En. It is abominably en ing, I own; and yet, Bell, 
it is not à quarter of an hout ago, but I would hare 
parted with half my fortune to have ade it certain that 
there was a trick in the ſtory. 

Bell. Well, I never knew one of theſe men of extra- 
ordinary ſenſe, as they are called, that was not in ſome 
inftances a greater fool than the reft of mankind. 

Em. After all, Bell, I muſt con fefs that this ſtratagem 
has convinced me of the infirmity of my temper. This 
fuppoſed accident began to make ſt work with me, 

of I ſaw that plain enough. I told you what your 
pure an d difinterefted paſſion, fiſter, would come to, long 
ago. Yet this is fo flagrant an affront, I would make 
him ſmart for it ſome way or other; I would not marry 
him theſe ſeven years. 
En. That, perhaps, might be puniſhing myſelf, fiſter, 
Bell. We mult plague him, and heartily too. Oh, for 
a bright thought now, ſome * invention to tor- 


7 ment him! 


Em. Oh, as to that matter, I ſhould 6 glad to have 
8 comical revenge on him with all my heart.' 
Enter Servant. 
Ser. Captain Johnſon, Ma'am. 
Em. Deſire him to walk up. (Exit Servant. ) I am fit 
to ſee any company now. This difcovery will do me 
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in | you —_— in 22 Captains, . 


Go Rd Maes, by — Rs 


Johnſon, pray? 
Em. Only the name that Mademoiſelle Florival, the 


Belleiſle lady you faw this morning, goes by. 


Bell. Oh, faſter, the neren thanght in the world— 


ſuch an uſe to make of this lady. 
Em. What d' ye mean? 

11075 Captain Jukalon Gul be Colon ren 
er! 


Ex. Huſh! here the is. 
Enter Madenns/ells Florival. 


Fm. Give me leave, Madam, 10 imtroduce you I 
liter, 


7 Bell H have heard your dem, Madam, and take par 
ay a ry v. 


am infigitely obliged both to you and to that 


lady, Madam. 
Em. Oh! Madam, I have been wikis", ill Fr 


was here this morning, and 22 f 


gination. 


Fi. 1 am very ſorry to beer it may 1 alk what has 


alarmed you? 


En It i 0 xidiculous, 22 to-tell 
you. 


Bell. Then 1 will. You muſt know, Mum that 


my ſiſter was engaged to an officer. who went, aut on 


late militery expedition. He is juſt returned, but is 
come home with-the ſtrangeſt conceit-that ever filled the 
brain of a lover. He took it into his head ito. nry my 
ſiſter's faith by pretending to be neon} — 
and has actually viſited her this murning in a counter» 
feit chatacter. We have juſt now detected the impuſi - 


tion, and want your aſſiſtance to be pleaſantly. revenged 


on him, 4 Wire  * 


Flo. I cannot bring myſelf to be-an-advockte Forithe 
* neee W — 
ug. 


Vor. I. gone 
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atm far from that. As you are, in appearance, 
ſuch a ſmart young gentleman, my ſiſter has waggiſhly 
ed to make you the inſtrument of exciting Colo- 
nel Tamper's jealouſy, by N perſonating the cha- 
=P of a ſuppoſed rival. Was not that your ee 
er 

Bell. It was; and if this lady will come into it, and 
you play your-part well, we'll teaſe the wiſe Colonel, 
and make him fick of his rogueries, L warrant you. 

Fh. I have been a mad girl in my time, I confeſs, and 
remember when 1 ſhould have joined in ſuch a frolic with 
Pleaſure. At preſent, I fear l am ſcarce miltreſs enou h 
of my temper to maintain my charaQer with any tole- 
rable humour. However, I will ſummon up all my ſpi- 
rits, and do my beſt to oblige you. 
eil. Oh, you will have but little to do —— The bu- 
ſineſs will lic " hiefly on your hands, Emily—You, muſt 
be moſt intolerably provaking. If you do but irri- 
tate him N we ſhall have charming (port. with 
him. 

Em. Never fear. me, Bell; Mr Prattle's en e has 
gien me ſpirits equal to any thing Now I know it 
is but a trick, I ſhall ſcarce be able to ſee him limping 
about without laughing. | 
236 $52 114 3. Vier Eaton Gernant.s! 11 1:5 | 

Ser. Colonel Tamper, Madam. 

Een. Show him in! (Exit Servant. — la- 
dies! 

Boll. Now, filler! Work him heartily ;- cut bim to 
the bone, I charge you. If you” ſhow 180 the leaſt 
merey, you fn woman. | 
50% Lell Enter Colonel Nane, Nan | 
Fam. This it is to have new ſetvants! not at e, 
indeed d -A pack of blockheads, to think of deny- 
ing my Emily to me. I knew the poor dear ſoul was 
«lace out af order indeed—but—— (eing Florival)— 


1 W I did not know yo 15 com · 


77 N Oh, this gentleman is a 2 — friend of my 
Ser debe ler in at any time. 
Tam. Hum! C Pine 
Aer. Tdi ee to r return ſo ſoon, Sir! 


990! 3 Tam. 
48 : 


- 
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- Tam. 'No—lT ena harp Free ane unexpet · 
edly indeed, Madam: 1 Dee 
Em. If your return had not 15 fo — 
cipitate, Sir, I ſhould have ſent you a meſſage on pur- 
pole to prevent you giving yourſelf that trouble. 
Tan. Madam! a meſſage l for what reaſon? | 
Em. Becauſe I am otherwiſe engaged. une 
[With Nd ier. 
Tan. n I don't W e you, Madam. 
Em No; you are extremely dull then: don't you 
ſee L have compaty 2—Was vou at the opera laſt night, 
Captain Johnſun? [CCoguetting with Florival. 
Tam. I am rer vr e aan _—_ . 
— Madam ! 4 . 
Em. Sir {Colonel Tamper!—Sir 1 1 5 ain 
Tam. | ſay, Madam | inen 
En. Sir f f { 
Tam. Sdeath, I have 406 el . 
This ſtrange and _—_ ny in \ Your behaviour, 
Madam —— 11143 94 
En. Alteration “ none at all, Sir: [the change is on 
your fide, not mine. I' be judg'd by this gentleman. 
— Captain Johnſon, here's a miniature of the Colonel, 
Tied b. he ſat for juſt before he went abroad done by 
a good hand, and reckohed a ſtriking arp grey 
you ever ec per creature! ſo Anares! t: A + 
* -+1 | Giving'@ kracelet. 
Flo. Why, 3 Madam, there is, I muſt own, a 
very viſible difference at preſent: — That black ribband 
(hooking by turns on the picture and Gun Tamper) 
makes a total eclipſe of the brilliancy of this right eye 
and then, the irre age motion of the leg gives y_ 
twiſt to the reſt of the body, tin. 
Tam. dir! — But it is to you I addreſs n e 
preſent, Madam.—1 was once fond and fooliſh enough 
to imagine that you had a heart truly generous-and ſen- 
ſible z and flattered myſelf that it was! above being ſha- 
ken by abſence, or affected by AMER; e 1 
been deceived! | find, that 
Em. Pardon me, Sir, I never Poles Wh Fey ee 
you ſee that I diſdained the thought of deceiving you 
even for a day. Out of * to our late mutual at - 
* Cc tachment, 
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tachment, I am: reſolved to deal openly with In 

| 0 5. then, every thing between ws mull now be 

an 

Ta. Confuſion} Every thing at an end and 

can you, you;. Emily, have the courage to tell me ſo ? 

En. Whey not? Come, — ere Va- 

= is your blind fide. 

Tam. Zounds, Madam ! 

Em. Dot be in a paſſion Do but conſider the 
matter calmly ; and though it may rather be diſplea- 
Ang, yet when you have duly weighed all circumftances, 
Par ſure you mult do me'the juſice to acknowledge my 

ity. | 

Tam. I ſhall run mad -s it poſſible, Emily F— 
Sincerity do you eall this? Diffimulation— damn'd 
diflimulation. | 
Ex. Have patience, Sir! The loſs of your whole 

ſortune would have bern trifting to me; but how can 1 
zeconcile myſolf to this mangling of your figure ?—Let 
me turn the tables on you for a moment now, 
Colonel, that I had been ſo unfortunate: as to have loſt 
2 leg and an eye, 3 1 have retained 
ous affettion i 

Tam. Falſe, falſe woman !—— Have a . Emily ! 
hase a care, I fay, or you'll deſtroy your fame and hap- 
pineſs for ever. —Confider what you are doing, ere you 
make a finaÞ reſolution. You'll repent your incon- 
ſtaney, I tell you before hand upon my ſoul, you will 
—You'lt have' more reaivo' to 4 


— . — ee WP" 


things to you:? * againſt „ ee — 


can't even ſee now without horror; nay, was 
even, from 2 vain point of honour, — mpen 
gagements with you, I could never conquer my di 
peu hag on ons, 4s e eee 


not it, Ca fon ? 
TD 11 uh! eee eadily the 


perſiſts in her perfidy + Madam! Madam 1 thall 


ebook with rage But one word, e 
ever —for ever, for ever, Madam! * 
- "Bag What would you fay, Sir? e us. 


Tan. 


© Q —= 
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Tam. Tell me then and tell me truly, Ulave.not 
you received the addreſſes of that gentleman ? 

Em. He has honoured me with them, confeſs, Sir; 
and every circumſtanct is fo much in his favour, that L 
could have no manner f objection to him but my un- 
fortunate engagements to you But, ſince your al 
fortune has in vineibly divoreed us from each other, I 
think Lam at liberty to liſten to him 

Tam. Matchleſs confidence = lighty vel, Madam! 
— It is not then the misfortunes that have befallen me, 
but the charms yoh have found ia that gentleman, which 
have altered your inclination. - !. 

Ile. Well, dir! and what. then, Sir? The lady, 1 pre- 
ſume, is not included, like an old manfion-houſe, in the 
rent roll of your ettate, or the inventory of your goods 
and chattels. Her hand, I hope, 1 is {till her own pro- 
perty, and, the may beſtow; i- n Jul, or Be, n 
body elle, juſt as ſhe pleaſes. 1 

Tam. You ate a villaig, Sir l- ithdraw 1 | 
Bell. Oh heavens ? here will be mende — Dun ar, I 
beg you, ir. a7 
Fl. O neyer fear me, Madam; TY am not N a "pal- 
troon as to contend with that gentleman —— Do you 
think 1 would ſet my frengrh and ill againſt, a poor | 
blind man, ,and/a cripple ? | 
Tan- Follow me, Sir z. III boss teach you to. uſe 


| your own legs. | 
Fb. Oh the fiuedy. beggar ! 0 your ſtumps, and be- 
92275 here's 3; ee — you, fellow! 28 


1 >» 


Tam Villaig! VIV Ka 5th iy 4 0 " 
Fu Poor man 1 4 * n 
Tam. Scoundrel ! 8 14 
FI. Prithee, man, don ˖ cx dere ha) 
Tas Pooh r wr 1 en 2 


Fl. Poor wWretch! 
45 What, quarrel before ladies on, for FL Coe 
Tam. This i is Ta all = I can contain no 
longer — Know then, Madam, (e ;Emily |, tg your utter 
confulion, I am not that mangled thing whi u you "" 
gine nnn may erg dam — 

27 973d 5 8 Ri Kare regs 


Your cafe i& truly curious, Sir; —and atteſted by three 


s THY DEVCE 19 IN Bing. 
Im. Bell. Flo. EW | | 
Eu. A Loring on 


credible wines ——- Wil you give lev 9 prin it 
in the publie pa b 
hh I Madem * e make in 
think the a the 
kical TranfaQion, Ge 


© Belk. A pretty leg, indeed wl you dance a mi 
nuet with me, Colonel? 

Em. Your wonnds dre not mortal, I hope Colonel? 

Tam. No, Madam! my perſon, I thank Heaven, i 
fill unbun.— have my legs, both legs, Madam z and 
I wilt ufe them to tranſport me a» far as poſſible from 
fo falfe a woman-—l have my eyes, too—my eyes, Ma- 
dam but they ſhall never look on you again, but a» 
the moſt faithleſs and ungrateful of your ſex. 
Em If I'm not ſurpri how he eonld a8 it fo well! 
Pray, let us ſee you do it over again, Colonel How 
was it, eh? ( Mimicking) hip-hop, hip-hop, like Prince 
Volleins, t think. 

Tam k took that method, Madam, to try your 


pre moni and affe&tion. I have found you void of al 
fe. of my cap and ſhall have reaſon to . 


my experiment as long as I live. 
Em. If you meant to e yourſelf from me, you 


5 
| 1 indeed taken an 1 method. And a mighty 


proof you have given of your own affe&ion, _ —— 


to my preſence, to come home with a low and mean ſu- 
ſpicion, with a narrow jealo of mind, when the frank- 
neſs and generofity of my behaviour ought to have en- 
gaged you to repoſe the moſt unlimited confidence in 


wr © The event, Madamy has bat well warranted my 
experiment. 25 

Em. And ſhall juſtify i it, Sir, am more hap here, 
before your face, I give my hand to this gentle man 
folemnly declaring, that it ſhall never be in n your power 
1 difthire che 93 e between us. 


Tam. 


Read of returning, after an anxious abſehee, with joy in- 


| Tom. As to you Madam, your infidelity be your 
TE wy that gentleman ſhalt hear from me. 
you, Sir! 
* amy farther remains between leave 
me 
Tam. I am Madam! and fo me, Heaven, 
never, never rel menos * CG . 
Enter 8— — 
Belf How! goi in a paſſion? 
All in qe. or thought * came to fet mat» 
ters to rights again. 
Fl. What do I ſee! Major Belford Major Bel- 
ford! oh! L Faints. 
Bei. Ha, my name, and fainting !—— What can this 
mean ? (Kur and taker her in his arms.) Dy heavens, 
a woman !-— May I hope that Hold, ſhe recovers 
It is, it is ſhe ! my dear Florivat herfelf !—and we ſhall 


Rill be ha 
My rival 


Tam. Peltor Belleiſle lady, as I live! 
a woman! begin te feel myſelf very rĩdiculous. 

Bel, What wonder, my love, has brought you hi- 
ther, and in this habit? 

Flo. Oh, Sir, I have a long ftory to relate. At pre- 
ſent let it ſuffice to ſay, that that lady's brother has 
been the nobleſt of friends to me; and the herſelf this 
_— generouſly rouchſafed to take me under her 

otection. 

Belf. I am bound to them for ever. At my return I 
found letters from your father, who, ſuppofing you was 
in England with me, wrote to acquaint me that he was 
inconfolable for your lofs, and that he would conſent to 
our union if I would bat affare him that you was ſafe 
and well. The next poſt ſhall acquaint him of ou 
goud tortune.—— Well, Tamper, am not I a lucky fel- 


Tant. Oh, Belford!——1 am the moſt miſerable dog 
in the world. | 
Beff. What, you have your maſk, I ſee——- 


—_ re on your own legs = met Prattle in the 
reet=- He ftopt his charior to fpeak to me about you, 
rr you up, ay Rn | 
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to the ladies that you was returned quite unhurt from 
the Havannah. 
Tam. Did that coxcomb betray me?—That accounts 
for ali Emily's behaviour —— Oh, Major, L am ruined 
paſt redemption — l have behaved moſt t extravagantly, 
both to your lady and Emily, —1 ſhall u never be able to 
look them in the. face again. 
Belf: Ay, ay. I foreſaw this. Did not 1 tell you that 
ou would «<xpoſc yourſelf confoundedly ? — However, 
T'u be an advocate 2 you——my. Florival ſhall be ay 
advocate for you; and | make no e vill be 
N * into favour again. Ky 9975? 
m. Daes he deſerve it, Majo r? + 
elf. Why, Madam, I can't. 2 much for him or 
As either, faith We mult rely entirely on your 
goodneſs. 
Fla. He's a true penitent. 1 ſee,. Madam; and I'll 
anſwer for 10 he loves you to _— Nay, look on 


N Was 'Y 1 "done, Colonel, to 3 * a mean 
diſtruſt of me? to trifle. with the partiality | had ſhown 
to you; and to endeavour to give me pain, merely to ſe- 
cure a poor triumph over my weakneſs to e ? 
Tam I am aſhamed to anſwer you. 
Bell. Aſhamed! and ſo you well may „ 
| 3 ſce my abſurdity all I wiſh is to be laughed 
at, and forgiven. 
Bel. A, very reaſonable requeſt. Come, Madam, 
pity the poor fellow, * admit him to your good gra- 


in. 
I Let us prevail on you, dear Madam. . 
Eu. Well, —now I ſee he is mol Nn . 
1 am half inclined to pity 5 „ £ 8 
Tam. Ge nerous Emi 115 ö | 
Bell. Go, 100 provoking n *tis more than you 
. deſerve. ... [Te Lam. 
Fam. It Kan be the” ne ſtudy 2 55 to de- 
ſerve this e hand. pal wg 1 give 
you joy — Madam orival) | have behaved ſo ill 
to you, | 25 know how to give you joy as | ought. 
Bel Come, come, ao nos of this at preſent Nou 
we have on all ſides ratified — let gre 


«4 wS& @ 
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the definitive treaty as ſoon ag we can—We have been 
two lucky fellows, Tamper—— have been fortunate in 
finding my miſtreſs, and you as fortunate in not loſing - 


yours. 


few. 8 we have, Belford; and 1 with every brave 
officer in his Majeſty's ſervice had ſecured to himſelf ſuch 


comfortable wiater-quanters av we hare, after a NP 
_— 


% 
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PEEP INTO THE SERAGLI0, 


[ in 1 wo ACTS. 


* — — — 


Daauarie Prnzona. 


— 


| Dublin. Jdinburgh, 1182, 
Bee Turks P"®? Dr Achmet. Mr Williamſon. 
Oſmyn, chief of the Eunuchs, Mr Wilder. Mr Hollingſworth. 
* | % 
WOMEN 
Elmira, + - Mifſs Scrace. Mountſort. 


A N . 


Sczur, An 3 in the Sera gie, a Throne in man- 
ner of a Couch, with a Canopy; on the front of which ir 

an +ſcutcheon fixed, with the Ottoman Arm, crowned 
ewith Feathers; in the Back ſcene, the Sultan . Door 


covered with a Curtain. 
Enter Osnyn and 138 


Osu vn. 
EL L me, what right have you to be diſcontent- 
cd? 


El. When firſt [came within theſe wall, 1 found , 
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| ſelf a ſlave j and the thoughts of being ſhut up for ever 
here, terrified me to death: my tears flowed inceſſant · 
ly; Solyman was moved with them, and ſolemnly promi- 
ſed to _— me to my livertys wy parents and my 
country. 

Of. And yet wheo the Sultan l to ſend you book 
to orgia, a n lt pf: his generoſi- 

11er | 

WT True; but his munificence, and, above all che tens 

derneſs and love he expreſſed to me ſince, have reconcil'd 

me ta this place, and I vainly eee my charms could 
have attach d him to me. 

Of. Why then complain? You ain poſſeſs his heart, 
Already.you have been twice honour'd with the imperial 
handkerchief, + 

El. His heart! does not this —— contain a hundred 
beauties who equally ſhare, his love? Tell the Sultan I'm 
determinꝰd, and ready to accept the iirſt opportunity of 
returning to my friends and country. | 

wn, + I ſhall procute you an anſwer this morning—But, 

the Sultan approaches. [Exit Elmira, 

[The curtain is drawn, and the Sultan enters, preceded 
. by Mutes,' &c. ee ene, 4 89 
Sul. Oſmyn . 5 5 A 

Of e bee of your ſlaves erat wo * | 

18x95 1 [Bows 6 | 

Sul. My friend, quit this Kyle of ſervitude; b 2 
of it. *g ee e hv ©. 5 Fort = _ 

Of. And of the ſeraglio too, Sir? | 

Sul. It even is fo—and yet, open pete Glien, L canvot 
tell why, unleſs that, having been accuſtom'd to the noiſe 
of camps and the buſineſs of war, I know not how to re- 
liſh pleaſures, which, though varied, appear eee thro? 
the eaſe and tranquillity with which tuen are 
— Your voice uſed to charm me, PER NETS IT Cry 
v5 A420) een i Qfmy viiheei in 1d r 
5 Bebold vonder zephyr how h it A windy: © 

And copying of lovers:it,nger ſeeks repoſe,. ,1 

. — to the pink, to the lily, the role, TR 

areſſing each,flower of the garden'and grove. 
Ihen ſtill let yauripleaſurs n erowny./ | 
. c a8 iel d 41 95 4 44d of Mangh 
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Mongſt the different beauties that rove up and down, 


Court the charms of the fair, of the black, of the brown, 
Tbey re the flowers that embellifhthe of love. 
Sul. I have oſten told you I am not d with mere 


— machines, who are taught to love or fear by in- 


And yet your neſs muſt coafeſs, fervant 
3 nothing prey to r, particulay 


in one object he procurtd 
S. Who ds that? , 


55 
nd t that can 
allern her fex. 4 5 
You thought ſo once. 
2 Once! Think & fil 


Indeed! 

2 Politively—wiry ſhould you Geubt it? 

, Your word is my law. But, Sir, there is a mat- 
N uaint you with: I cannot manage the ſe- 
raglio; and, by the beard-of Heli, I would rather quit 
the helm J can no longer guide, That Engliſh flave late» 


ly hrought here is quite 'ungovernable ; ſhe is ſure to do 


every thing the is forbidz ſhe makes a joke of our threats, 
and anſwers our moſt ſerious admonitions with a laugh: 
beſides, ſhe is at variance with the veſt of the women, 
and ſhaws them ſoch an A we 196 9 that I cannot longer 
rule them. 

Sul. That is your bufineſs—1 will have them all agree 
— How do you call her? 

cy Sine We” has been here, weave eatied her Roxa- 


= 3 ber to res- 

"Of: Shall the Sutana Elmira throw herſelf at your high- 
neſs s feet then? 

Sul. Let her e- do you hear, 5 go to 
the apartment of that Perſian ſlave you ow of yeſter- 
day, ſhe that ſings ſo well, and ſend her hither. 

* I will, moſt ſublime Sultan. [Exit Oſmyn. 

Eater Elmira. She kneels. 
Sul. I know befare-hand that you come to upbraid 


me We have not met ſo often lately as our _ 
[ incli- 


* 


inclinations wou'd have made agreeable; but don't at · 
tribute that to coldneſs which has been the unavoidable 
confequence of affairs the buſineſs of the Divan has ta · 
ken up ſo much of my time. 
El. I don't preſume to complain ; for your image is 
ſo imprinted on my heart, that you are always 3 to 
mind. 

Sul. (impatiently. ) Nay, — Elmiras 1 have not the 
leaſt doubt. 

El. How does my 1 like this — * which I 
have put on, on purpoſe to pleaſe him? b 


Sul. Oh, enen Elmira, you love mufc—1 * 


ſent for the Perſian ſlave, who I am told finga ſy well 
—if ſhe anſwers the deſcription, ſhe will afford you" en. 
tertainment. 
El. I want none when you are pg your company 
ſuffices for every thing. 
Sul. Yonder comes our finger. / Een WHO 
Euter Iimena. 
If (kneeling.) Your flave attends your pleaſure. -- 
[The >ultan mates à ſign to the Eunuchi, dubo bring 
two fools, and 3 Elmira # ,t. 
El. This“ is an honour 1 did not expect. 
| [Taking her ork 
, Iſmena Ange. | 
Bleſt hero, who in peace and war 
Triumph alike, and raiſe our wonder; 
In peace the ſhafts of love you — 115 
In war the bolts of Jort's own thunder... 
[While Iſmena ſiugt, Solyman tale, El mira“: han. 
Sul. Beautiful iſmena, methought that ſong did not 
ſo well expreſs the effects of love Madam, {zo El- 
mira), we will hear her again—l never heard any thing 
ſo charming—her voice is Re hat'do W 
of her? 


EI. If Che hears all this, twill atake hey: TAE? can- 


not bear all this I am ply to burſt with indignation 
and anger. Ait Elmira. 

Sul. There is n in this ſlave that intereſts me 
in her favour; ſhe ſhall be received among the Sultana's 
attendants, and by that means we- ſhall have an oppor- 


tunity of hearing her AT Bits perceives Elmira 


Vor. I. gene. 
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of: I But where's the Sultana! I did not perceive the 
e Wee her, Iſmena, and n to amuſe 
71 ; [Exit Iſmena. 
* Eater Oſmyn 
Of: I come to tell your Hi ea Ig" UA gf LAY 
that Engliſh ſlave ; ſhe ſays fuch things, and Ge __ 
things, that —— 
Sul. Why, what is't he does? 
oF She mimics me—nay, and mimics you too. 
Sul. Pho, pho. 
« Advice, is loſt upon her When I attempt to 
ive it, ſhe falls a ſinging and dancing [here is no en- 
_ it, af you do not permit me to correct her. 
| You take theſe things in too ſerious a light 
She ſeems indeed a fingular character. 
She has the impudence of the devil: but juſt now 
ey to complain to you of her, the ſaid ſhe 
3 complain of me; and here ſhe comes. 
Enter Roxalana. 
Sul. How now! 
Rox. Well, heaven be pid, at leaſt "Tony is ſome- 


thing like a human figure. You are, Sir, I ſuppoſe the 
ſublime Sultan, whoſe flave I have the honour to be: if 


fo, pray oblige me ſo far, as to drive from your preſence 
that horrid ugly creature there; for he ſhocks my ſight 


Ce Oimyn)—Do. you hear, go. 
ul. — * They complain, Ranalana, of your ir- 


reverent behaviour; you muſt learn to treat the officers 


of our Seraglio, whom we have ſet over you, with more 
deference— All in this place honour their ſuperiors, and 
obey in ſilence. 

| . In filence!—and obey! Is this a ſample of your 
Turkiſh gallantry—You, muſt be valtly lov'd Indeed, if 


you addreſs women in that ſtrain. 


Ful. Conſider, you are not now in your own country. 

Rox. No indeed; you make me feel the difference ſe · 
verely — There reigus eaſe, content, and liberty; every 
citizen is 1 a king, where the king is himſelf a Cl» 
tizen. t 40 
Sul. Have a 9 more gentle and pliable ; I ad- 
ui you to alter your EN for very good = 
tir wine TR \ | 2; i 
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and it is for your good: there are very rigorous any 6 ex 
the Seraglio for ſuch as are refractory. 

Rox. Upon my word you have made a very elicits 
ſpeech, and 1 admire the gravity with bir it was ut 
tered. 

Sul. Roxalana, I am ſerious: 

Of. What does your Highnefs think now? Did I tell 
you the truth. 

Rox. Oh, whiſpering—What is it that monſter ſays ? 
that what-do-you-call-him, that good-for-nothing am- 
phibious animal, who follows us like ſheep here, and is 
for ever watching us with his frightful glaring eyes, as if 
he would devour us —— Is this the confidante of your 
pleatures—the guardian of our chaſtity ——1 muſt do 
him the juſtice to confeſs that if you give hjm money 
for making himſelf hated, he certainly does not ſteal his 
wages. We can't ſtir one ſtep but he i is after us; by and 
by, 1 ſuppoſe, he will weigh out air and meaſure light 
to us; he won't let us walk in the gardens, left it ſhould 
rain men upon us; and if it did, tis a ary, we've 
been long wiſhing for; | 

" There now; don't ſhe go on st 8 fine- rate? | 
Don't mind that ugly creature, but liſten to me 
lf you follow my ks I ſhall make you an accom» 
pliſh'd prince l wiſh to make you belov'd-—-Ler your 
window-bars be taken down—let the doors of the Sera- 
glio be thrown open—let (inclination alone keep your 
women within it; and inſtead of that ugly odious'crea- 
ture there, ſend a handſome ſmart young officer to us 
every morning; one that will treat us like ladies, and hy | 
out the pleaſure of the day. 
| [While ſhe is ſpeaking, Solyman ä ber. 

- Sul. (to — Vid you ever ſee ſo expreſſive a coun- 
tenanice—( To Rox.) Have you any more to ſay? 7 

Roy. Yes, Sir, this—To deſire you will not mind 
him, but attend to me—— Men were not born to ad- 
viſe—the thing is expreſsly the contrary We women 
have certainly ten thouſand times more ſenſe— Men, in- 
deed ! Men were born for no other purpoſe under 
heaven, but to amuſe us; and he who ſucceeds beſt, 
ann anſwers * end of his creation Nov, Sir, 

{0D @'2 $9354 166% fare 


- 


| _ to divert my 
'n Of Ie delivered your mefoge.... 
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farewell. If I find you profit by my firſt leſſon, I may 
perhaps be tempted to give you another. [Exit, 
"Of, Did you ever hear the like, Sir W inſolence 
is not to be borne. 
Sul. I thank it amuſing. 
| Of. I ſhall certainly loſe all my authority 1 in the Sera- 


glio, if ſhe is not corrected 


Sul. Tis a girl—a fool of a Biſpolition, that chaſtiſe- 
ment would make worſe———Go- after her, Oſmyn, bid 


her come back and drink ſherbet with me. 


Of. Sherbet with you, Sir ? 
Ful. | have ſaid it.—( Goes on the throne, takes a pipe.) 
Well, for my life, I can't get the better of my. aito- 


niſhment, at hearing a flave talk in ſo extraordinary a 
manner—(Smokes.)—And the more | think of it, my a- 
ſtoniſhment is the greater She's not handſome, that 


is, what i is call'd a beauty; yet her little noſe, cock'd in 
the air, her laughing eyes, and the play of her features, 
have an effect all together ——Elmira has ſomething 
more {oft and more majeſtic—yet, methinks, I have a 
mind to fift Roxalana's character; mere curiofity, and 
nothing elſe It is the firſt time we have ſeen in this 
EA ſpirit of caprice and independence I'll try at 
aſt hat ſhe'll ſay to me farther —— There cau be no 
Gar with her extravagance. - 
Re-enter Oſmyn. 


Sal. Deliver'd my meſſage! Where's Roxalana? 
In her chamber, where ſhe has lock 'd herſelf in. 
Sul. No matter for her being in her chamber—What 


did the fay? 


, : Treaſure of Light, ſaid I—through the key hole, 


ant come from the Sublime Sultan to kiſs the duſt be- 


neath your feet, and to deſire you will come and drink 
ſherbet with bim. She anſwer'd through the key-hole, 
Go tell your maſter, I have no duſt on my feet, and I. 
don't like ſnerbet. 

Sul. In effect, Oſmyn, the fault is yours; —you took 
your time ill, as you commonly do —-You ſhould have 
waited ſome tinie——don't you owe her reſpect ? 

, And after this, wou'd you have ker come again? 


* „ I wWouldd. 
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: Shall I fetch the Sultana Elmira too? | _ : 
ul. What's the meaning of this, Oſmyn? I cell gon ' 1 23M h 
once more, go and bring me Roxalana. 
[Curtain niove t. 


© Who is't that meddles with the ere 
2 Who is it lifts that 8 

Rox. (coming behind.) Tis 

Sul. You! . dare you take that liberty 2 1 

Ay, bow dare you: Don't you. know tis death 
for any to enter there but the Sultan, without being 
conducted? 

Sul. Come: come; ſhe's . acquainted with the cu- 
ee of the Seraglio; ſo let it paſs. Roxalana, I beg 

Jam afraid he has diſturb'd you now. 

Rex. Oh, it is only what I expected You Turks 
are not reckoned very polite — In my country, a gal- 
lant waits upon a lady; but the cultom is quite different 
[Sultan „ert her the pipe, ſhe frikes it dun. 
What, Rl think I ſmoke? 8 | 

Sul. How's this }—Does 2 infolence go ſo far? . 

% What do you command, Sir? | | 

Sul. 2 SOT - 

Rox What! angry before . 
aſham'd of you. | 

Sul. This is not to be ſuffer'd —and = therefy me. 
thing ſo fooliſh ia it a bicher, Roxalana, I 
want to ſpeak to you. 

Rox. No, I * you I am — ert* mo Lam... 

Sul. Tell me then, is it in this hebt manner women 
behave in England? 11/95 4 

Rox, Pretty near it. 

Sul. And ſuppoſe [ vou'd for once I your na- 
tional vivacity, would it make you more cautious for the 
future? ——Come, give me your hand; and you may 
imagine I have forgot all you have ſaid to me. 

Rox. So much the worſe for you. I told you a great 
many good things I ſee my Reales is diſagreeable; 
but you muſt grow us'd to it. Don't you think your- 
ſelf very happy to find a friend ina ſlave? one that will 
teach you how to love too; for tis in my country love 
i in its clement. It is there all life and tenderneſs, be- 

Dd 3 cauſe 
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cauſe it is free; and yet even here, a huſband below d 
is next to a prodigy If it be then ſo difficult to love 
a huſband, what muſt it be to love a maſter? I am your 
friend; I tell you truth :—and do you know why you 
diſlike to hear it? becauſe it is a language your ears 
are unaccuſtom'd to But I don't mind that; I ſhall 
make you well acquainted with it——Happy would 1 it be 
for every prince, had they a friend near them to mne 
the truth. | 4 

Sul But you n tren me wich veſf 

* I treat you with 5, $920" When woold be worſe 
1 4 : 
Sul. Indeed! | 
Rox. Oh, your notions are horrid —1 ſhall corre 
ou. +» 
: Sul. Correct ape oh what, pray? 

Nox. In what concerns you. 

Sul. She is the neee mortal, ſure \—But let's have 
no more of this. 

Rox. Nay, though you don't take 15 leffons as par 
tiently as 1 could wiſh, I hope you are not diſpleas'd 
with me.—] ſhould be ſorry to offend you. ' | 

Sul You may eafily avoid it then. 

Now It will be nothing i in time. 

Sul. Sy" won't you conſider who I am;.avd who 

you o. 

Rox. Who-S ay and cho you are Yes, Sir, I do 
eder very well that you are the Grand Sultan; I am 
your ſlave; but I am alfo a free-born woman, prouder 
of that than all the pomp and ſplendour eaſtern mo- 
narchs can beſtow. 

Sul. As far as I can perceive then, you would r 
glad to get away from me. 

Rox. You never were more right in your life. 

Sul. Well, but if I endeavour to render the Seraglio 
agrecable to you—if I ſtudy to make you happy, might 
you not in your turn wy to deſerve my favour? 
Sul. Do you ſpeak that lneercly? 

Nox. As think it. 

Sul. And yet there is fmerking that whiſpers me— 

Mag Don't belicre- TR tell you it-deceives 2 * 
1 7 
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Sul. And muſt I never expet—— —- 
Rox. Never—caprice and fancy decide all. 


Sul. In caprice and fancy then I reſt my hopes; and 


in the mean time you ſhall ſup with me. 
Rox. No beg to be excus'd—1'd rather not. 
Sul. Why ſo—'tis an honour that you ought —— 
Rox. An honour that I ought Sir, you ought to 


lay afid: thoſe humiliating phraſes; for while they teach 


us your ſuperior greatneſs, they rob you of the pleaſure 
of being agrecable But to be in good humour, Sir, I 
ought not to accept your propoſals z for I know that 


ſuppers here tend to re that 1 pe ay 


deed, Sir. 

Sul. Well, as yow pleaſe. 

Rox. That is very well ſaid ; you are my pupil, you 
know, and ſhould give up every point to me ; and fince 
that is the caſe, inſtead of i ſupping with you, you 
ſhall dine with me. 

Sul. With-all my W it fo——Oſmyn ! 


Enter Oſmyn. 
Sul. Oſmy n 


Rox. Ofmy n, I * hear my Atem- Von 9 


am to ſpeak Go to the clerk of the kitchen, and 
defire him to provide a handſome entertainment in my 
apartment, as the Sultan dines with me. 
2 Did your Highneſs order 
ul, What do 8 Do as ſhe bids you. 
[Exit Oſmyn 
1 Are there det ſome females here that would en- 
liven the converſation ; for example, the beautiful Sul- 
tana Elmira, that accompliſh'd favourite you love fo 
well; her company muſt be agreeable ;- and the Perſian 
ſlave Iſmena, who I am told bngs 2 
whom you love a little. | \ 
Sul. Ves— but b 
WG Rox; I underſt eee 
Sul. It is not neceſſary— we'll be alone. | 
Rox. Alone —a te- a- tete would be a * and, 
to be ſure !—oh no. l | 
, Fa. T promiſe you a e 08 
Enter Oſmyn. 50 
0 Madam, your orders are ns | 
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Sul Nothing——I'l e come 3 | 
Rox. Stay, I ſay; I have ſome buſineſs with you. 
Sul. Stay Certainly there never was any thing half 
| fo r- as this creature. 2098) Erit. 
Go, Oſmyn, to the apartments of the Sultana 
E and to the chamber of the fave Iſmena, and tell 
them to come and dine with the Sultan —If you neglect 
obeying my orders, your head ſhall anſwer for it And, 
do you hear, don't let on you-came from me with this 
nme care ro your hood: | Or. 
411 4 | 


ACT. 


mt dr er Lora "Enter /Roxaiank 
er. Y, let me alone, now: I have got the reins in 

my own hands, there ſhall ſoon be a refor- 
mation in this place, I-warrant. Hey-day! what have 
we got here !—Cuſhions!. what, do they think we are 
goiug to 'prayers? Let me die but | believe it is their 
dinner. What, do they mean to make me ſit ſquat like 
« baboon, and tear my meat with my fingers : Take 
away all this trumpery, and let us have tables and chairs, 
knives and forks, and diſhes and plates, like Chriſtians 
— and, d'ye hear, left the beſt part of the entertainment 
ſhould be wanting, get us ſome wine. (Mutes lift up their 
bands.) Mercy on us, what a wonder! I tell you, wine 
muſt be had.—If there is| none here, go to the Muſty; 
he is a good fellow, and has ſome Food wine, I warrant 
him: ler the church alone to take care of themſelves ; 
they are too good judges of more ſolid things, not to be 
provided with them. (Things are removed, and table, Cc. 
brought * * . come —_ of wy „ I 


hide. _ (1 Lee t. 
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Enter Elmira and Oſmyn. ' 

El. It is impoſſible A pretty thing, truly, ſhe is to 
diſpute the Sultan's heart with me! 

Of. I tell you, her aſcendancy over him is ſuch, that 
it requires the greateſt art and caution to counteratt it. 

El. Well, Oſmyn, be my friend: and here take this. 
locket, Olmym ; ; and be ſure ſpeak ill of all my rivals, 
and all the good you poſſibly can of me. 

[ Roxalana appears. ] 

Of Death and hell ] we are deceived. 

Abe, and exit. 

Nox. Take this locket, Oſmyn, and be ture you ſpeak 
ill of all my rivals. Ha, ha, ha! 

El. Inſipid pleaſantry! Know this, however, Ma- 
dam, 1 was the firſt poſſeſſor of the Sultan's heart; and 
as ſuch will maintain my rights, and employ my power 
to keep it, 

Rox. By a locket. ——Holloa ! who waits there? 

Enter Oſmyn. 
Go tell the Grand Signior to come here 

Of. 1 will, Madam — I'll be your friend, vou may 
depend on me. 

Rox, Go. [Exit Ofmyn.] Elmira, I don't intend 
to diſpute the Sultan's heart with you; and, to prove 
it, you muſt know that it was I invited you to dine with 
bim here; therefore make the beſt uſe you can of the 
opportunity, pl 7 

El. Is it poſſible ! 3 Wy 
Enter Sultan on one fide, Iſmena and Oſmyn on the other. 

Rox. Slaves, bring the dinner. 

Sul, What do I ſee? Iſmena and Elmira too! 

Rox, What is the matter, Sir? — 4 

Sul. I thought you wou'd have been alone. 

Rox. Not when good company is to be had. Coo 
ſalute the ladies (ie bows.) A little lower, (he. lbs 
his head:) there now. Ladies, my * is a laude auk- 
ward; but he'll improve. 

El. Indeed, Roxalana, you go great leagrbe 

Sul. Let her alone, ſhe knows it diverts me. x 

Rox. Well, let's be feated—1 am to do the honours. 

Sul. But what is all this? L never ſaw any thing like; 
it before, f | 

Rox. 
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Rox. Where ſhould you Come Enter Carver 
- with a long knife.) Who is that ? what _ that horrid 
fellow want ? | 

- of It is the grand carver. 

The grand carver! I thought he came to cut 
off our heads—Pray, Mr. Carver, be ſo good as to carve 
yourſelf away. Come, Iſmena, cut up that, and help 
| the Sultan, The ladies of my country always carve. 

Sul. Why, 1 think this cuſtom is much better than 
ours.—( To the Carver.) We ſhall have no occaſion for 

ou. 
F Rox.' Come, ſome wine. 
Sul. Wine | | 
Nox. Dinner is nothing without wine, Bring i it here, 
Oſmyn. 
Of: Muſt T touch the horrible potion! (Takes the bottle 
betaueen the ſkirts, of his robe.) There it is. 

Rox. Well, Oſmyn, as a reward far your ſervices, 
you ſhall have the 6 of the bottle— Here, drink. 

Of. I drink the helliſh beverage !—I who am A true 
believer, a rigid Muſſulman! 

Rox. (To the Sultan.) Sir, he diſobeys me. 

Sul. Drink as you are ordered. 

- Of. 1, muſt obey, and taſte the hoygible "+ OO 
Oh! Mahomet, ſhut thy eyes Tis. done—L h ve 
obey'd. | 

Rox. Ifmena;. hold your glaſs, there——Elwira fl 
yours and the Sultan's glaſs. | 

Sul. Nay, pray diſpenſe with me. 

Rox. Diſpenſe with you, Sir? why ſhou'd we edifpente 
with you? Oh, I underſtand you— perhaps you don't 

chooſe thoſe gentlemen ſhould ſee you—1 will ſoon turn 
them off —Gentlemen, you may go; we ſhall have no 
occaſion ſor you, I believe. Come, ladies, talk a little 
—if you don't talk, you muſt ſing.—— Iſmena, oblige 
us with a ſong. —( After the fog 1 Come, Sir, 1 inſiſt 
upon your drinking. 

Sul. I muſt do as you bid me. (Drinks.) 

Rox. That's clever. 

Sul. (afide.) How mr is the conduct of 
this creature, B ny to Giplay the accom · 

8 3 
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pliſhments of her man but in every eher 
ſuperior. I can reſt no longer. | 
| _ {Gives the Landierchief to Roxalana, 
Rox. To me! Oh, no—— Iſmena, tis yours; the 
Sultan gives it as a, reward for the pleaſure you have 
92 kim with your charming ſang 


[Gi the bender} 0 Ilena 
2. (Faints.) Oh! ea | 


Sul. (Snatching the handherchief from 
to Elmira ) n 'tis — up, — | 

E. Ob, Sir! (Ræcovering) 

Sul. (to Roxalana.) For you, out of my Gghr. ande- 
cious! Let her be taken away immediately, and degra · 
ded to the rank of the loweſt ſlave 1 

uarded.) But ſhe ſhall be puniſhed, and you 
face reveng d. 
El. I do not wiſh it; in your fave all my defires are 
acqompliſh'd. | 

Sal. If we chaſtiſe her, it muſt be ſeverely : Go, or · 
der her to be brought hither... 

El. What is your hn Sir? 

Sul. 1 would, before her face, repair the injuſtice I 
was going to do you z excite her envy 3 and, rendering 
— nt complete, leave her in en jea- 

u 

2. 1 beſeech you, think no more of her. 

Sul. Pardon me,. I think differently.——Let her be 
brought hither, I ſay... 

Of. Sir, they have not had time to put on her flaye's 
habit yet. 

Sul. No We her as ſhe i is; and now, El- 
mira, let out endearments be redoubl'd 1 in her fight. 

EL. Is that neceſſary, Sir? 

Sul. Oh, it will gall her —I-know it will gall ber 
We feel our misfortunes with tenfold anguiſh, when we 
compare what we are with what we might have been. 

El. It will have no effect ; ſhe is a giddy creature— 
her gaiety is her all. 

Sul. No, no, the contrary; that's the thing that 
ſtrikes me in Roxalana's character. Through what you 
call her frivolous beit. .candour and $990 ens, ſhive 


ſo ut. | | 
NN 1 
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© BI There's an end owt, if you juſtify her, Proudy. 
© Sul. I juſtify her! far oy — * ſhall —_— 
be convinc'd I'mean to make her ieel the utmoſt rigour 
of my reſentmennt. 0 63 

W14\ Euter Roxalana. 
Here ſhe comes — ſhe's in affliction; and her left-hand, 
there, endeavours to hide a humiliated countenancey 
(To Roxalang.) Approach — Elmira, bave you deter- 


min'd how you will difpoſe of her: | 
"EE. + ſhall not add to what ſhe'fuffers, 
Sul.” How that ſentiment” charms me! Indeed, El- 
mira, | bluſh to think that ſo unworthy an object ſhou'd 
have been able for a moment to ſurpriſe me to a degree, 
even to make me forget your ſuperior merit 3 but I am 
now yours for ever and ever. | A (a 
Rox. Ha, ha, ha! * — 
Sul. Death and hell! ſhe laugh. 


Rox. Ha, ha, ha! *Tis involuntary, I affure you; 


therefore, pray forgive me: | beg your pardon. 

Sul. Tis impudence beyond bearing 5 but I want to 
know the meaning of all-this ? 

Rox. The meaning is plain, and any body may ſee 
with half an eye you don't love Elmira. 
Sul. Who do | love then? 

Rox. Me. | 

5 0 Vou are the object of my anger. 
5 ox. That don't ſigni y, love and anger often go to- 
gether; I am the object of your anger, becauſe I treat 
you witli the fincerity of a friend: but, with your High- 
neſs? permiſſion, 1 ſhall take myſelf away this moment 

for ever. a 77 
Sul. Go then, and prefer infamy to grandeur. 
Rox. 1 will inſtantly get out of your ſublime pen 
M's un 8 a LGoing. 

Sul. No, you ſhan't go—Elmira, do you withdraw 
(Exit Elmira.) Were I to give way to my tranſports, 
1 ſhould m-ke yon feel the weight of my diſpleaſwe ; 
but I frame excuſes for you that you ſcorn to make for 
| 1 deſpiſe my favours! inſult my conde- 

ſcenfi-n !—Sure, you can't be ſenfible of your own folly! 
Proceed, go on, continue to enrage your too indul- 
gent maſter. e 4 

TR. © 5a, 
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Kor. You are my maſter, it is true; but could the 
robber that. fold me te. ou for à thouſand” chequins, 
e peers Jr g with my 
rſon ? o, Sir, let it never be fai ro of the i: 
meanly over tile" perion 
whoſe mind he could not ſubdue. - - 
Sul. Tell me who you N en | 
ent being, at once {0 — that you 
ſeduce my heart while you gr & me my 


. Le , bu» pov Ade W.. is your 


trend. | 
Sal. Be fill ay friend, my twiltield3 for hicherto 


have known only flatterers. I here devote myſelf to 
you, and the whole empire ſhall pay you homage. 

Rox. But, pray, dell dne dhe, by wher title am I to 
govern here ? 8 
Sul. By whit title ? I don't enderſland you—Come, 
conie, no more of this affected ooyneſa and diſſembling, 

I ſce, I know vou love me. 

Rox. As Solyman I de, but not as es of the 
Turks—nor will I ever conſent to aſcend his bed at 
night, at whoſe ſeet 1 myſt fall in the morning. | 

Sul. Tf it depended upon me, Roxatana, I fwear by 
our holy prophet, that I ſhould be happy in calling you | 
my queen. 

— That's a poor cette Had the man I lov'd 
but a eottage, I would gladly partake it with him; 
would ſoothe his vexations, and ſoften his cares: but 
were he maſter of a threne, I ſhould expect to ſhare it 
with him, or he has no love for me. 

2 Or if you will wait, perhaps time will bring it 
it 

Rox. Wait, indeed! No, Sir !—Your wife, or humble 
ſervant My reſolution is fix'd—fix yours. 

Sul. But an emperor of the Turks | 

Rox. May do as he pleaſes, and ſhould be vert 
ſometimes on the fide of reaſon and virtue. ; 

Sul. Then there is our law—— — i 

Rox. Which is monſtrous and abſurd. 

Sul. The mufti, the vizirs, and the agas 
Nox. Are your flaves—Set them a good example. 
Sul. Beſides, what would the people ſay ? ; 

Vor. IJ. E e Rox. 
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Nox. The people! are they to govern you? Make the 
| PEP ple happy, and they will not prevent your beiog ſo, 
They would be pleaſed to ſee you raiſe to the throne one 
that you love, and would love you, and be beloved by 
your people. Should ſhe interpoſe in behalf of the un- 
fortunate, relieve the diſtreſſed by her munificence, and 
diffuſe happineſs through the palace, ſhe would be ad- 
mir'd—ſhe would be ador'd—ſhe'd be like the queen of 
the country from where I came. 

Sul. It is enough—my ſeruples are 1 an end my re- 
Judices like clouds before the riſing ſun, vaniſh. before 
the lights of your ſuperior. realog—bly love is no longer 
a foi you are gh of empire. 
7 Enter Oſmyn. „ 

Of. Moſt Sublime Sultan—the Sultana Elmira claims 
your promiſe for liberty to depart. 

Rox. Is that the caſe? Let then the firſt :nſtance of 
my exaltation be to give her arme 120 gates of the 
Seraglio be thrown open. 

Sul. And as for Elmira, ſhe ſhall go in a manner ſuit- 


able to her rank. 8 * Oſmyn. 
Oſmyn return. 
Of. Sir, the dwarfs and botanges your Highneſs had 
ordered attend. 


Sul. Let them come in This day is devoted to fe. 
ſtirity; and you who. announce my decree, - proclaim to 
the world, that the Sultana ane my reigns; the vnrt- 
vall'd partner of our diadem. 

0% There 's an end of my office——Who would have 
| . 5 that a little cock'd- up noſe would have over - 
turn'd the cuſtoms of a miglity empire! 

Sul. Now, my Roxalana, let the world obſerve by thy 
exaltation, the wonderful dif erde of 3 
evinces, that 


The liberal mind, * no diſtinQion Ae 
Thro' Nature's laſs looks all the world around; 

Would all that's beautiful together join, 

And find e e chine. 


EP 
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Written by Mrs Anincron ; and ſpoken by her after per- 
forming Roxalana, at the Theatre- Royal, Crow-Strect, 


Dublin, 7 | * N 


ORD, how 1 tremble every atom faking. 
L bay? Hoot ag eee eee 
A taſe 22 and abſurd— 
But I have promis d, and muſt lecp my word. 
Tes, I did promiſe, with a ſalemm face, 
T" addreſs my patrons here, and ſue for grace ; 
For your paſt favours had fo warm'd my heart, 
I thought to tell them needed little art. 
. 7 rey. op for, pondering day and night, 
8 t Deal, I cou'd not write. - 
Arge d, to Garrick then I fly for aid: 
ee 
When of your efpilogues I ſpeak a line, f 
Each fine, | * . 
ö 


box cries, Ob charming, vaſily 
Its quite delightful, — 1 — 
g n comic A 
Wi 7 loud anticipates the joks 
- All but the modern fop, to feeling dad, 
With rr N of lead, 
4 and faßt, llling, yowns, takes fuuff; 
cries, As gad's my judge tis flimſy fluff. 
Heaven knows 1 monſirouſly abbor a play, 
Tt; a vile bore — bf dragg'd me here to-day ? 
Dear lady Mary, how can you attend ? | ; 


Net fo, Sir Mac, who juſt bas creſi d the Tweed, 
Cries, Vary weel, ri indeed / 
The cheeld bas parts; ab, he'd been muckle keen, ge 
Tf bred at Glaſgow, or at Aberdeen / 
Sir Paddy ſays, * My jewel, 8 pretty: 
* Faith Garrick, you were once in in city; | 
. ſweet Smock-alley, you have cut a figure, 
Ob, you'd be great j + ag a little bigger.” 
"Thus nations, parties, all in this agree; 
And bumour d palm, oþ Garrick! yield to thee: 
Then, good Sir, ſcribble ſometbing new for me. 
To Garrick thus in flattering flrains I ſue, 
But all in vain, nor prayers nor do. 
Since thus obdurate, all their aid refuſe, 
I, @ mere novice, muſt invoke the muſe. 
Ob would immortal Sh ar muſe of fire, 


Heave in bis breaft, each ki : thought inſpires A 
2 2 


1 


Or cou d I mount on the Mronian wing, 
Or chant ſuch ſongs as raptur d — 
To you, my hind protetiors, wou'd 7 raiſe 
My fulleſt, loudeſt, warmeſt notes of praiſe : 

The great, the brave, the fair, whe now appear v1 5 
In bright array to grace this circle here, FE 
My muſe to lateſt: ages fbould proclaim, 

Their worth record, and conſecrate their fame ; 

While guatitude on rapturous pinions ſoars, 


5 
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to prove; 
W eee — | 
£4426 | Eeg 


— 


339 T HE U HAPLE T. 
| Danon. 
Conſider, fair, the ever-reſtlefs pow'r 
Shifts with the breeze, and eee with the heals 
Abgsve reſtraift, he feorns a fix'd abode, 
And en his en plames N the rembling' god. 


You ſay at your feet that I wept in deſpair, 


Aud vow'd that no angel was ever ſo fair; 

How could you believe all the nonſenſe I ſpoke? 

What 2 1 8 0 r l meant it in joke. 

I next ſtand ring to love, 

And coking re death 8 my paſſion remove: 

I have lik'd you a twelvemonth, a Calendar year; 

And not yet contented?—Have conſcience, my dear. 

RECIiTATIVE. | 

To-day Damtas, gave a rural treat, I” 

And Toence' more my chofen friends muſt meet. . 

Farewel, ſweet damſel; and remember ce M * 

Scens II. Laus. : 


Where baleful cypreſs forms a gloomy ſhade, 
And yelling ſpe&res haunt, the dreary glade, 
Unknown to all, my loneſome ſteps ['ll bend; 
There weep my gs and ＋ Cs attend. 


Vain js erry fond 1 ba 
To reſiſt | the tender dart: x 
For examples move us never; a 
We muſt feel, to know, the ſmart. | 
When the ſhepherd ſwears he's ike 1 
And our beauties ſets to view; 
v Vanity, her aid fopplying, | | 
Bids us think tis all our due. * 
Softer than the vernal breezes, 6 
Is the mild deceitful raing | 
Frowning truth our. ſex diſpleales, | 
Flatt'ry never ſues in vain. . 
Soon, too ſoon, the happy lover | 4 
Däoes our tend'reſt — n 
ange BS any.” DIY HEE 42%” 
| 7 believe. — 
1 . | Dane | 
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Sceas m. Damon and ſeveral Shepherds Hialig. 


In mirth 3 Dour emp, 
ene TT 
Here ſtrew your roſes, here your chaplets | 2244 
And liſten, Wer = e 1 


Puſh abaut the bein don, rin entiven the dane 
While thus we fit round on the 
The lover who talks ef his fuff*rin 85 and ſmart, _ 
— 1: ons ar an af 4 
wretch who ſits watching his der 
And wiſhes to add to the maſs; - 
Whate'er the curmudgeon may think of himſclf, 
The ben? to 5 = po | br 
beau, who mart wi powder'd , 
As angel bebolde f in his glaſs, 
And thinks witk grimace to ſubdue all the” fair, 
May juſtiy be reekon'd an ass. 
The merchant from climate to chmate will roam, 
5 Of Crcefus the wealth to ſurpaſs; | 
And oft while he's wan@ring, my lady at home 
Chaps the horne'of an ox on an ass. 
The lawyer ſ6-greve; when be puts in his ples, - * 
With 9 well cover'd Eich bras; 
Though } he talks — 2 N your keez 
There you, e aſs.” 
The formal key — every ill, 
Shall laſt be produc'd in this ab: * 
The ſick man a — in his fill © 
But death proves the doctor an afs. 
Then let us, eompanions, be joviakand gay, 
By turns take the bottle and laſs; 
For he who his pleafures puts off for a bene 2 


Dee e eee 
Scrxs IV. Pagans, Paianon. bw f 
WH 1 A 150 
dd. Paſtora, pier of all y0⁰ι⁰ e, (4420 45 
. an 
1/+ A 4a 45 ou 
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me's extinguiſh'd quite, I * 


N And 8 ther dee ſtrike f be ſo. 


Pas ron A. 
Perfidious boy! I knꝛœ 'tis Sylvia's 8 


That tear Palzmon from theſe circling oY 


But ſoqn, perhaps, ſome other wiſer N 
May learn h ſet due value on my truth, 
de youth CN ks 

Whoe'er may he who claims my part, 

He has my — E 

| Farewel, my Paſtora} no longer your ſwain, 
Quite, ſick of his bondage, can ſuffer his chain: 

arm not your brow: with ſuch haughty diſdain; 

F 06 ir fens 0008 ag00a-: 

Sing tol derol. 

'n hire like the birds, thoſe ſweet tenants of May, 
Who always are ſportful, who always +3 5 


Ho ſweetly their ſonnets they carol all 


ye <= aroma | 
If ſtruck by a 1 they ne'es faw bees 
In chirping ſoft notes they her pity implore: 

She yields to intreaty: and hen the fit's 0 der, 
Tis an mae ten ane meet more. 


ies tol derol. 1 wot [Exit 
"1 Pas * e i not 1 
„abe boy! 1 nl tear him from my 17 
Ah, wou'd my une cou'd a IAA find! #7 


And juſt in time young Damon, comes this way, 
Anme 
7 14 481353 30h FU 25 15 


41 Scrus V. Damon, runter, 


TY 1 AMON, MAH dale 


Vouehſafe, ig maid, to. —— a. 3 — 
Who, toſt in wonder, hugs the pleaſing chain; 


For you in ſighs I hail the riſing day 
To you at eve I fing the love-lic ye LE 


Then take, my kg my homage as «ch 
The devil's in br Bd wou'k do. 2 Er. 
Nn WALL ICE, Y 34 $11 


& mo *. 
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„ 
Dire nn rs: 
Beauteous maid; reward my paſſon.” E! 
Crown with We ele " 
Sus. Nie ernie 
Soon to yield, is not the Faſhion ; IF 
Maids fome — ws requires „ 
ELL 12 
Tedious . 5 5 
By W e kiſs L W rr. 


San. 


— 
* 


> 
* 


Ki again, Se 
Where yon ben the «IR it 
We will hun the heat of day: err 
1 Sun; © 0 5- 
ou're in go mueh Halley you ung lover, 
* the prieæ 2s 2 Wuy. f 
rot 7 1 g Dan dann 


| We can do wickou — . 
None but f. q. marry now: 
Prieſts the derbe a mind would fetter; 


We will ae, & , 


Away, falſe man! no by the tale Pl bear; en 
The black attechpt offends my vi abe n, 
The joys I taſte aι be w About 4 erime : * 
Flle we erm 9 man—a ene aloe” * FA 7 


| Dao. 
If ſo, 8 Pil e —— 
My gen'rous mind diſdains the laviſh ge. A 21? 


Lovers, like warriore oft repulſes meet; 7 
Vet both —— — i Gs 
tem nm CLEGG A1 R. 5-285 13) 444 * 
_ = in ripe we: 69996 af 
From oM to'flow'r; his joy ts change, & of 
Flits yonder wanton bee; 


From fair to fair than will J range, 0 Ge K 
A | paper lb 
41:6 £3 0144.46 W n „nn eee 
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San. 
1011 Yon little birds attentive view, | 
e 2 to tree; $1i:320 
copy e | 
For I'll be ever free. 185 
While tempelis age odd; 7 ih 
| e tempeſts n 
And plough the foaming iding 5 
While hawks purſue the flying dove; | 
80 long bam . 5 [#141 140 
8 2 


Till on buſh the lil 51 2 0 Bu 7 
i dle de Mel fe. |” 
Till from the rocks burſt forth the role, 
You'll figd me blyth and free. 
v1 5 Born. 115 77 
IT ben let's divide to eaſt ond weld: 
__ . Since we ſhall ne er agree; 
And try who keeps bar promiſe bel, 
Aud who's the longeſt free. | 
i SO rin cee oh 165 177 
* A ET 1." | 2 


7 


1 L Lans. Pa » 
AIR... bs od in 


| om meFeine cen tand boom sen fut J 


What Lethe can baniſh the pain? 
What cure can be met with-to ſoothe the fond heart, 
That's broke by a faithleſs young ſwain ? 


In hopes to ff ö 145 


The ſports of the wake and the green! 
When Colin is dancing, I ſay with a ſigbh, 
 *T'was here firſt my Damon was ſeen-. 4; 


ad = 


When to the pale moon the ſoft nightingales moan, | 


In accents ſo piercing and clear; 


f You ſing not ſo-{weetly, I cry with a groan, 


As when my dear Damon was here. | 

A garland of willow my temples ſhall ſhade; .. 
And pluck it, ye nymphs, from yon grove; 

For there to her coſt was poor Laura betray'd, 
And Damon N to love. | ee 
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ernst II. "Danox.. [ 


A charming conſort would have fl d theſe: arms, 

Had I but yielded to Paſtora's charms; '*! 

How bleſs'd would then have been my future life, 
Palzmon's miſtreſs turn'd to Damon's wife | | 

Yet in her coin the wil —_— rheboge 

And all her ſehemes of vanity betra 165 

Then haſte to Laura, that much in Jad fair, 5 

And ſnatch her from thej jaws of FN * (it 


Les III. rastet. 


A I R. 2 LT 4 
1 TI (39 241 
Nor can I fix a ſingle hearts. 
Yet l'm not old or ugly: 
Let me conſult my faithful glaſs; WY 
A face much worſe. than this . paſs, 
. Methinks I look. full ſmug 
Yet bleſs'd with all theſe yaw fs Ern 
The young Palzmon fled theſe arms, 2 
That wild unthinking rover E Ba 
2 filly maids, as ſoon to bind : 
The rolling ream, the flying wind, Lis 
As fix arambling lover. ter ian I 
But, hamper'd in the 2 e-nooſe, | 
In vain they get looſe,. 

I 1 | 
Like * how they rave and tare!, PR by 
A while they ſhake their chains and ſwear, - 

And then. lie down in quiet. 181 K 


| Scaxy IV. To ker Danon, 


Once ware Madan you-decree; „ bet 
| i e er e 0 7 
M Ae enn 
Declare, my pretty maid, 
___ Muſt my fond ſuit miſcarry? ' 
With you, TH toy, Pl kiſs and pay; 
But hang me if I marry. 
. - Then ſpeak your mind at once, 
Nor let me longer tarry: 


Wb 
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With you I'll toy, , Ill iſ, and lay ; 
But hang me 21 whey. ET 
The! charis/dtid wit aſſail, Yao AA / 
The ſtroke I ell can parry : | „n, Nd +1: 
1 loye to kiſs, and toy and pla; 
= But domot-chooſt to 75 Him Foo. 
| 22 Molly of the — 
es a mere ſlave of f 
Becauſeg whien they — aka, 
The fooliſh ſwain 3 d © 
| Theſe fix'd tres Apt thy dra... 
1 to the 
With you BN te toy, and A and . a 
- Tr NI VO F183 ee 0 
Pasrona - - 
Dare you avow, falſe youth, your e 
Think not to N _ to a ed of ſhame. 8 \ 
. heart, 
Say, 1055 "Is aſk'd your K 
How many years it my refift the Gurt? 
For long attacks the ſtromgeſt fortreſs waltes 
And Troy ſtood ten eme ſiege; but felt kſt, 
"PASToRka: 
Vainly you hopb tay yirtubas heart to deve; 
know 2 e intent, and ſcorn . Wie.” | 
Daun. 514. 
Turn, turn your eyes to vender eonfclows badet 
There a young ſnepherd met à haughty maid: 
The pines that hang oer yonder duſſey dell, 
The babbling pines, a tale of ſeandal tel!;; 
And tattling willows te the plains proehaim, 
Palzmon. was the happy, lover's name. 
Ha! do you Tart ?——Paſtora, fam'd for aun 
And rigid virtues claſp'd a blooming youth * 
And, laying ev'ry ſterner thought aſide, 
Indulg'd her pleaſure, and forgot her pride, 
 . PavSrorA. - | | 
Diſaſtrous fate! how could he hear the wy [df 
You've loſt all way _ _ 1 Mi 
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Scexs V. To them Laux 
„ 
How 8 s the nymph 
Who weeps to the wind, 
And doats with deſpair 
On a ſwain that's unkind ? 
Damon. 
I ſee the fates determine I ſhall wed ; 
Two nymphs are ready to partake my bed. 


And Laura ſparkles like the morning-flar. | 
PasToRa, (de.) 


And with bewitching beauties arm my 
| Damon. 
A I R. 
Three goddeſſes ſtanding together, 
Thus puzzled young Paris one day; 
Can I judge the value of either, 
Where both bear ſo equal a ſway ? 
Pas roRA. 
Conſider my wit and condition, 
Conſider my perſon likewiſe ; 
I never was us'd to petition, 
But prithee make uſe of your eyes. 
Laus. | 
No- merit I plead but my paſſion, 
*T were needleſs to mention your vow 3. 
Reflect with a little compaſſion 
- On what this poor boſom feels now. 
Damon. 
Some genius direct me, or dæmon, 


Which ſhall I chooſe ? Paſtora's wond'rous fair, 


Come, there are hopes ; now, Venus, lend each gracez 
face. | 


Or elſe L may chance to chooſe jo ay tg | 
[After ſome pauſss 
You! re part of the goods of Palzmon, 1 Paſtora- 
I give you to whom you belong. | 
| PasTORA, (afide.) 
Misjudging wretch! with rage my boſom glows} 


Can he prefer a nettle to a roſe ? 


A I R | 
1 know that my perſon is charming, 
Beyond what a clown can 3 ; 


Vor. I, F f | . That 


| 
| 


zn THE CHAPLET. 


— 


That dowdy your ſenſes alarming, 
Proves what a blind thing is a lover. 
I'Il quit the dull plains for the city, 
Where beauty 18 follow'd by merit : 
Your taſte, ſimple Damon, I pity ; 
[Your wit who wou'd wiſh to inherit? 
Perhaps you may think you perplex me, 
And that I my anger wou'd ſmother; 
The loſs of one lover can't vex me, 
My charms will procure me another. 
I ne'er was more pleas'd, I aſſure you 
How odious they look, I can't bear em! 
I wiſh. you much joy of your fury, 
My rage mito pieces could tear em. [Exit, 


Sexe the loft. Danox. 


To thee, kind nymph, as to offended heas'n, 
I own my faults, and ſue to be forgiv'n; 
Then, gentle Laura, clear my paſt offence, 


_ , . Repentance is ally'd to innocence. 


LAURA. 


Think not a rigid dense your faults arraigns, 


My tender boſom-feels for all your pains; 
In thoſe ſad hours, when to he ſecret grove 
I told my pangs of inauſpicious love, | 
My only'pray'r was once again to ſee 
The lovely author of my miſery, 
Again to claſp him to my beating breaſt : 
The gods have heard my vows, and Laura's bleſt. 
| _ Damon. 
"PS es 


Contented all day, I will fit at your fide, 


Where poplars, far-ſtretching, ober- arch the cool tide; 


And, while the clear river runs purling mers, 


The thiuſh and the linnet contend in 


ir ſong. 
Lavra. 


While you are but by me, no danger I fear. 


Ye lambs reſt in ſafety, my Damon is near; 
Bound on, ye blyth kids, now your gambols may pleaſe; 


For my ſhepherd is kind, and my heart is at caſe. 5 
= 5 5 42 
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-Danox. 1 
Ve virgins of Britain, bright rivals of day, | 
The wiſh of each heart, and the theme of each lay; 
Ne'er yield to the ſwain, till he make you a wife; 
For he who loves truly, will take you for life. 
| Lauda. ä J 
Ye youths, who fear nought but the frowns of the fair, 
Tis yours to relieve, not add to their care; 
Then ſcorn to their ruin aſſiſtance to lend, 
Nor betray the ſweet creatures you're born to defend. 
| Born. . 
For their honour and faith be our virgins renown'd,, 
Nor falſe to his vows one young ſhepherd be found; 
Be their moments all guided by virtue and truth, - — - 
To preſerve in their age what they gain'd in their youth. 
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T O O long has Farce, neglecting Natures laws, 
Debas d the ſtage, and wrong d the comic cauſe;. 
To raiſe a laugh has been her ſole pretence, 
Tho dearly purchas'd at the price of ſenſe. 
This child of Folly gain d increaſe with time; 
Fit for the place, ſucteeded Pantomime: 
Reviv'd her honours, join d her motley band, 
And Song and low Conceit o'er=ran the land. 
More gen rous views inform our author's breaſt; 
From reel life bis cbaracters are dre. 


PROLOGUE Nr 

He ſceli to trace the paſſions of mania; h 

And while be ſpares the perſor', paints the mind. 

In pleafing 22 be attempts to ſhow 

Th. vag ring bully, and the fribbling beau 

Goward: alike; that full of martial airs,. | 

And this as tender as the fill. be Tears. : 
Proud to divert, not anxious for renown, . 

Oft has the bard efſay'd to pleaſe the Texons. 

Tour full applauſe out-paid bis little art: 


He beaſts no merit, but a grateful heart. : 5 
Pronounce your doom, he'll patiently ſubmit, N 
Te ſovereign judges of. all works of wit / ; 


To you the ore is brought, a lifeleſs maſs ; 

You give the lamp, and then the coin may paſs. 
ow whether judgment prompt you to forgive, , 

Whether you bid this trifling offspring live, 

Or with a frown, ſbould ſend the ſiclly thing 

To fleep whole ages under Dulaqſi wings 

To your known ccndour we will alway: traſt, 


You never were, nor cam you be, unjuſt... 
EK | : Y 
— —o— — — — 
| # | : 
: 18 „ 
K er L : 


Scene, 4 Street. 


Enter Captain Lovzir and Porr. 


| CAPTAIN, | 

HIS is the place we were directed to; and now 

Puff, if I can get no intelligence of her, what will 
become. of me? | | 

Pu. And me too, .Sir—You muſt conſider I am a. 
marry'd man, and can't bear fatigue as I have done.— 
But pray, Sir, why did you leave the army ſo abruptly, 
aud not give me time to fill my knapſack with common 
neceſſaries? Half a dozen ſhirts, and your regimenta's, . 
are my whole cargo. | | 

Capt. I was wild to get away; and as-ſoon as I ob- 
tained my leave of abſence, I thought every moment arr 
age till I return'd to the place. where I fiſt ſaw this 
young, charming, innocent, bewitching creature. 

Puff. With fifteen thouſand pounds for her fortune— - 
ſtrong motives, .I.mui}.cunfeſs _———And now, Sir, as 
you are pleaſed to ſay you mult depend upon my care 
and abilitics in this affoir, I think I have a juſt right to 

| EF. 3 be. 
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be acquainted with the particulars of your paſſion, that 
I may be the better enabled to ſerve you. 


Capt. You ſhall have em. © When I left the uni- 
© yerlity, which is now ſeven months ſince, my father, 
© who loves his money better than his ſon, and would not 
$ ſettle a farthing upon me — | 

Puff. Mine did ſo by me, Sir 

© Capt. Purchas'd me a pair of colours at my own re- 
| © queſt; but before I join'd the regiment, which was go- 


ing abroad, I took a ramble into the country with a 


© fellow collegian, to ſee a relation of his who lived 1 in 
4 Berkſhire — _ 

« Puff. A party of pleaſure; I ſuppoſe. 

© Capt. During a ſhort ſtay there, I eame acquainted 
with this young creature: ſhe was juſt come from the 
© boarding-ſchool; and tho? ſhe had all the fimplicity of 
© her age and the country, yet it was mix'd with ſuch 
© ſenſible vivacity, that I took fire at once. 

« Puff. I was tinder myſelf at your age. But pray, 
Sir, did you take fire before you knew of her fortune? 

Capt. Before, upon my honour. 

Puff. Folly and conſtitution— But on, Sir.“ 

Capt. I was introduced to the family by the name of 
Rhodephil, (for fo my companion and I had ſettled it): 
at the end of three weeks I was obliged to attend the 
call of honour in Flanders; but 

Puff. Your parting, to be ſure, was heart-breaking. 

Capt. ] feel it at the inſtant. We vow'd eternal con- 
© ſtancy, and I promis'd to take the firſt opportunity of 
returning to her. I did fo: but we found the houſe 
was ſhut up; and all the information, you know, that 
ve could get from the neighbouring cottage was, that 
* Miſs and her aunt were remov'd to town, and -liv'd 
* ſomewhere near this part of it. 

* Puff, And now we are got to the place of action, 
£ propoſe your plan of operation. 

Capt.“ My father lives in the next ſtreet, ſo I muſt 
d:camp immediately for fear of diſcoveries: you are not 
known to be my ſervant ; go make what inquiries you 
can in the neighbourhood, aud l ſhall wait at the iun for 
your 1 


Pußß 
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Pu. I'll patrol hereabouts, and examine all that paſs; 
but I've forgot the word, Sir—Miſs Biddy 

Capt. Bellair —— 

Puff. A young lady of wit, beauty, and fifteen thou- 
ſand pounds fortune - But Sir ; 

Capt. What do you ſay, Puff? _, 

Puff. If your honour pleaſes to confider that I had . 
wife in town whom I left ſomewhat abruptly half-a-year 
ago, you'll think it, I believe, but decent to make ſome 
inquiry after her firſt; to be ſure, it would be ſome ſmall 
conſolation to me to know whether the poor woman 18: 
living, or has made away with herſelf, or 

Capt. Prithee don't diſtract me; a ntoment's delay is 
of the utmoſt confequenee; I muſt inſiſt upon an imme- 
diate compliance with my commands. [Exit Captain. 

Puff. The devil's in theſe fiery young fellows, they 
think of nobody's wants but their own. He does not con» 
ſider that I am fleſh and blood as well as himſelf. How-- 


ever, I may kill two birds at onee; for I ſhan't be ſur- 


priſed if 1 meet my lady walking the ſtreets———Butz. 
who bave we here? Sure I ſhould know that face. 
| Enter Jaſper from a houſe. 
Who's that? my old acquaintance Jaſper? 
af. What, Puff! are you here? 


uff. My dear friend! (kiſſes him.) Well, and now f 


Jaſper, fill eaſy and happy! Towours le meme!— What 


intrigues now? What girls have you ruin'd, and what 


cuckolds made, ſince you and I uſed to beat up together, 
eh? 

Fafe Faith, buſineſs has been very briſk during the 
wär; men are ſcarce, you know: not that I can ſay I 
ever wanted amufement in the worſt of times—But hark 
ye, Puff. — 

Puff. Not a word aloud, I am incognito. 

Faſ. Why, faith, 1 ſhould not have known you, if you 
had not ſpoke firſt; you ſeem to be a little diſhabille too, 
as well as incognito, Whom do you honour with your 
ſervice now? Are you from the wars? 

Puff. Piping hot, I affure you; fire and ſmoke will 
tarniſh: a man that will go into fuch ſervice as I have 
been in; will find his cloaths the worſe for the wear, take 
my word for it, But how is it with you, friend Jaſper? 

What, 
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What, you ſtill ſerve,.I ſee ? you live at that houſe, Þ 
ſuppoſe? a | 
Jaſ. I don't abſolutely live, but I am moſt of my time 
chere; L have, within theſe two month, entered into the 
| ſervice of an old gentleman, who. hired a reputable ſer- 


vant, and dreſſed him as you ſee, becauſe he has taken it 
' into his head to fall in love. 1 


Puff. Falſe appetite and ſecond childhood! But, pri · 


thee, what's the object of his paſſion? 
FJaſ. No leſs than a virgin of fixteen, I aſſure you. 
Huf. Oh the toothleſs old dotard ! TIS 
Faſ. And he mumbles and plays with her till his mouth 
waters; then he chuckles till he crics,. and calls it. his 
Bid and his Bidſy; and is fo fooliſhly fond 
Pu. Bidſyl what's that? 
Faſ. Her name is Biddy. 1 
Puff. Biddy! What, Miſs Biddy Bellair? 
4 72 he ſame —— | 
%. L have no luck, to be ſure.. (Ad.. — Oh, I 
have heard of her; ſhe's of a pretty good family, aud 


has ſome. fortune, I know, But are things ſettled? is. 


the marriage fix'd?. : | 

Jaſ. Not abſolutely ;: the girl, I believe, deteſts him; 
but her aunt, a very good prudent old lady, has given. 
her conſent; if he can gain her-niece's: how it will end, 
] can't tell but Ym hot upon't myſelf. 

Puff. —The devil! not marriage, I. hope? 

FJaſ. That is 1 

Puff. Who is the lady, pray? | 

JA maid in the fame family, a woman of honour;. 

PF affure-you. She has oue huſband. already, a ſcoundrel 
ſort of. a. fellow. that bas run away. from her, and liſted 
| for a ſoldierz fo, towards the end of the campaign, ſhe 


hopes to have a certificate he's knock'd o' th' head: if. 


nat, I ſuppoſe, we ſhall ſettle matters another way. 
Pup. Well, ſpecd.the plough—— But hark ye, con- 
ſuramate without the.certificate if you can —— keep your 
neck out of the collar—do—1 have wore it, theſe two 
years, and damaably. gall'd I am —— | 
Jaſ. I'll take your advice; but I muſt run away to 
my maſter, who will be impatient for an anſwer to his 


meſſage, which I have juſt deliver'd to the young gps 


* 
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fo, dear Mr Puff, I am your moſt obedient humble ſer- 


vant. 

Puff. And I muſt to our agent's for my arrears: if you 
have an hour to ſpate, you'll hear of me at George's, or 
the Tilt-yard—— Az revoir, as we ſay abroad. (Exit 
Jaſper.) Thus we are as civil and as falſe as our betters: 
Jaſper and I were always the beau monde exactly; we 
ever hated one another heartily, yet always kiſs and ſhake 
hands But now to my maſter with a headful of news, 
and a heartful of joy. | [ Going, flarts.. 

Angels and miniſters of grace defend me! 
It can't be!. By heav'ns, it is, that fretful porcupine, 


my wife! I can't ſtand it; what ſhall I do? I'll try to 


avoid her 8 
Euter Tag. 2 

Tag. It muſt be he! I'll ſwear to the rogue at a mile's 
diſtahce: he either has not ſeen me, or won't know me. 
If I can keep my temper, I'll try him farther, : 
Puff. I ſweat I tremble—She comes upon me! 

Tag. Pray, good Sir, if L may be ſo b ö 

Puff. I have nothing for you, good woman; don't 
trouble me, | 3 ö 

Tag. If your honour pleaſes to look this way 

Puff. The kingdom is over-run with beggars. I ſup- 
* the laſt I gave to has ſent this: but I have no more 

ſe ſilver about me; ſo, prithze, woman, dotꝰt difturb. 


me. | 
Tag. 1 can hold no longer. Oh you villain,” you!? 
where have you been, ſeoundrel? Do you know me now, 


varlet? [-) Seizes him. 
Puff. Here, watch, watch! Zounds, I ſhall have my 
pockets pick'd. ö 


Tag. Own me this minute, hang-dog, and confeſs. 
every thing; or, by the rage of an injured woman, Pit 


raiſe the neighbourhood, throttle you, and fend you to 


Newgate. ; | 
Puff. Amazement ! what, my own dear Tag! Come 
to my arms, and let me preſs you to my heart, that 
pants for thee, and only thee, my true and lawful wife. 
Now my ſtars have overpaid me for the fatigue and 
daugers of the field. I have wander'd about like Achilles 


* 
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in ſearch of faithful Penelope; and the gods have brought 

me to this happy ſpot. [Embracers her. 
Tag. The fellows crackt for certain! Leave your 

bombaſtic ſtuff, and tell me, raſcal, why you left me; 


and where you have been theſe fix months, heh? 
Puff. We'll reſerve my adventures for our happy win- 


- ter evenings [ ſhall only tell you now, that my heart 


= beat fo ſtrong 1 in my country's cauſe, and * inſtiga- 


ted either by honour or the devil, (I can't tell which), 
a ſet out for Flanders to gather laurels and lay em at thy 
cet. 

Ty 93 left me to ſtarve, villain, and. beg my bread, 

dio. 

"Pu 1 left you too haſtily, I muſt confeſs; and often 
has my conſcience ſtung me for it, I am got into an 
officer's ſervice ; have been in ſeveral actions, gained 
ſome credit by my behaviour, and am now returned with 
wn. maſter to indulge _ 2 aſſions. | 
, Taps Da n't think to f with this nonſenſical 
| talk. t have you. wink er me home beſides? 

Honour and immoderate love. 

Tas. [ could tear your eyes out. 

Puff. Temperance, or I walk off. 

Tag. Temperance, traitor z temperance ! What can 
younn ay for yourſelf? Leave me to the wide world. — - 

Well, I have been in the world too, han't I? 
What would the woman have? 
Tag. Reduce me to the neceſſity of going to oe. 
F [ TIT 

Puff. Why, I'm in ſervice too, your lord and maſter, 
an't I, you ſaucy jade you? Come, where doſt live? 
hereabout ? Haſt got good vails? Doſt go to market ? 
Come, give me a kiſs, darling, and tell me where I ſhall 

Pay my duty to thee. 
Tag- Why, there I live; at that houſe. 
N ointing to the houſe Jaſper came out of. 

Puff. What, there; * houſe? 

Tag. Ves, there; that houſe. 

Puff. Huzza! We're made for ever, you ſlut you; 
buaza! Every thing conſpires this day to make me hap- 
p. Prepare for an. inundation of joy! My maſter is 


12 love with your Miſs Biddy over head and ears, and 
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ſhe with him. I know ſhe is courted by ſome old fum- 
bler, and her aunt is not againſt the match; but now we 
are come, the town will be reliev'd, and the governor 
brought over: in plain Engliſh, our fortune is made; my 
maſter muſt marry the lady, and the old gentleman may 
go to the devil. | 

Tag. Heyday! what's all this? | 

Puff. Say no more ; the dice are thrown doublets for 
us: away to your young miſtreſs, while I run to my 
maſter. Tell her Rhodaphil, Rhodophil will be with 
her immediately; then if her blood does not mount to 
her face like quickfilver in a weatherglaſs, and point to 
extreme hot, believe the whole a lie, and your huſband no 
politician. - | | 

Tag. This is news indeed! I have had the place but a 
little while, and have not quite got-into the-ſecrets of 
the family: but part of your ſtory is true; and if you 
bring your maſter, and Miſs is willing, I warrant we'll 
be too hard for the old folks. 

Puff. I'll about it traight, ——But hold, Tag, I had 
forgot Pray, how does Mr Jaſper do? 

Far: Mr Jaſper !—What do you mean? I—I—I- 

| Puff. What! out of countenance, child? O fy! ſpeak. 
plain, my dear And the certificate; when comes that, 
| heb, love? | 
Tag. He has ſold himſelf and turn'd conjuror, or he 
could never have known it, IA. 

Puff. Are not you a jade —are not you a Jezebel?— 
arn't you a 43 

Tag. O ho, temperance, or I walk off. 

Puff. I know I am not finiſh'd yet, and ſo I am eaſy; 
but more thanks to my fortune than your virtue, Ma- 
dam. 5 

Bid. ( within.) Tag, Tag! where are you, Tag? | 

Tag. Coming, Madam —— My lady calls—away to 
your maſter, and I'll prepare his reception within. 

Puff. Shall 1 bring the certificate with me? [Ext. 

Tag. Go, you graceleſs rogue, you richly * 

1 XA. 


Scene 
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SCENE changes to a Chamber. 


Enter Aunt and Tag. ki 

0 Aant. Who was that man you were talking to, 
* lag: | 
"I For. A coufin of mine, Madam, that brought me 
* ſome news from my aunt in the country. 

y Ar. Where's my niece? Why are you not with 
her? 

* Tag. She bid me leave her alone. She's ſo me- 
4 1 Madam, I don't know what's come to her of 
late | | 

* Aunt» The thoughtfulneſs that is natural upon the 
approach of matrimony, generally occaſions a decent 
concern. ; 1 

Fag. And do you think, Madam, a huſband of three- 
© ſcore and five | | 

© Aunt. Hold, Tag, he proteſts to me he is but five 
© and fifty. a 5 
Tag. He is a rogue, Madam; and an old rogue, which 
© is the worſt of rogues. | | 

* Aunt. Alas, youth, or age, tis all one to her; ſhe is 


all fimplicity without experience. I would not force 


ther inclinations; but ſhe's ſo innocent ſhe won't know 
the difference | 

Tag. Innocent! ne'er truſt to that, Madam. I was 
innocent myſelf once; but live and learn is an old ſay- 
ing, and a true one. I believe, Madam, nobody is 
© more innocent than yourſelf, and a good maid you are 
© to be ſurez but though you really don't know the dif · 
ference, yet you can fancy it, I warrant you. 

* Aunt. I ſhould prefer a large jointure to a {mall one, 
© and that's all: but 'tis impoſſible that Biddy ſhould 
© have defires; ſhe's but newly come out of the country, 
£ and juſt turn'd of ſixteen, | 

© Tag. That's a tickliſh age, Madam. I have obſerv'd 
© ſhe does not eat, nor ſhe does not ſleep; ſhe ſighs and 
© ſhe cries, and ſhe loves moonlight: theſe, I take it, are 
« very ſtrong ſymptoms; | 

* Aunt. They are very unaccountable, J muſt confeſs: 


but you talk from a deprav'd mind, Tag; hers 18 


+ ſimple and untainted. 


3 « Tag: 
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« Tag. She'll make him a cuckold though for all | 
that, if you force her to marry him. . 

« Aunt, You ſhock me, Tag, with your coarſe ex- 

© preffions. I tell you, her chaſtity will be her guard, 
let her huſband be what he will. 

Fag. Chaſtity! never truſt to that, Madam : get 
© her a huſband that's fit for her, and I'll be bound for 
« « ke# virtue ; but with ſuch a one as Sir Simon, Pm a 

ue uf 1d anſwer for my own. 

+ Aunt. Well, Tag, the child ſhall never have reaſon 
to repent of my ſeverity. I was going before to my 
© lawyer's to ſpeak about the articles of marriage; I will 
now put a ſtop to em for ſome time, till we can make 
« farther diſcoveries. 

© Tag, Heav'n will bleſs you for your rw SI 
Look where the poor bird comes, quite mop'd and 
* melancholy. I' ſet my pump to work, and draw 
© ſomething from her before your return, I warrant 
« you. (Exit Aunt.) There goes a miracle: ſhe has 
neither pride, euvy, or ill nature; and yet is near f- | 


ty, and a virgin.“ 
: Enter Biddy. 


Bid. How unfortunate a poor girl am I! dare not 
tell my ſecret to-any body: and if I dou't, I'm undone 
—Heigh ho ! (Sighr.) + Pray, Tag, is my aunt gone 
to her lawyer about me? Heigh ho!” 

Tag. What's that ſigh for, my dear young miſtreſs ? 

Bid. I did not ſigh, not 1 [ Sights. 

Tag. Nay, never gulp 'em down; they are the worſt 
things you can ſwallow. There's ſomething in that little 
heart of yours, that ſwells it, and puffs it, and will 
burſt it at laſt, if you don't give it vent. 

Bid. What would you have me tell you? F['Sighs. 

Tag. Come, come, you are afraid Ill betray you: 
but you had as good ſpeak ; I may do you ſome ſervice 
you little think of. 

- Bid. It is not in your power, Tag, to give me what 
I _— [ Sighr. 
2 Not directly perhaps; but I may be the means 
helping you to it. As, for example if you ſhould 
— like to marry the old man your aunt deſigus for 
you, one may find a * to break —— 
Vor. I. Gg Bid. 


— — — — — — 
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Bid. His neck, Tag ? | 
| Tag. Or the aer either will do, child. 

Bid. 1 don't care which indeed, ſo 1 was — of tim 
—— I don't think I'm fit to be marry'd. 


Tag. To him, you mean You have no objeRtiun 
to marriage, but the man; and 1 applaud you for it, 
a” rin courage, Miſs; never keep it in; out with 
it a 

Bid. If you'll aſk me any queſtions, 111 anſwer.” em; 
but I can't tell you oy: thing of myſelf; I mall bluſh if 
I.do, 

Tag. Well, then—in the firſt place, pray tell me, 
Mifs iddy Bellair, if you don't like ſomebody better 
than old Sir Simon Loveit ? 

Bid. Heigh ho! | HN - v6; 

Tag. What s heigh ho, Miſs? | 

Bid. When J ſay heigh ho, it means yes. 

7 ag. Very well: and this ne is a young hand: 
ome fellow? 

Bid. Heigh ho! 
Tag. And if you were once bs you'd be as ; merry as 


the belt of us? 


Bid. en ho! * 
Tag. So far ſo good! and ſince I have got you to wet 
your feet, ſouſe over head at once, and the pain will be 


over. | 
Bid. There—then (4 lng ſigh.) Now help me out, 


Tag, as faſt as you can. 


Tag. When did you hear from your 3 
Bid. Never ſince he went to the army. 


Tag. How fo? 
Bid. I was afraid the letters would fall i into * "RY 3 


hands, ſo 1 would not let him write to me: "wot I had 
a i better reaſon then. | 

Tag. Pray let's hear that too. 

Pit. Why, I thought if I ſhould write to him, ve 
promiſe him ta Jaye nobody elſe, and ſhould afterwards 


change my mind, he might a I was inconſtant, and 


call me a coquette. - 
Tag. What a ſimple dan it is! (Aa.) And 
have you e your mind, Mils? | = 


—— A .A@Yw-+tu mat a Shoot 1 —_— att... — —— 


Bid. No indeed, Tag; I love him the beſt of any of 
_ | | 
T5: Of any of Lem! Why, have you any more? 4 
Pray, don't aſk me. 
Tag. Nay, Miſe, if you only truſt me by halves, you 


ean't expet— - 


Bid, I will truſt you with every thing.——When L 


parted with him, I grew melancholy ; ſo, in order to 
divert me, 1 have let two others court me till he return 
ain. 
Tag. Is that all, ny dear? Mighty Gople indeed 1 
[A/rds, 
Bid. One of em is a fine pluſt'ring man, and is 
call'd Captain Flaſh; he's always talking of fighting 
and wars: he thinks he's ſure of me; but I ſhall baulk 


him : we ſhall ſee bim this afternoon, for he preſs'd 


fropgly to come; and I have given him leave, while my 
_—_ s taking her afternoon's nap. 
Tags And who is the other, 


N pray? Wes: 
ite. another ſort of a man. He ſpeaks like a 
lady for all the world, and never ſwears as Mr Flaſh | 


does, but wears nice white gloves, and tells me what 
ribbons become my complexion, where to ſtick my patch- 
es, who is the beſt 

and which is the beſt waſh for the face, and the beft 
paſte for. the hands; he is always playing, with my fan, 
and ſhowing; his, teeth; and whenever 1 ſpeak, he pats 
me—ſo—and cries, he devil take me, Miſs Biddy, 
but you'll be my perdition, ha, ha, ha! 

Tag Oh the pretty creature! And what do you 
call bom, pray? 

Bid. His name's Fribble : you ſhall fee him too; for 
by miſtake I appointed? em at the lame time: but you 
muſt help me out wu em. 

Tag. And ſuppoſe your favourite ſhould eome too 

Bid I ſhould not care what become of en 

Tag. What's his name ?- ; 

Bid. . begins with an R—h—0o 

Tag. I'll be hang'd if it is not Rhodophil. 

Bid. I am frighten'd at you! You're a witch, Tag. 

Tag. Tamſo; and I can tell your fortune too. Look 
me in the face. The gentleman you love moſt in the 

f G 5 2 - world, 


— 
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world, will be at our houſe this afternoon : — he arrived 

from the army this morning, and dies till he ſees you. 
Bid. Is he come, Tag? Don't joke with me. 
Tag. Not to keep you longer in ſuſpence, you muſt 

know, the ſervant of your Strephon, by ſome unac- 


countable fate or other, is my lord and maſter: he has 
Juſt been with me, told me of his maſter's arrival and 


impatience | 


Bid. Oh, my dear, dear Tag, you have put me out 


of my wits—I am all over in a flutter. I ſhall leap out 
of my ſtcin—1 don't know what to do with myſelf. —ls 
he come, Tag? 


I am ready to faint I'd give the 
world I had put on my pink and filver robings to-day. 

Tag. I aſſure you, Miſs, you look charmingly. 

Bid. Do I indeed though? I'll put a little patch un- 

der my left eye, and powder my hair immediately. 

Tag. We'll go to- dinner firſt, and then I'll aft 
you. e 4 444 ö 

Bid. Dinner! I ean't eat a morſel I don't know 
what's the matter with me my ears tingle, my heart 
beats, my face fluſhes, and I tremble every joint of me. 
Il muſt run in and look at myſelf in the glaſs this 
moment, 


Tag. Yes, ſhe has it, and deeply too:—“ This is no. 


* bypocrify——- | 


Not art, but Nature now performs her part, 
Aud ev ry word's the language of the heart,” 


ACT tr 


SCENE continues. 


Enter Captain Loveit, Biddy, Tag, and Puff. 
Capt. O find you ſtill conſtant, and to arrive at 
bis 1 ſuch 88. — juncture, is the height of 
fortune and happineſs. | Who 
Bid. Nothing ſhall force me from you and if I am 
ſecure of your affections „ 
Puff. I'll be bound for him, Madam, and give you 
any ſecurity you can aſk. : 17 5 
Tag. Every thing goes on to our wiſh, Sir.— juſt 


now. 


now had a ſecond conference with my old lady; and ſhe 
was ſo convinc'd by my arguments, that ſhe return'd - 
iuſtantly to the lawyer to forbid the drawing out of any 
writings at all; —and ſhe is determin'd never to thwart 
Miſs's ee and leſt it to us to give the old Sen- 
tleman his diſcharge at the next viſit. 
Capt. Shall J undertake the old dragon? 
Tag. If we have ocaſien for help, we ſhall call for 
ou. 
: Bid. 1 med. him. _— moment rs" SEL ts Il tell 
you what, Rodophil, you and your man ſhall be lock'd: 
up in my bed - chamber till we have ſettled matters with 
the old gentleman.. 
Capt. Do what you pleaſe with me. 
Bid. You muſt not be impatient though. 
Cagi. I can undergo any thing with ſuch a reward in 
view. One kiſs, and Il. be quite reſign'd And now 
ſhow-me the way. [Exeunt. 
Tag. Come, ſirrah, when I have got you under lock 
and key, I ſhall. bring you to reaſon. 
Puff. Are your F ready, my dove? 
T 1 certificate's com. 
Go follow your captain, 88 
may e I had patience to ſtay ſo long. | 
| LExcunt Tag. and Puff.” 
Reventer Biddy. 
Bid. Twas g very: much alarm'd for. fear my two gal- 
lants ſhould come in upon us unwares; we ſhould have 
had ſad work if they had. I find I love Rhodophil 
vaſtly ; for though my other ſparks flatter me more, I 
can't"abide the thoughts of em now I have buſineſs. 
upon my hands enough to turn my little head but, 
egad, my, heart's good, and a fig for dangers.—— Let 
me ſee - What ſhall 1 do with my two gallants? I muſt 
at leaſt part with *em. decently. Suppole I ſet em to- 
gether by the ears?——— The luckieſt thought in the 
world. For if they won't quarrel, (as I believe they 
won't) I can break. with them for cowards, and very 
juſtly, diſmiſs. 'em my ſervice: and if they, will fight, aud 
one of em ſhould be killed, the other will certaiuly be 
hang'd or run away; and fo 1 ſhall very handſomely 


of al of both,—-] am glad I have ſettled it 10 purely. 
Gg2 Eulen 
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7 Enter Tag. 
Well, Tay, are they ſafe? WE 

Tag. I think fo——the door's double-lock'd, and 1 
have the key in my pocket. 

Bid. That's pure; but have you given them any thing 
to divert em? 

Tag. I have given the Captain one of your old gloves 
to mumble; but my Strephon is diverting himſelf with 
the more ſubſtantial comforts of a cold veniſon paſty, 

Bid. What ſhall we 00 with the next that comes? 

Tag. If Mr Fribble comes firſt, Fl clap him up into 
my lady's ſtore-room. 1 ſuppoſe he is a great maker 
© by aan, himſelf, and will have an opportunity of 
making ſome critical remarks upon our paſtry and ſweet- 
meats. 

Bid. When one of 'em comes, do you go and watch 
for the other; and as ſoon as you ſec him, run in to us, 
and pretend it is my aunt, and ſo we ſhall have an ex- 
cuſe to lock him up till we want him. 

Tag. You may depend upon _—_— is one of 


m. 
| Enter Fribble. 

Bid. Mr Fribble, your ſervant 

Frib. Miſs Biddy, your flave=—T hope I have not 
come upon you abruptly.—— I ſhould have waited upon 
you ſooner; but an accident happen'd that diſcompoſed 
eg ſo, that I was oblig'd to go home again to take 

ro 
2 Indeed you don't look well, Sir—Go, Tag, and 

do as I bid you. p 

Tag. I will, Madam. Exit. 

Bid. I have ſet my maid to watch my aunt, that we 

may'nt be ſurpriſed by her, | 

Frib. Your prudence i is equal to your besstyz Miſs; 
and I hope your permitting me to kiſs your hands, will 
be no impeachment to your underftanding. 

Bid. I hate the fight of him. (A/fde.) I was afraid 
I ſhould not have had the pleaſure of ſeeing you. Pray, 
let me know what accident yon met with, and what's 
the matter with "ou hand: I ſhan't be eaſy till I 


know. 


Fri, Well, I W. Mils Biddy, yowre — 
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II endearour to muſter up what little ſpirits L 
have, and tell you the whole affair —Hem!——But 


firſt, you: mult give me leave to make you a preſent of a 
ſmall pot of my lip- ſalve. My ſervant made: it this. 


morning: the ingredients are innocent, I aſſure you; no- 


thing but the beſt virgin-wax, conſerve of ow, and: 
lly-of-the-valley water. 

Bid. I thank you, Sir, but my lips wegencrally reds 
and when they an't, I bite 'em. 
Frib. dite my own ſometimes, to pout em a tle; 
but this will give them a ſoftneſs, colour, and an agree 
able miſter. _—— Thus let me make an humble — 
ing at that ſhrine, where I have already ſacrificed my 
heart. [ Kineelt, and gives the pot. 

Bid. Upon my word, that's very prenti expreſs'd 3. 
you are poſitively the beſt company in the world——I 
wilh he was out of the houſe. [fa 

746. But to return to my accident, and the reaſon. 

why my hand is in this condition——T beg you'll ex- 
cuſe the appearance of it, and be ſatisfy'd, that nothing. 
but mere neceſſity could have forc'd me to appear thus. 
muffled before you. 

Bid. 1 am very willing to excuſe any misfortune that 


happens to you, Sin, [ Curtfier.. 


Frib. You are vaſtly good, indeed Thus it was — 


Hem Lou muſt know, Miſe, there is not an animal 
in the creation I have fo great an averfion to, as thoſe 
backney- coach fellows . As I was coming out of my 
lodgings, —ſays one of 'em to me, Would your hononr 
have a coach: No, man, ſaid I, not now, (with all. 
the civility imaginable.) — PT carry you and your 
Doll too, ſaid he; Miſs Margery, for the ſame 
92 which the maſculine beaſts about us fell a · laugh · 
Then I turn'd round in a great paſſion——Curſe 
— ſays I, fellow, but Pl! trounce thee. And as L 
was holding out my hand in a threatening pofter 


thus——ke makes a cut at me with his whip, and ftri- 
king me over the nail of my little finger, it gave me 
ſuch exquiſite forter, that T fainted away—and while I 
was in this condition, the mob pick'd my pocket of my 
por. uy ſcifſars, my Mocco 8 bottle, and my 

Le. 


Bid, 
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Bid. I ſhall laugh in his face. (4/ge.) Lam afraid you 

are in great pain. Pray fit down, Mr Fribble ; — 

hope your hand is in no danger? | +) [They jb. 

Frib. Not in the leaſt, Ma'am; pray, don' t be appre- 
henfive—A milk-poultice, and a gentle ſweat to-night, 
with a little mapna in the Mornings i am confident will 
relieve me entirely. 

Bid. But, pray, Mr Fribble, do- you make uſe of a 

huſſwif e. 

Frib. I can't do without it, Ma'am: there is a club of 
us, all young bachelors, the ſweeteſt ſociety in the world; 
and we meet three times a- week at each others lodgings, 
where we drink tea, hear the chat of the day, invent fa- 
ſhions for the ladies, make models of 'em, and cut out 
patterns in paper. We were the firſt inventors of knot. 
ting; and this fringe. is the original "_— and joint 
| ——_ of our little community. /, 

Bid. And who are your pretty ſet,. pray d. 

Firib. There's Phil. Whiffle, Jacky Wagtail, my lord: 
Trip, Billy, Dimple, Sir Dilberry. Diddle, and your 
umble—— 

Bid. What a ſweet collection of happy creatures) 
Fril. Indeed and ſo we are, Miſs But a prodigi- 
ous fracas diſconcerted us ſome time ago at Billy Dimple's 

— ree drunken naughty women of. the town burſt 
into our club · room, curs'd us all, threw down the china, 
broke ſix looking- glaſſes, ſcalded us with the flap-bafon, 
and: ſcratch'd poor Phil. Whiffle's cheek in ſuch a man- 
ner, that he has kept his bed theſe. three weeks. 

Bid. Indeed, Mr Fribble, Lthink-all our.ſex have great 

reaſon to be angry; for if you are ſo happy no you are 

en the e may wiſh and eren little pur- 

E. | 
. You am | miſlaken, I beer you z. I aw prodigi- 
ouſly rallied about my paſſion for you, I can tell you that, 
. 1 looked upon as loſt to our. ſociety already. He, 

e, he! 

Bid. Pray, Mr Fribble, now you have gone. ſo fary. 
don't think me impudent if I long to know how you in- 
tend to uſe AK Ar who has One honour'd with, your 


: T 4% . : k 75 


Miss IN HER TEENS. 257 


Frib. Not as moſt other wires are uſed, I aſſure you: 
all the domeſtic buſineſs. will be taken oF her hands; I 
ſhall make the tea, comb the dogs, and dreſs the chil- 
dren myſelf; ſo that, tho? l'm a commoner, Mrs Fribble 
will lead the life of a, woman of quality 3 for ſhe will 
have nothing to do but lie in bed, play at cards, and ſcold 
the ſervants. 

Bid. What a happy creature ſhe muſt be! 

Frib. Do you really think ſo? Then, pray, let me 
have a little ſerous talk with you—— Tho? my paſſion is. 

not of a long ſtanding, 1 * the * of * inten- 
tions 

Bid. Ha, na ha! 

Frib. Go you wild thing. (Pats her.) The devil take 
me but there is no talking to you—— How can you uſe 
me in this barbarous manner! if I had the „ 
of an alderman, it would fink under my ſuſferinga —— 

heeman nater can't ſupport it. 
Bid. Why, what would yon do with me, Mr Fribble ? 
FTFirib. Well, | vow I'll beat you if you talk fo— 
Don't look at me in that manner Fleſh and, blood. 
can't bear it I could - but I won't grow indecent 

Bid. But pray, Sir, where are the yerſes you were to, 

write upon me? I find, if a young lady depends too much. 
| 2 as yon, f. nnn 
inte 

Frib. I vow, the flutter I was put into this afternoon 

has quite turn'd my ſenſes Here they are, tho? 
and I believe you'll like *em. 

Bid. There can be no doubt of it. [Cartfees. 
Frib. I proteſt, Miſs, I don't like that curtſy—Look 
at me, and always riſe in this manner. (Shows her.) But, 
my dear creeter, who put on your cap to-day? They 

have made a fright of you, and it is as yellow as old lad 
Crowfoot's Nas ee 6 we are ſcttlcd, Pl wrecks 
your head myſelf. _ 

Bid. Pray — the verſes to me, Mr Fribhle. 

Frib. 1 obey—— Hem! William F emed Eſq;: 
to Miſs Biddy Bellair——greeting, 

No ice ſo hard, ſo cold as I, | 
* ul warm' d and men by your eye 5 


- 
* 
= 
© 4 * * 
And. 
- 
* 
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And now my heart diſſolves away 
In dreams by night, in ſighs-by day. 
No brutal paſſion fires my breaſt, 
Which losths che obje& when-poſſeſs'd; 
- But one of harmleſs, gentle kind, 
Whoſe joys are center'd—in the mind: 
Then take with me love's better part, 
His downy wing, but not Nl dart. 
ad 22 like *em? - 
Bid. ha, ha! I ſwear are e 
I don't quite underſtand em. 9. . 

Frib. Theſe light pieces are never ſo well 3 
in reading as ſinging 3 I have ſet em myſelf, and will en- 
deavour to give” em you: La—la—I have an abominable 
cold, and can't ſing a nets beten the tune's nothing, 
the manner's all. 

No ice ſo hard, &e. | (Sings Wo 
Enter Tag, running. * 

Tag. Oh, Madam, Madam! . 

Frib. What's the matter? > | | 

Tay. Your aunt, your aunt, your * Madam 1 

Bid. Oh! for heaw'n's ſake, Tag, hide Mr Fribble, or 
we are ruin'd. Fut him into the ſtore· room this mo- 
ment. 

Fs 1. n t place, Mrs Tag? The door ibo 
ed, I hope? 
Tag. Indeed it is not, Sir. 


Frib. What ſhall I do? I ſhall certainly chi my Jeath? 
Where's my cambrick handkerchief, and my falts? I ſhall 


certainly have my hyſtericks! [Runs in with Tag. 


Bid. In, in, in 80 now let the other come as 


foon us be will; I did not care if I had twenty of en 
they would dat endes obe alter mother. ib v, 
ö Ne. enter Tag. | 

© Was my. aunt, comin 

Tag. No, twas wing? Flaſh, 1 ſuppoſe, by the length 
© of his finide, and the cock of his hat. He'll be here 
« this minute What ſhall we do with him? 

Bid. I'll manage him, I warrant you, and try his cou- 
© rage; be ſure you ate mo to e en ſhall 
'© haye pure ſport. bit 
Tag. Huſh! bere he comes. 


Enter 


a wo TIL co. aft 
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Enter Flaſh ſinging. f 

Flaſh. Well, my bloſſom, here am I! What hopes for 
a poor dog, (ch How! the maid here? then I've loſt 
the town, dammee ! Not a ſhilling to bribe the gover- 
nor; 1 ſhe'll ſpring a mine, and I ſhall be blown to the 
de vi 

Bid. Don't be aſham'd, Mr Flaſh: I have told Tag 
the whole affair; and ſhe's my friend, I can. aſſure you. 

Flaſh. Is ſhe? then ſhe won't be mine, I am certain. 
(Aſide.) Well, Mrs Tag, you know, I ſuppoſe, what's 
to be done: This young lady and I have contracted. 
ourſelves ; and ſo, if you pleaſe to ſtand bride-maid, why 
we'll fix the wedding-day directly. 

Tag. The wedding-day, Sir? 

Flaſh. The wedding-day, Sir! Ay, Sir, the wed» 
ding day, Sir! What have you to ſay to that, Sir? 

Bid. My dear Captain Flaſh, don't make ſuch a * 
you'll wake my aunt. 

Flaſh. And ſuppoſe I did, child, what then? 

1 She'd be 8 hten'd out of her wits. f 

Flaſh. At me, N. ifs? frighten'd at me? Tout au con- 
traire, I aſſure you; you miſtake the thing, child; I 
have ſome reaſon to believe I am not quite ſo ſhocking. 

[ Aﬀedtedly. 

Tag. Indeed, vir, you fatter yourſelf —— But pray, 
Sir, what are your pretenſions ? _ 

Flaſh. The lady's promiſes, my own paſſion, and the 
beſt-mounted blade in the three kingdoms. If any man 
can produce a better title, let him take her; if not, the 
devil mince me if I give up an atom of her, 


Bid. He's in a fine paſſion, if he would but hold it. 
Tag. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon a little, 
Flaſh. I never do, Madam; it is not my UL he of 
proceeding; here is my logie!, (Draws his ſword.) Sa, 
ſa my belt argument is cart-over-arm, Madam, ha, ha, 
fauna ;) and if he anſwers that, Madam, through my 
mall guts, my breath, blood, and miſtreſs, are all at his 
| ſervice—— Nothing more, Madam. 
Bid. I his' ll do, this'll do. 
Tag, But, Sir, Sir, Sir! 4 
Flaſh. But, Madam, Madam, Madam! 1 nrofeſy 


_ "eas I was bred up to it from a child; 9 
the 


7 - 
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the book of fate, and the camp is my univerſity ; I have 
attended the lectures of Prince Charles upon the Rhine, 
and Bathiani upon the Po, and have extracted know. 
| ledge from the mouth of a cannon: I'm not to be 
frighten'd with ſquibs, Madam; no, no 

Bid. Pray, dear Sir, don't mind her, but let me pre. 
vail with you to e this time. Vour paſſion is 
very fine, to be ſure; and when my aunt and Tag are 
gone put of the you, I'll let you know when 1 have 
you come again. 

Flaſh. When you'd have me come again, child! And 
ſuppoſe I never would come again, what do you think 
of that now, ha? You pretend to be afraid of your aunt; 
your aunt knows what's what too well to ee a goo 
match when tis offer d Lookee, Miſs, I'm a man 
of honour; glory is my aim ; I have told you the road 
I am in; and do you ſee here, child, (/powing his fword,) 
nd trieks upon travellers. 

Bid. But pray, Sir, hear me. 

Flaſh. No, no, no; I know the word! Madam : I 
am as well known at Covent-Garden as the Dial, Ma- 
dam; Pll-break a lamp, bully a conſtable, bam a juſ- 
tice, or bilk a box-keeper, with any man in the liber- 
ties of Weſtminſter : What, do you think of me now, 
Madam ? 

Bid. Pray don't be ſs furious, Sir. | 

Flaſh. Come, come, come, few words are beſt ; ſome- 
body's happier than ſomebody, and I am a poor filly 
fellow, ha, ha that's all — Look you, child, to 
be ſhort, (for I'm a man of refleQtion), 1 have but a 
bagatelle to ſay to you: I am in love with yow up to 
hell and deſperation, may the ſky cfuſh me if I am not! 
But ſince there is another more fortunate than I, 
adieu, Biddy! Proſperity to the happy rival, patience 
to poor Flaſh ; but the firſt time we meet—2unpowder 
be my perdition, but I'll have the honour to cut a throat 
with him. _ © [ Going, 

Bid. (Stopping him.) You may moet with him now, 

you pleaſe. 

Flaſh. Now ! may I? Where i is he? I'll ſacrifice 
the villain. [ Aloud. 

Tag. Huſh! he's but in the next room, 
{pda | | Flaſh, 
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Flaſh. Is he? Ram me (iv) into a mortar-piece 
but III have ance 5 my blood boils to be at him. 
Don't be frighten'd, Miſs! 


Bid. No, Sir: We 


as Flaſh: I ſhall ſoon do his bufineſs. 1 
Bid. As ſoon. as you pleaſe; take your oπa¾n times. 
Tags ll fetch the gentleman to you immediately. 


_ Flaſh. (/opping 


paſſion I am jn !—Are you ſure he is in the next room? 
I ſhall certainly tear him to pieces — I would fain 
murder him like a gentleman roo—Befides, this family 
ſhan't be brought into trouble upon my/account—1 have 
it I' watch for him in the ſtreet, end mix his blood 
with the puddle of the next kennel. [ Goi 
Bid. (fopping him.) No, prays Mr Flaſh, let me 
the battle; 4 ſhall be glad to fe e you fight for me; you 
ſhan*t go, indeed. fm * 
Tag Ar Oh, pray, let me ſce you n 
thers 3 were two gentlemen- ft ſterday, and my 5 we 
was never ſo diverted in her Il ferch him out. 
© [Exit. 
Bid. Do, Kick, him, ſtick him, Captain Flaſh z 1 ſhall 
love you the better 3 1 00 1 2 
Damn 0 was out of the 
3 | Fro. [A.. 
Bid. Here he een ſpeak ſome: of. vou hard 
words, and run him through — 
Hab. Don't be in fits 0 Lias to Biddy: 
Bid. Never fear me. c 
Enter Tag and Fribble. | 
ap: (th Fribble. 7 1 5 e word, Sir, . 
vl and nothing elſe. 
rib. ghten 4.) 1 know are m friend ; 
but 2 Gore know r 
Tag. I am confident he is a coward. 
1, Dye think fo, Mrs Tag ? 
Tag. Oh, I am ſure of it. 
Frib. Is he? Nay, then I'm his man. 
ak. L like his: looks, but ill not venture tho fur 


f | 
bor) Stay, ſtay a little; what a 


— — ——— ů ( 
. 


Fri. Keep your di 
you. That lady has confeſs'd a paſſion for me; and 
as ſhe has deliver'd up her heart into my keeping, no- 
thing but my ar blood ſhall purchaſe it. Damnation 
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Tag. Speak to him, 811i. 
Frib. I will—I underſtand Sir hem that you 
by Mrs Tag here Sir - who has inform'd me - hem 
that you would be glad to ſpeak with me - demmee 

| | [ Turns of. 
HFlaſb. I can ſpeak to you, Sir—or to any body, Sir 
—or I can let it alone and hold my tongue—if I ſee oc- 


cCaſion, Sir, damme—-: | L Turn of. 


- Bid, Well ſaid, Mr Flaſh; be in a paſſion. 
Tag. (te Fribble:) Don't mind his looks; he changes 
colour already; to him, to him. [ Puſhes him. 


| Frib. Don't hurry me, Mrs Tag, for heaven's fake! 


I ſhall be out of breath before I begin, if you do—Sir, - 
— e Flaſh.) If you can't ſpeak to a gentleman in ano- 
ther manner, Sir —why then I'll venture to ſay, you had 
better hold your tongue — ons. #54) 0 | 

- Flaſh. Sir, you and I are of different opinions. 

: Frib. You and your opinion may go to the devil 


take that. [Turns off to Tag. 


Tag. Well ſaid, Sir, the day's your:own. 
Bid. What's the matter, Mr Flaſh? Is all your fury 


gone? Do you give me up? wr 


" Frib. I have done his buſiveſs. 0 © [Struts about. 
. Flaſh. Give you up, Madam! No, Madam, when I 


am determin'd in my reſolutions, I am always calm; 
*tis our way, Madam: and now I ſhall proceed to buſi- 


neſs—— Sir, I beg to ſay a word to you in private. 
dance, fellow, and it anſwer ' 


4g. Bravo! bravo! * 

FHlaſb. If thoſe are the conditions, I'Il give you ear- 
neſt for it directly. (Draws.) Now, villain, renounce 
all right and title this minute, or the torrent of my rage 
will overflow my.reaſon, and I ſhall annihilate the no- 


| 8 of your foul, and body in an inſtant. 


rib. T wiſh there was a conſtable at hand to take us 
both up; we ſhall certainly do one another a preju- 


7g. No, pon won't indeed, Sir; pray, bear ; Op 
| | . phim; 


-- 
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1 if yon wou'd bus. mne and. be in a 
he would run away directly. | 
Frib. Will he? (Draws — Then I ean no 
longer contain myſelf Hell and the furies! Come on, 
thou ſavage brute ! | 
Tag. Go on, Sir. 


[ire they Aland in 2 while * . 


Tag pujh 
Flaſh. Come on. 
Frib. Come on, raſcal. bo the 23:44 
Tag. Go on, Si. 
Enter Captain 3 and Puff. 


Capt. What's the matter, my dear? 

« Bid. If you won't fight, here's one that will o 
Rhodophil, theſe two ſparks are your rivals, and have 

der k me theſe two months with their addreſſes ; 

Mo forced theraſelves into the houſe, and have been 
6 quarrelling about me, and diſturbing the family 3 U 
they won't fight, pray kick em out of the houſe,” 3 

"Ge What's the matter, gentlemen? | 
' f They both hep their fencing poſture. 

. Flaſh. Don't part us, Sir. 

Frib. No, prey Sor, Gold's part 053 we ſhall do youn 
miſchief. | 

. Puff, look to the other gentlemany a and call a 


14 us Tag. Ha, ha, ha! | 
. 8.1 Bleſs me how cxa you land wader your wounds, 

Frib. Am 1 hurt, Sir? 

Puff. Hurt, Sir! why, you have. hv me 3 
ſtand in the light —one, two, three, thro' the heart ; 
and, let me ſee hum — eight thro' the ſmall guts! 
Ce dir, make it p che round dosen. and then we'll 
part you. 1 7 

All. Ha, ha, bat i EAST 

Capt. Come here, Puff. 

[ Whiſpers, and habe at \ Flaſh. 

Pu. "Tis the very ſame, Sir. | 

Capt. (to Flaſh.) Pray, Sir, have I not ad the ple 
ſure of ſeeing you abroad? 


Hh Flaſps 
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. Elafh. I have ferv'd abroad, 
| Capt. Had not you the misfortune, Sir, + to en 
ſing at the laſt engagement in Flanders? 
5 — I was found amongſt the dead in the Gel of 
ttle. . 
Puff. He was the firſt that fell, Sir 3 wind "A a 
cannon- ball ſtruck him flat upon his face: he had juſt 
ſtrength enqugh to oreep into a ditch, and there he was 
found after the battle in a moſt deplorable condition. 
Cat. Pray, Sir, what advancement did on get b 
the * of; that day? | g oF g 
Flaſh. My 8 rendered me ant for "ROAR and 
I fold out. 
Puff. Stole out, wi —— hunted him by 
ſcent to the water-ſide;z—thence he took ſhipping for 
England; and tak ing the advantage of my maſter's ab- 
ſence, has attacked the citadel; which we are luckily 
come to reliove———d _ — honour i into Ae de a- 
ain. 
Frib. "He he, be! 1 | 
Capt. And now, Sir, a you dar'd to lo | 
your face in open day, or wear even the outſide of a 
| profeſſion you have ſo much ſcandalized by your beha- 
viour? I honour the name of ſoldier; and, as a party 
eoncerned, am bound not io ſee it diſgrac'd. As you 
have forfeited your title to honour, deliver up * 
ſword this inſtant. 


« Flaſh. eee A | 
Capt. No words, Sir, [Takes " rd. 
Ka He's a fad ſcoundrelj< wiſh Id 4 ick'd 


Abe next ching I l this houſe, 
] change che colour of your cloaths and fierceneſs of your 
looks j——appear from top to toe the wretch, the very 
wretch thou art: If &er I meet thee in the military 
dreſs again, or if you put on Jooke that belie the native 
baſeneſs of 2 heart, be it where it will, this ſhall be 


the reward of t impudence and diſobedience. 
by F Nicks him ; he runs of. 


Id. eee, b 
100 8 v7; Fri. 
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Frib. What an infamous raſcal it is .I thank vou, 


Sir, for this e, but I muſt after and cane him. 

Capt. One Cad with you toa, Sir. 

Frib. With me; Sir! 

Capt. You need not tremble; 
roughly 

Frib. I am certain of that, Sie but I am fadly 
troubled with; weak, nerves, 

Capt. Thou art of a ſpecies too deſpicable er 
rection z therefore be gone; and if I ſee you here again, 

ur infignificancy  ſhan't protect you. 

Fri I am obliged to you for your kindneſs, Well, 
i ever | have any thing to do with intrigues again 
Miſs Biddy, your ſervant—Captain, your ſervant 
Mis Tag, yours—Old ſoldier, yours. 

"3h Boh!——(in * . nn out.) 

rib. O. Lard! [ Exit. 
All. Ha, ha, ha! 5 7 | 
>; Shall I eaſe you of your trophy, Sir? 


Capt. Take i, Pul, as 3. ſmall recompence for thy | 


delt, : thou can't better uſe it than its owner. 

. Puff. | wiſh your Honaur had a patent to take ſuch 
trifles from, every pretty gentleman that could ſpare em. 
. would ſet up the lergeſt cutler's ſhop in the kingdom. 

Capt. Well ſaid, PuT? 1 
Bid. But pray, Mr Fox, how did you get out of 
yonr hole? I thought you was lock'd in. 

* Capt. I ſhot the bolt back when I heard a note 
and thinking you was in danger, I broke my confine- 
ment without any other conſide ration than your ſafe- 
ty. [ Kiſſes ber hand. 

4 ee (without.). Biddy, Biddy !—Why, Tags 
© lag 

« Bid. There's the old gentleman; run in, run in. 
- [{xeunt Capt. and Puff. Tag opens the door. 
Enter Sir Simon and Jaſper. | | 

« . Sim. Where have you been, Biddy? laſper 
* and I have knock'd and call'd as loud and as long as 
* we were able. What were you doing, child?  . 

Bid. | was, reading part of a play to Tag, and * 
came as ſoon as we heard you. 


7 2 -————_—__— — 
_— . 


1 ſhan't uſe you 
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* Sir Sim. What play, Moppet ? FO e 
6 00 The Old Bachelor; and we . 
ykyn as you knock'd at the door. 
0 7 I muſt have you burn your plays and ro- 
* mances, no * are mine they corrupt You? inno- 


« cence; and can you learn from *em?- | 
© Bid. What you can't teach me, I am ſure. -- 
Sir Sim Fy, fy, (child, I never heard you talk at 
© this rate before. I'm afraid, Tag, vou par * 
things into her head. A = 
© Tap. I, Sir!—l vow, Sir 9 the Pee more 
© than you can conceive. She ſurpriſes me, I aſſure you, 
6 though have been married theſe two years, and d 
with bachelors moſt part of my liſ. 
Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper: I'm all over in a | 
© {weat. Pray, Miſs, have you not had company this 
« afternoon? F'ſaw a young gs out of the houſe as 
was coming hither. 
© Bid. You might have ſeen two, Sir Simon, if your 
eyes had been good. 
Si Sim. Do you how Jaſper "Een the child 
ijs poſſeſs'd—Pray, Miſs, what do they want here 4 
Bid Me, Sir; they wanted me. 
Sr Sim. What did they want with you, 1 6 
© Bid. Why, what do you want with me? 4 
Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper— l am nn ber- 
© ſtruck I can't believe my own caro Tell me the 
« reaſon, I ſay, why—— | 
Tag. I'I tell you the reaſon why, if you pleaſe, Sir 
Simon. Miſs, you know, is a wt filly young girl; 
and having found out (Heaven knows how!) that 
there is ſome little difference between fixty-five and 
4 twenty-five, ſhe's ridiculous enough to choole the lat- 
« ter; when, if ſhe'd take my advice 
+ Sir Sim. Lou are right, Tag, ſhe would take we- 
e N- f 
« Tag. Yes, Sir, 28 the only way to bed both; for 
if ſhe marries you, the other will follow of courſe. 
ir Sim. Do you hear, Jaſper ? . 
Bid. Tis very true, Sir Stmon : from knowing no 
5 better, have Jet” Tor heart hs. oy kayo, Þ man; ee 
2 


. 
. ; — 
— 


© a young one Ill have, here has hoenthree here thi” 
+ afternoon. | 2+ ; 
CIS. Sir Sim. Three, Jaſper! 8 ? * 
Bid. And they have- been quarrelling about we, 
and one has beat the other two. Now, Sir Simon, if 
« you'll take up the conqueror, and kick him, as he had 
. k'd the others, you ſhall have me for your reward, 
and my fifteen thouſand pounds into the bargain. What 
« ſays my hero, eh? [Slaps him on the back. 
Sir Sim. 'the world's at an Wunn Us 
done, Jaſper? 1) 1. 
Da. Pack up and be gone. Don't fight the match, 
Sir. 
Sir m. Fleſh and blood n all 
over agitation Hugh, hugh!—Am I cheated by a 
baby, a doll? Where's your aunt, you young 
% e- Ill let bar —— a bale woman, and 
ou ——— i 
Bid. Vou are in 4 eee How your-valour. 
Tag, fetch the Captain this minute, while Sir Simon 
is warm, and let bim know he is waiting here to cut 
his throat. (Exit Tag.) Llock'd hun up in my bed- 
chamber till you came. 
Sir Sin. Here's an imp of darkneſs! What would 1 
give that my ſon Bob were here to 2 wb ſpark, 
« while I—raviſh'd the reſt of the fami 5 
© Zaſ. believe e had beſt retire; 2.8 1. he 
4 bin, Na, moy L matt fee ber bully Get: uad do | 
t you hear, Jaſper, if 1 put dim in a A Go — er 
„him down. 


0 * Pray, keep your e Sir. lig ©? 
* Enter Captain, Tag, and Put. 

c © Capt. ( approaching angrily.) What is the meaning, 
0 dir —— Quads! al * father, Puſf 3 what ſhall I 
dee E t 4 L 2 
oft Puff racing him by te vt) Ke win, 

* Sir Sim. I am . | [Starting 
att. There is no retreat; L muſt ſtand it! 
Bid. What's all this? 5 

Sir Sim. Your humble ſervant, Captain" Fireball... | 
e * You are welcome mY JE noble Captain. I did 

e 450 , noe? u or s WArace 


5 


$68 MISS IN HER TEENS. 
not think of bei knock'd 6' th" head, or cut up alive: ; 
E by ſo fine a gentleman. | 
« Capt. I am under ſuck confuſion; Sir, that have 
not power to convince you of my innocence. | | 
Sir Sim. Innocence! pretty lamb! And fo, Sir, you 
© have left the regiment, and the honourable employ- 
© ment of fighting for your country, to come home and 
cut your farher's throat. rg 2 7 5 n * 
in time, Bobo! 
x © Bid.-His father, Tag!? ee ld EC 
© Sir Sim. Come, come, ts ſoon Se obe ſtroke 
does it —or if you have any qualms, eee 
there perform the operation. 
0. Puff. Pray, Sir, don't mee temptations] in my 
s Way. . 
Cat Hold your im ee 
Sir Sim. Why emo 7 Modeſty? what 
© excuſe have you for leaving the wer 4 [ ws; Mitts | 
' R My affection to this lady. my 
Sir Sim. Your affection, puppy! ' J 
Capt. Our love, Sir; has been long a . 
* What, accidents have happen'd fince my going abroad 
and her leaving the country, and how I have moſt un- 
* 'accountably met you here, I am a ftranger to; but 
whatever appearances may ons 1 tall nx N 
« your dutiful fon. - 
© Bid. He — aw-abyet} Tag? 
f oY ow Sim. Dutiful, er nirrey not woah your 
« er? | 
Capt. No, BY, yas have rivals me. My claim wut 
* be prior to yours. | 
© Bid. ludeed, Sir Simon, he can ſhow the beſt tit 
to me. 
0 Sir, ar the —— 4 bold 
* 20 [14 — will young G of the family, I ſhould 
o adviſe you ts drop your ring or migial be red to 
.* your ſon, and relinquiſh the lad. 
Sir Sin. Ay, ay, with all my ae, 
- © fon, I give you the girl; ſhe's too much for me, I 
0 confeſs; — and, take wy adds Bob, rte enen a tar- 
tar. 
i. .de you, Sir Simon, I'm not the perſon 
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© you take me for. If I have ww'd you any ways ill, 

it was for your ſon's ſake, who had my ipromiſe and 

incliuations before vou: and though 1 halides {:ſhonld 

© have made you a moſt uncomfomable-wife, 1/1 be the 

* beſt daughter to you in the world and if you ſtand 

ein 2 of a lady, my aunt is diſengag'd, and is the beſt 
6 nurie — | 

« Sir Sim. No, no, 1 thank you, child; you have ſo 

0 Nr my ſtomach to marriage, | have no — xc 


1 — think you? 

Tag. She's now at her lawyer's, Sir; and if you 
© pleaſe to go with the young couple, and give yout ap- 

« probation, Il anſwer for my old lady's conſent, . - 

« Bid. The Captain and I, Sir 

© Sir Sim. Come, come, Bob, yau-are but an enſign, 

„ don? t impoſe on the girl neither. 

Capt. I had the good fortune, Sir, to pleaſe my royal 
« general by my behaviour iu a ſmall actiou wich che ene- 
my, and he gave me a company 
Sir Sims Bob, wiſh you joy! This ine indeed! 
And when we celebrate yuur wedding, ſon, I'll drink 
« a half-pint bumper myſelf to your benefactor, | 

© Capt. And he deſerves i it, Sir, Such a general, by 
© his example and juſtice, mimte us to deeds of glory, 
and inſures us conqueſt. 

* Sir Sim. Right, ö wer, 

KA 0 

45 © Puff Halt a little, gentlemen and ladies, 11 2 

* pleaſe, Every body here ſeems well ſatisfied but ee 

* Capt, What's the matter, Puff? 

* Puff. Sir, as I would make myſelf worthy of ſuch a 
* maſter, and the name of a ſoldier, K cannot put up the 
leaſt injury to my honour. 

Sir Sim. Heyday! what eine are theſe? 

«* Puff. Here is the man; come forth, caitiff, —['To 
© Jaſper. ]—He has confeſs'd this day, chat in my ab- 
* ſence he hath taken freedoms with my lawful wife, and 
* had diſhonourable intentions againſt my bed; for which 
l I demand ſatisfaction. 


Sir Sim. Teure . bim.) What ſtuff is 1 The fel- 
6 Paf. ah 


« low's brain's turn” 
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« Puff. And crack'd too, Sir: bat. yon une mpmaſters 


1 4 and I ſubmit. ' 
Capt. Come, come, vn ſettle your Puschiliee and 
© will take care of yon and Tag hereafter, provided you 
6 op all animoſities, and ſhake hands this moment. 
- 0 Puff. My e e er to ay AMES and I 
s .- again, Jaſper, take thee 8 boſom. 


2 lim your friend again —— But, hark ye 
WT 8s #44 you not; and if — la an our ſteel there, 
« as far as a broken head or'a bl m at your ſer- 
vice upon demand. 
Fag. Lou are very od at: — indeed, My 


« Jaſper ; but let me _ you, the fool that is rogue 
enough to brag of a woman's favours, muſt be a dung- 
©, hill every way.——As for you, my dear huſband, ſhow 
© your manhood in a proper place, and you need not fear 
« theſe ſheep-biters.. . 
Sir Sim. The abigail is pleaſant, I confeſs—heghe!— | 
Bid. I'm afraid the town will be ill- natur'd 0 
to think I have been alittle coquettifh in my behaviour; 
but I hope; as I have been conſtant to the Captain, I 
eee f 


Ladies, to fops and braggarts neer be kind; 
No charms can warm em, and no — — woes 
Each lover's merit by his conduct 


"EEE 


E r I IL OG UE 
By the ſame hand as the Proto. 
Spoken by Mas PRITCHARD. 


bob falls, Pm come, at young Lady's bidding, 
G NA yow lf eve -wiekeame ts bw a 
2 what rivets can ? 
Show me ee eee 

For ſure the greateſt m 

1: doating Sixty coupled to 2222 

When wintry age had alm the fair, 
Youth, clad in —— — air 7 
Po, ld fn — * 

And claſd d ber lover in the 42 of dy. 

Thus may each maid, the toils almoſt intr 


_ > old Sir Simon for the br a 2 
* 47 men of Zr they here cr rk 
rds ſue, e inwade / 
They Ly as, * —— 22 to nibble, 
Lite prey 'd, patient Mr Fribble : 
* 
orm n es [word Int ; 
Nights coed fc, a O_o 
Show'd poor iſe Biddy was in piteous taking 
's now quite well : Jon nan atom, 


Fd yo ur 6 he 

And without 3 — 
They cure more women, faith 

But to the point ——1 come with low 

For faith poor B 0 6 fed contin; 

The huge tall E e ee 


And only waits your 


 s Alluding to Bayes's prologue in The Reheafal. 
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